The Division
Unprocessed

I am seperated

Feeling guilty

Thorughts left me

Charms were lost and words were no more

Take me with you

To your secrets

Divide us

To my own personal graveyard of emotion

As the daylight dies the world will turn it's back on you
I don't dream it seems

I'm inside your walls

Leaving time behind

I'm burning next to my mirror

As you are standing next to me

In your effort of denying my existence
Your dream is my reality

Now it's all put away
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