
Ghostly

Fog Lake

Take me where you never go
Wait until my heart explodes
These busy days, they never slow
Try to make the spirits go to bed
I feel a light inside crossing paths within our eyes
But now your face will never die
There's a parasite inside my mind

There's a fear inside my head
That won't let up until you're dead
It makes it hard to concentrate
These feelings that I cannot seem to fake
The ghost inside your smile makes suffering alone worthwhile
Watch my lungs absorb the heat
As ground gives way beneath my feet
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