
Misery

Kleerup

I tried to take away the pain
I took away the thing that I adore

You kept asking for a change
When it came you left it in the cold

Now, I'm, grounded, in fantasies
I, blame, you, for my misery

I tried to take away the pain
I took away the thing that I adore

You kept asking for a change
When it came you left it in the cold

Now, I'm, grounded, in fantasies
I, blame, you, for my misery
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