My Last Goodbye

Cold hands
Eyes closed
Pale touch
0ld soul

Only my skin longs for me to stay
Into the air I wander away

Now I'm out of big mistakes

No more pro
Still I can
I can't let

I float
Mid air
Belong
Nowhere

Can I forgive and let myself free
Looking down on chaos that I leave

Now I'm out of big mistakes

No more pro
Now I can 1

If this is
If this is
If this is

This is my
This is my
This is my

mises to make
't let you go
you go

mises to make
et you go

my last breath
my last breath
my last breath

last goodbye
last goodbye
last goodbye
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