Reflect

Bilmuri

I see the dust on my window pane
I'm on fire, but that's okay

I took my head to a house of pain
And I break away

'"Cause I need you injected to my veins
And I need you to feel like myself again, again

I see the smoke from my window pane

I wonder if it's real again

I watched the world go down in flames
And it feels so cold

'"Cause I need you injected to my veins

And I need you to feel like myself again

Need you injected to my veins, injected to my veins
And I need you to feel like myself again, again

Take away the dead space

And take away the questions

So take away the dead space

I don't want to feel so lost anymore

'"Cause I need you injected to my veins

And I need you to feel like myself again

Need you injected to my veins, injected to my veins
And I need you to feel like myself again, again
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