Vanishing Star

Frozen Plasma

tell us how does it taste?

all the time that you waste
for all your friends to please
it's almost like a disease

you have seen better days
you have lived better ways
everyone else to blame

hang your head down in shame

my heart so blind

it once was mine

will be the last one that you'll break
your rising sun

will soon be gone

your beauty fades when darkness falls

foulness defines your smile
your life a bright shining lie
dare it and take a glare

look at this mask you wear
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