


Lest we farger

We scale, 4, * face gf reason
0 find, ar (zqse

And maybe if's eqsiey 10 Withdyayy

from life. 4
With alr of its misery and wretched
lies. Away Y J70mt Hizrwy

And maybe it's ye who dreams
requited [oye, Away Y J0mt Hizpro
The victim gf f fools who watch and
stand in (ine. Away from fizrry
We fa_y Ey cool, stiff’ wateys
And gazed into e Sun
And like the moth's great imyeg%cﬁan
" fatal chayms
And maq

ybe it's easier 1o Withdy

And maybe it's e Who dreams

requited [oye, Away | from Haym
The victi

of fools who watch and
stand in fine, Away from haym

And maybe ir's eqsiey

aw from from life, 4

Anywhere oyt of the Worlyf

Maybe ir's e, Azmy Y S70st Hizprg

ay from Harwy
With all of its misery and wretched
lies, Away Y 1701t Hizry

And maybe it's me Who dreams

requited [oye, Awgﬁam Harwy

The victim of f fools who watch and
stand in (ine. A

@Y from fiarmy

In our vaiy  pursuit of l_ife * for ones
own end. Will ¢his cro

oked  path
EVEY cease to end?

In our vain | pursuit of l_ife 2 for ones
0wn end, Wil ¢his crooked ( path
EVer cease to end?

0 Withdyaw

The victim of f fools who watch and
stand in (ine.

Away fom figrsy




LT

Overwor({

Lde i the dirge HIGHE 10IHh pygge
Come shure the pajp gl 1irhi e

I cut myself 5o Many times

My broken heart fiqs finatly
crossed the fine

The screams comes closer

there is so mych; blood,

I ﬁ‘mi"mq chance in fragments
our of fine

Possessive, Ofsessiye

HIde 111 the dirk HIGHE 107745 ppy
Possessive, Obsessiye

AmIJI] HSane?

Possession, Ofsessioy

Come stare the paf LIGht 10Eeff pygge

Pr‘m’n&:.‘m} the breakdpyon
Am I:fé'mm;nf'

Aa‘."'_:m.s‘,u{ for air. A symphony
All 'ﬁrr-r({ flowing roung
Uniil it wiffm_r;{ pouring doyen
R:rimfrc_lpx on my skin

Burning like fire

Visions within
Of where the en | eqing

Night cravoley Day dreamey
Slowly dying, In your sleep

Hiding... jw rhp eziny

Dreamcatchey. Dying of summer
Soul taker, Foyeypr mitie to keep
Possessive, Opisessiye -
LIIIe i1t thhe dirk HIGHE 1011H; 13z
Possessive, Ofisessiye

Am I Insane?

Possession, Opsessioy

Come shiare the paf ghr 1wirh pe
Provoking the breakdoym

Am I deranged

I cur myseff so many times

My broken fiears has finally crossed
the li ne

The screams comes closer there s 5
mich blood

The screams comes closer there is 5o
much blood

Possessive, Opsessi ve

Lide it thie g HHIGHE 10IHHF pyge
Possessive, Of Isessive

Am I Insane?

Possession, Obsession

Come hare rie PI1E LGl 1ithy pyge

Provoking the breakdoyn
Am I :ff‘l’ﬂl?ﬂr’if-
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Sometﬁin_q Yyou did

I close the dpoy

It's cold outsidy

Notﬁin_q is the same anymore
I am cliangiu_q

I have fost it aft

I close the dpoy

Lam too smafl iy this worly
right noyw

Narﬁ:’u_q seems the same
anymore

I am cﬁan_qing

We have uﬁmﬁfr@ no controf

So I telf you noyw

Is it was somfﬂiin_q I said

Is it .mmetﬁfn_q you did
There ywas norﬁiny in between
You and me

No You and e

So I tell you now

Is it was .mmerﬁiu_g I said

Is it samerﬁiug You did

There was uarﬁiug in betweey
you and e

Everrﬁfng I touch will preaf
Everthing I fof will fade
Everyone I foye 10ifr die
Everthing is faling

Faﬁny appart

Evmﬁing I touch il preqf
Everrﬁing I hold »wiff [ fade
Everyone I love yoifr die

E vrrrﬁin_g is faﬁ'n_q appart

So I tell’ you noyw

It was mnmﬁfn_q I said

(7 lost iy alf)

Is was somrrﬁiny you did

(7 losr iy all)

There was uotﬁiug in between
you and e

(7 los it aff)

So tell I tell you now

Is it was samrrfriug I said

Is it :omcrfring you did

There was lmrﬁiug in between
You and me

Is it was mmerﬁiug I said
Is it sometﬁin_q you did




Wﬁlg}ﬂ eY demo

[t doesn’t marter
How fard 117

Nothing that is has
After a fong, fong time

cfmnged

When the angcf closed her eyes

she spread fer Wings
She tried 10 comfort you

As she gpmu(s fer wings

The truth will _fim( its way

And all your nwisted fies
Beat up against the wind
When the angd' closed her eyes

the same
us all

So f_iﬁ me up
And ﬁy upon @ dream

You've rccogniscd' it all

But it’s not ywohat it seems

The truth will find’ its way

And all your nwisted lies

Beat up aq

g
s

-
' When the ange

ainst the yind
[ closed her eyes

spering your words

apters end

'm whi
To close this ch

I'm frozen inside
And I am [ost in tf_iffermt worlds

When the angc( closed her eyes
And s_prmrf fier wings
She tried to comfort you
As she gpread’s fier wings
The truth will _fim( its wal
And all your pwisted lies

Beat up aqainst the win
When the ange( closed her eyes

So ift me wp

And fly upon @ dream
You've recognised' it all
But it’s not what it seems

The truth will ﬁmf its way
And all your nwisted lies

Beat up against the wind
When the an_qef closed her eyes

frer eyes
fer eyes
the ange

/" ([ closed fer eyes
~ 3

DN




TO we r - demo

She fias met tf;
Loofin_q inth

€ Mirroy
It’s the faces behing

And how cqy, she forger
When it's o1,

She can’s Temember yyf,
wrong

Smﬁn_q in the Mirroy
It's the face oy the walf

Scrmming for these questions
But sfe aﬁ-rm{y knew it afr

The silence marks tfe time
Whar's i,

_p_pmin_q?
She knoys

And turye a
Am{ walked g,

Vﬂy
va _l}‘

1e s‘rmn_qer inside

ing in fiey face

re it went

She gpofb_qﬁc{ﬁrr her apyg,
She befieyes her 60@ is only tor
lse

Locked "p in a toypey
Brokey glass inside
She’s Pressing fiey

lips on the yoq
She screq Ms out

But no oy Wants to fieqy

But no One wangs to heay

She
She

Sa Strangey 1, herself

Sa Stranger 1o hers elf
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