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Vaken mitt i natten med tankar som inte vill försvinna, och du kan bara inte sova.. 

All these thoughts

sitting awake, at 1 a.m

wating for the tears to end

cannot sleep, cannot dream

i'm stuck in a silent scream

 

Get it away

Get it away

 

feels eternal, so ever lasting

choking on the air i'm grasping

i'm freezing, a gentle shiver

the aftertaste is way too bitter

 

Erase the pain

Erase the pain

 

All these thought's, that i'm having

can cut my heart out with a dagger

i'm slowly drowning in all sorrows

laying down in a fading hollow
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