
Wanderer

Anavae

I nearly killed you.
In between us. The hurts contagious.
You gave it to me
And if you still breathe.
How can i go ?
Well now you memory of this has been replaced.
Down play it's right out of my sight.

I won't return.
I'm not going down.
I won't stay not going back.
Ony day you'll notice that.
I won't return.
I won't return.

Floating down these empty corridors.
Your mind is dark your head is full
Of flight their words creep
down at your feet.
Like the monster we've become.
They've become we're undone.
He dreams beyond his years we like.
To think that we are not the same.
we are the same.

I won't, i won't return.
I'm not going down.
I won't stay not going back.
Ony day you'll notice that.
I won't return.
I won't return.

Your song is my sickness.
Your words pull me under.
We are blins to our blindness.
You can't see.

I won't return.
I'm not going down.
I won't stay not going back.
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