Gone

The less I hate, the more I'm wrong
I can't relate, I'm not that strong

The face I knew, when this is done...

..1s gone, is gone

I don't know where, it's coming from
I'll calculate, what I've become

The grace I knew and felt so strong...

..1s gone, 1is gone

The hope I feel, you know the one

That has to feed from what I've done

That will sustain or help someone...
..1s gone, is gone

My view is blurred, I have to run

To question where I'm coming from

The confidence I had so long...
..1s gone, 1is gone
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