Glazed

Glaze over me
Echoing all I see
I stand alone

All I've known
Overthrown

Come take a hand

Would you grace a tired man
Slip through my skin
Nowhere I can follow him

I laid it all before your feet
Instate your wings to fly
I never thought to gquestion why

Fade into sleep

I won't fall in too deep

Faith to remind

All that's left I've left behind

You meet with all that you desire
A perfect place to be

Don't cry for those you cannot see
Cry

Glaze over me

Echoing all I see

Slip through my skin
Nowhere I can follow him

I stand alone
All I've known
Overthrown
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