L.A.

I am one

In this place

No one feels my disgrace

I am one in this room

No one sees, but I see you
Wanted

Lost me

Finally

L.A.

I've been there
Nights unseen
Dusk will breathe
Hiding me

And every breath, of every hour
Tells me how I've lost the power

Help me
Watch me
Secada

In my room it's still the same

In my mind I'll move again

In my eyes it's sheets of pain
In my size, I'll be again...
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