Fading Away

This fascination I'm over my head
Bad impressions they dance in my bed
Sold your soul for your pot of gold
Who do you trust, who do you know?

Had everything in the palm of your hands
That never was a part of the plan

Your life is darkest today

Your life is darkest today

Your life is fading away

Your life is fading away

Your life is slipping away

This fascination I'm over my head
Bad impressions they dance in my bed
Sold your soul for your pot of gold
Who do you trust, who do you know?

Had everything in the palm of your hands
That never was a part of the plan

That never was a part of the plan

Your life is darkest today

Your life is darkest today

Your life is fading away

Your life is fading away

Fading away

Fading away

Fading away

Your life is fading away
Your life is fading away
Fading away

Your life is darkest today
Your life is darkest today
Your life is fading away
Your life is fading away
Fading away

Fading away

Fading away
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