To Hell

"No it doesn't feel like home anymore
I don't know, what I'm here for

Now that she is away and gone

Now that it feels as if my heart burns

Loneliness is all I see

Empty walls are looking down at me
Empty walls - all that is left

Of my last miserable quest

Another chance, dissipates
Another love, disintegrates

She won't come home, no she won't
Finally the bird is gone

Nothing left of my past life
It feels like an age of strife
The dream did not come true

There's not even hope for something new

Loneliness is all I see

Empty walls are looking down at me
Empty walls - all that is left

Of my last miserable quest

Another chance, dissipates
Another love, disintegrates

She won't come home, no she won't
Finally the bird is gone

To hell"
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