
Another Day

Mankind Is Obsolete

Another dream,
Another life,
To wake up in this
I live this.

Wasting away
On all that I’ve lived for
Wanting much different
Than what you still sleep in

Objectify
This thing
I can never seem to be
State of wait
In between
With nothing
I want here for me.

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

