
Forgotten Ghost

Dayseeker

If it's all the same to you
I think we need a clean break
Digging up your grave was no use
To prove that I was insane

All the times I was afraid of when
You would tie that noose around my neck
You can blame me for your detriment
If it keeps you warm on your death bed

So if you leave then don't come home
Can't raise the dead with miracles
You'll haunt me when I need you most
And fade like a forgotten ghost

If it's all a game to you
I think we need a doomsday
I hate to be the one to tell you
The future is a cold, dead place

And you got a paper thin ego with an attitude
A knife to dig deeper in my open wound
Blame me forever for your detriment
If it keeps you warm on your death bed

So if you leave then don't come home
Can't raise the dead with miracles
You'll haunt me when I need you most
And fade like a forgotten ghost

Blame me for your detriment
If it keeps you warm on your death bed

So if you leave then don't come home
Can't raise the dead with miracles
You'll haunt me when I need you most
And fade like a forgotten ghost
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