
Make Believe

Seraphim Shock

Into the black rain cold abyss
Into the black sea no regrets
One click away from something new today

You'll never know my touch again
You'll never know what might have been
Goodbye to all your self deceit

Things are never what they seem to be
Make believe it wasn't real

A smile can't hide away the pain 
Today the world stood still again
I take it all back take it all

So put me on your trophy shelf
The one you used for show and tell
So I could lose myself in you

Things are never what they seem to be
Make believe it wasn't real
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