If my heart fell

in a river

And flowed softly to the sea
Would you dive into the water
And bring it straight back to me

I am hunted by misfortune
And by a dog without a home

Don't believe in
Or I will always

I will always be
Or I will always
Or I will always
Or I will always

my distortion
be alone

alone

be alone
be alone
be alone...
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