Constellations

We stalk the night

While the weak still sleep
You are not here now

Your lungs do not breathe

These stars above
These stars above
Open your heart
To Lucifer

These stars above
These stars above
Just play your part
You won't get hurt

You fell so hard

From the darkened sky

You feel 1like you're dead
Inside you cry

I'd hurt myself to heal
I don't know what is real
I'd hurt myself to heal
I don't know what is real

These stars above
These stars above
Open your heart
To Lucifer

These stars above
These stars above
Just play your part
You won't get hurt

Make us city survivors
Make us city survivors
Make us city survivors
Make us city survivors
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