Cube
The Gift

Please stop, don’'t walk, don’'t talk.

This time I must be strong enough,

but it’s not enough because it’s hard..

I will raise my head up high and 1lift my voice high, with pride

This time I’11 make things right, this time I won’t look back,

because time will not go back, so I’1ll find myself this time.

Guilty forever, now you’ve taste it you won’'t leave it, forever
and ever.

You won’t see me, you won’t miss me, and so you won’t see me fa
1lling.
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