Nicotine
Disembodied

Through this veil of smoke

A new day arises

A day of hope

A day of dispair

Where new ideals are fought and trials roam to err
Through this veil of smoke

I come to ends with myself

This new addiction where has it spawned

From where i watch myself die

Where i watch you from afar

This strange addiction we all love to live

To hold and cherish it until it all comes to a close
Through this veil of smoke

I come to ends with myself

Not knowing how this will end

To hold and cherish this systematic suicide we all
Love to live until it all comes to a close

Like it always does.
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