
Kim

Nomy

I look at the world today
and nothing have changed at all
Wonder if you'll pray
wonder if you'll fall
from your fake love lifestyle

In selfdefence you fight
Of false ideas in right
childhood buildt by pain
gold and silver rain
dont wake up bleeding

freindship made of steel
in leather and high heel
cross your legs and run
what you made is done
and it's all so clear now

Dont give your self away
if your prize is low then the same prize will stay

Tell me why cant you here me
cause in pain you cry in the end you will see.

I look at the world today
and nothing have changed at all
I know that I'm wrong
but I made this song
just to give you my view

and I know this part is taken
But I dont care your life is breaking
and i give you the last of my pride
as you join me singing out loud

Poetry is for the week, I stand by love
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