Ghost

Jay Som

We're out of time

He's breathing in but he's been dead the whole time
I'm looking in

His hollow body couldn't save him from this

Into the ghost, we go, go
Into the ghost, we go

Are you afraid?

I'm not ashamed to feel this way

You always say "a father would never leave his kids, he'd stay"”
But I'm afraid

You're breathing in but you've been dead the whole time

I'm looking in

Am I too late to see you in the light?

Into the ghost, we go, oh
Into the ghost, we go

I'm not afraid of you
I'm not afraid of me
I'm not afraid to be
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