Lighthouse

Cold day calling me now
It's waiting for the fight
Like nothing will satisfy my soul

Something in your reflection
Helps me understand
Which way I should turn from here

And you found my forest fall in everything
While you stay until the rest of the night

Why do I keep the hours
I'm trying to find a way
Feel like I am losing my mind again

And you found my forest fall in everything
While you, stayed until the rest of the night
And you, made me notice why I try my best

Still you, lost your own ideas of leaving this place
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