Ghost

A ghost is all that you are to me
Please turn these bright lights off
A thousand sparks in my broken heart
Couldn't bring you back

I hate these moments of years long past
Cause they can never come back

I miss someone I still love to death
He's always here with me

We move away from the ghosts we hate
This bright light surely dies

And in the calmness of years to come
We face a beautiful end

We move away from the ghosts we hate
This bright light surely dies

And in the calmness of years to come
We face a beautiful end
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