Lighthouse

What else? What can I say?

Step out of the light
Stop playin’ that game
Don’'t try to be like me
No one ever stand it

It hurts, do u feel it
Want u to fall down

to the bottom with me
It hurts, do u feel it

Want u in my shadow

Grope in the dark

Never see the light

Last lighthouse collapsed

Like an extinct torch
Unable to live without lies
This empty cage

Surrounded with all this words
Better then unexplained calm

Making me nervous
Let our will lead us thru

While you are asleep
The end is near
Enjoy your dreams

It will last forever

Demons of our lives
Closer then ever before
Face to face

Hands clutched into the fist

Whole horizon in mist
Or air full of dust
Just the dust

Destruction of your own consciousness

What is real
And what “s not

Rain falls
To this dirt

Not bringin’® the flashes of life

In death is a death
The end is near

Belligerence
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