The Light

I see the stars

See how the shining

Vacant of colour

Beautifully blinding

I see this girl
She doesn't see
I love the word
It doesn't love

You are steal
See the light
Even or darkest

Ohh.. Ahh.. Ahh..

I see the moon

me

me

of night

Reflecting the sunlight

Vacant of colour

I begged her stop crying

I see this girl
She doesn't see
I love the word
It doesn't love

You are steal
See the light
Even or darkest

me

me

of night

Ahh.. Ahh.

Ahh..

Never Shout Never
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