Samsara

Hide your eyes

There's no need to see

What to read when all is read
This is where the story ends

Wasting away

My soul decays
Yesterday

Such a distant memory

Words cannot describe

Pain I have inside

Even though I know you're no longer in my life
I still feel your hand in mine

Summer has turned to winter in a day

All of my blue skies have now turned to gray
Nowhere to go, nothing left for me to give

I'm supposed to let go so you can keep your grip
Go, find someone else to ruin with selfishness
Broken, my counterpart torn from within

I lost my identity

To find me

Beneath the scars between broken parts
I finally found my heart

Rotting inside

Abysmal eyes

Wasting away

Yesterday i1s such a distant memory

Nowhere to go now, nothing left for me to give
I'm supposed to let go so you can keep your grip
Go, find someone else to ruin with selfishness
Broken, my counterpart torn from within
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