
Baltimore

Talos

Don't leave me alone
In the silent seas of us
Climb back and find your tongue
To speak upon what I've become

Take those tears to dry
Someday we will own our darkest nights
Darling, fold our hearts in time
See the clearing under burning skies

Did it hurt to keep
What was left of me?
All those times that you called I'd leave
Blinding smoke took over me

Take those tears to dry
Someday we will own our darkest nights
Darling, hold our hearts in tight
See the clearing under burning skies
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