Unhealed

Thurisaz

Caught within these dark and foul days

We chose to go our seperate ways

It all seemed right and justified

But the sickened feelings were growing inside of me

A years flew by and things were growing dim

Two unseperate souls each went their way in sin
Nothing more to discover

The passion's gone but the guilt still remains

I know this gesture wasn't meant to be

Some unhealed scars between you and me... I'm losing you
When the pain emerges and strikes my heart

And the longing for your touch carves in my mind...

I'm begging you

And as pain strikes my heart

And the longing for your touch still stands
I know this wasn't meant to be

As nothing's more destructive

Nothing's more relentless

As the bond between you and me
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