Dusk
One Step Closer

At dusk it calls, where I stood and
Watched myself decline from side to side
A broken heart once held together

To be torn apart, torn apart

You tear apart, what's left of my pride
When the day turns to night

I'm chained to the touch

I lost sight, what's left of my time

As you burn out the light

When will this all be gone?

When your gone

At dusk it falls

When my word won't convey

All the shades forced to fade

A change of heart remained

And painted my feelings grey

Troubled through the darkest of times
And I can't separate

I can't separate
Move on, this is not where I belong
It falls down

At dusk it falls down (Troubled through the
Darkest of times and I can't separate)
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