Miracle

I've been away

I don't get home much these days
And when I do its to

A trace of what it was before

Feel utter emptiness

When there's nothing left inside
I try to tell myself

That I just need a little time
So I'll just close my eyes

And wait until a miracle arrives

Looked at the sun
Only I couldn't see the light at
Went back to bed
Because it didn't matter anyhow

Feel utter emptiness

When there's nothing left inside
I try to tell myself

That I just need a little time
So I'll just close my eyes

And wait until a miracle arrives
What am I supposed to do
To ease my troubled mind?
The closer I think I get

The less I seem to find

What do I do

To get me through what I can barely feel?

And if I knew

Perhaps it all might seem a bit less real

Inside an empty place

Where there's nothing to believe
I've run away before

But I don't know how to leave

So I'll just close my eyes

And wait until a miracle arrives

And wait until a miracle arrives
And wait until a miracle arrives

anymore
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