Days Alone

Waking up from fevered dreams

You kept away 'til now

I can see your shattered prism of fading light
Meditate on what it means

To recommit your mind

To keep on raising hell 'til the day you die

Exorcise your fears

Of being estranged from all of this

Recognize the seasons

Are changing much faster than your friends suggest
What's the fault in breaking from

The distant past you've known

Most of all it's easier

Than facing your days alone

How's it feel to see them
Prey upon your life
If they crept inside your skin what could they find

Exorcise your fears

Of being estranged from all of this

Recognize the seasons

Are changing much faster than your friends suggest
What's the fault in breaking from

The distant past you've known

Most of all it's easier

Than facing your days alone
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