Music Box

For distortion, I adore

With a hatred so important

For my patience, I am voided

To a hellscape full of noises

If you told me all the reasons

For the signals I'm ignoring

Would you take me back to somewhere?
I remember in a story

We were dancing
In the moonlight
To a music box

Full of memories
That I gave you
From a past life
Do you feel me?

We were dancing
In the moonlight
To a music box

Full of memories
That I gave you
From a past life
Can you hear me?

At the surface of my ignorance

I am giving up my pieces

Who I used to be as a wvacancy

I remind myself what it means to me
To be vulnerable, my defenses down

Waiting for the strike that'll take me down
I'll remake myself, I'll create the world
That you took from me, them you'll really see

We were dancing
In the moonlight
To a music box

Full of memories
That I gave you
From a past life
Do you feel me?

We were dancing
In the moonlight
To a music box

Full of memories
That I gave you
From a past life
Can you hear me?
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