| Fade
Leah

I fade, as the moon's shade overturns the day, I fade.
I hate, as the sun's flame breathes life and decay, I fade.
In the dance of the fading flame

(you will light a candle for me)

In the dance of the fading flame

(you will burn a candle for me)

I rave, as my own brain, turns pure to profane, I rave
I pray, as this life decay slips slowly away, I pray
In the dance of the fading flame

(you will light a candle for me)

In the dance of the fading flame

(you will burn a candle for me)

I fade...


http://www.tcpdf.org

