Alive

Walking right behind the others
Fakeing every move

Follow the masses

to the end of the world

You would love to be somebody
Someone else, not you

You’re running wild

to reach for someone who rules you

Hey don’t smile
I see it hurts
and you cry

Show me a sign
Touch my skin

wake me up

Show me a sign

I need to know

if I'm still alive

Escaping from silence
suppressing the pain

The curses of time

are still mouling the beggar
Struggling with hands

it’s like a poorly planned war
Lay down the mask

between the world and your eyes

Hey don’t smile
I see it hurts
and you cry
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