
It Ends With Tears

Destroy The Runner

A kiss silent this fire, 
My eyes only without desire, 
The walls only crying and wishy, 
This now worst not dying.

And started with a kiss it ended with tears, 
I never as sould to with stop my frist, 
And started with a kiss it ended with tears.

Now this words a crying out, 
Now.

Wish a waiting for you my deliverance, 
Crying basterd day you will yourself.

Now this words a crying out, 
Now this words a crying out, 
Now this words a crying out.

I never as soul to with stop my frist, 
I never as shold to with stop my... 

And started with a kiss it ended with tears, 
I never as sould to with stop my frist, 
And started with a kiss.
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