Rainfalls

I'm waiting for angels

To come down and save me
From myself

Fields riddled with poppies
Hearts with no heartbeats
In my mind

I wish id staying until the end
I will remain on until the end

Days waiting for powers
Turn april showers

In my mind

Fields riddled with poppies
Hearts with no heartbeats
In my mind

I will remain until the end
I should of staying until the end
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