Crisis Point

In a dark room

I was left alone

By a heart so cold
They gave me my meds
Til my body was dead

Demons are born
Habits are formed
Memories erased
Memories erased

Everytime I lose my mind
I lose control
I lose control

Everytime I lose my mind
I lose control
I lose control

In a bright room

Filled with endless halls
And the softest walls
They threw me away

Til I learned to behave

Demons are born
Habits are formed
Memories erased
Memories erased

Everytime I lose my mind
I lose control
I lose control
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