Solitude

Call my name out

In my deepest, darkest hour

Be my guide

For I couldn't take it no longer

Why do I weep in solitude?
Why does it feel that dark and blue?
Why don't I see the light shine through?

Find my way home

After all that time so lonely

Get it on

The deepest night, the brightest morning

No more I sleep in solitude
No more I feel that dark and blue
And I see the light shine through
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