Caressed By The Blackness

Brainstorm

You promised me to show me the way

While selling my dreams for better days
Burn my thoughts as they can change my mind
It always seems that I've been so blind

What is left for the times that I have
What is forward for looking to

And so I wander into the black

But I'm never coming back

Caressed by the edge of time

But my fate has been revealed

In the blackness of my mind
There's no need to heed my appeals

How could I ever be so wrong

My life is gone but I am none

All those times they turned away
But now I know I should have stayed

What is left for the times that I have
Is it worth with no regrets

How do I think I will survive

With no angel by my side
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