Nightmare

Brendon Small

I don't think you know who I am
But I have a tale to tell
Born from a wicked spell

Mephistopheles

Isn't me

But they see what they want to see
Blinded by everything

I remember
Lying in my bed
I remember dirt
Above my head
Never ever
Wanted

This to be

I am half of
What I used
To be

I do not want
To let it go
This has been all but foreseen

Star will shine bright in the
Sky tonight
Magnetized planets sing

This cold heart
Keeps on beating
I'm the darkness
You're feeling

My cold heart
Keeps on beating
I'm the darkness you're feeling

I remember lying on my bed

I remember dirt above my head
Never ever wanted this to be

I am half of what I used to be
I still wait

Time will tell

Falcon flies

Magnetize
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