
The right path

BlutEngel

Black walls, black dreams
Dark thoughts, silence screams
You feel paralysed, you feel sick
You want to leave, but you're trapped inside this room

You're trapped inside this room
You're trapped inside this room

A million thoughts in your head
Too much pain, you wish you were dead
You're going crazy, you're losing your mind
Demons in your skin, you have to run away

You have to run away

You have to break the chains that hold you back in the dark
Just open the door and choose the right path
You will see the true colours, you will face real madness
It's not you who's insane, it's everyone else

All your fears hold you back
All your doubts hold you back
You have to kill the voices in your head
Don't let them speak, just show no dread

You have to break the chains that hold you back in the dark
Just open the door and choose the right path
You will see the true colours, you will face real madness
It's not you who's insane, it's everyone else

This is your new life, they will not find you
This is your new life, no one will miss you
No

You have to break the chains that hold you back in the dark
Just open the door and choose the right path
You will see the true colours, you will face real madness
It's not you who's insane, it's everyone else

This is your new life, they will not find you
This is your new life, no one will miss you
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