
Days Kollaps

Therapy?

Maybe today I'll take another way
Lately, dazed, I can't control myself
Wish that I could be somewhere else
All the hours fall into one

Why can't I control myself?

Nights are there and I can take or leave
And they rumble on and on
Fades in and out into an endless blur
All the days collapse as one

Why can't I control myself?

All the days collapse as one
I need to find a place
Where bridges build not burn

Why can't I control myself?

Why can't I control myself?

All the days collapse as one
I need to find a place
Where bridges build not burn
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