
Without You Here

Amyst

I'm back home 
but its haunted here without you 
girl, without you here
I'm hiding in the shadows of the night
without you here
I'm so afraid of being a ghost 
all my life and dying alone
and dying alone

I'm blessed with hope 
that you feel what I feel tonight girl 
without you here
I'm blinded by your eyes and your smile 
without you here
 I'm so afraid of being a ghost
 all my life and dying alone 
so look at me
bright-eyed and perfect
 I'm not letting you burn 
so look at me
I'm not letting you burn
so look at me 
bright-eyed and perfect, 
I'm not letting you burn
so look at me
 I'm not letting
never letting you
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