Storm
Julia Marcell

Once I wanted to spend some time only with my thoughts
But my thoughts didn't want to spend time with me...
So I stayed like this forever with empty heart

Waiting for any thought to set me free

Once I had these things to feel but
Now it feels like none of them work
Feels like I'm just this dry boat of me waiting for the storm

Do you feel alive now, tell me how does it feel
Tell me all about it I need to know

I'm so awful thirsty I learn the patterns by heart
But they never ever ever come

Once I had these words to talk with
Now it feels like all of them are gone
Feels like I'm just this dry boat of me waiting for the storm

I was chasing white rabbit down in the forrest once
We're running in circles but somehow I couldn't stop
Finally the rabbit stopped turn around and said

"You will never catch me cause honey you are too scared"
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