
May 8th

Slushii

May Day, the day I awoken
May 8th was the day that it went up in flames
But you were the one with the matches
And since then, nothing ever changed

Roses red, violets grew
I was blind to the truth
My life doesn't wait, it just passes
All I have is myself to blame

May Day, the day I awoken
May 8th was the day that it went up in flames
But you were the one with the matches
And since then, nothing ever changed

Roses red, violets grew
I was blind to the truth
My life doesn't wait, it just passes
All I have is myself to blame
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