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Lost

Searching, fumbling,

groping about in the darkness,

only finding nothing,

the same nothingness

that spreads in my heart

 

Going insane without the light,

the hope

and cease to exist every minute

 

Fighting the tears, demons,

nightmares and illusions

without even winning a single battle

 

Can\'t find the switch

and turn on the light,

can\'t find the exit,

the tunnel with light in the end

 

Can\'t find the way back to reality
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