Basis
SOHN

Stolen moments with my darling

I can't bury you another time

Step back my lover

The fog is lifting, and I'll lose my mind
The great divide, you are my prison

My lie, my final truth

And now you're gone

Are you?

Are you?

Are you?

Grave pursuits of blood and fracture
Just to feel your grace

Inside my brain

I love you truly, my dark shadow

You've been calling me the air I breathe
You are my sickness

My truth turned inside through

And now you're gone
Are you?
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