Fire

Can't be the fire

I am much too tired
Got a lot of wants
But not enough desire

I don't know

What I've been told

But I'm certain in the cold
More and more and more

Separate yourself from losing
Farn the air your using

Make the choice your choosing
And run

But it Jjust makes a hole

Fill it fast forget its role
Maybe I'll never know

Life is long, and it burns slow
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