Green
Kill Your Idols

I cant escape from these dreams of where it went and what it me
ant a pain i've felt now back again what i thought was a beginn
ing turned into an end thoughts of you fill my days I feel conf
used like im trapped in a maze because your gone from my sight
bright days turned dark as night I think about that warm green
glow god I have to see, those are times I wont forget, those ar
e times I wont regret (now regret
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