
Paradise

Art of Dying

If this is paradise I don't wanna stay
Cause I don't think that this could get much worse
In another life on a better day
Maybe I would get what I deserve

You're right in front of me
Why don't you ever see
That all I need is just to let it out
We're on a crowded street
You're standing next to me
But how can I feel so alone
So alone

I'm bleeding on the inside (inside) and no one even knows
I'm bleeding on the inside and no one even knows
(No one even knows)

I, I drink myself to sleep
So I can get some rest
'Cause I don't think that I could face the day
Without a key to keep all my bitterness
And every little secret locked away
Locked away

I'm bleeding on the inside (inside) and no one even knows
I'm bleeding on the inside and no one even knows
No one even knows

I wish the rain would wash me away
I wish the rain would wash me away

If this is paradise I don't wanna stay
If this is paradise

I'm bleeding on the inside (inside) and no one even knows
I'm bleeding on the inside and no one even knows
I'm bleeding on the inside (inside) and no one even knows
I'm bleeding on the inside and no one even knows
(Nobody)
No one even knows
(Nobody)
No one even knows
(Nobody)
I'm bleeding on the inside
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