
Decipher Me

Diary of Dreams

I wander alone
See my face in the water
I fill every lake
With your tears from tomorrow
Anything but me...

Is this not how you wanted me to be?

I wake late at night
When my mind is too troubled
I noticed too late
That I rose from a storm

Anything but me...

I remember too well
You got lost in my kingdom
Your doubts went to hell
As you drank the dead water

The key in your hand
So don't be afraid
Make sure to let go
Before it's too late
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