Unintending

When what defines begins to fade
Let ruins stay as ruins in their place

Watch over
As it unfolds
Watch over
As it unfolds

Withdrawal of love, it's buried here
Sit with the pain, it won't get easier

Watch over
As it unfolds
Watch over
As it unfolds

Forced by the phases which we hide
The signals weaken to disguise
That some are born to rise

Watch over

As it unfolds
Watch over

As it unfolds

In closing

Void of all hope
Watch over

As it unfolds

The measures that we take to feel safe
Share the pain
A comfort I could turn to

It's okay
Letting go
Sealed in time, nothing to return to

I hope that we'll always find our way
It could fade
A comfort I could turn to

It's okay
Letting go
Sealed in time, nothing to return to
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