Outskirts

I looked through the window

and the world it looked in

like a cold breath of winter
freezes your skin

empty eyes deprived of your tears
all alone no one is there

and it feels like I'm falling
I know you feel the same

in this void made of silence
another grave another name

I stay in my bed

lost track of the time

the curtains are drawn

don’t want to go back

push away thoughts that come by
take a pill and turn off the light

and it feels like I'm falling
it’s all so insane

I see all the faces

can’'t go on can’t go on

seen this world

and she is falling
through eyes of fire
we are falling

I look through the window
and darkness looks in

The battles we fought
it’s a war we can’t win

and it feels like I'm falling
I know you feel the same

in this void made of silence
all the names all the graves

seen this world

and she is falling
through eyes of fire
we are falling

need some love

for she is falling
through eyes of fire
we are falling
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