
Publicerad 2005-07-16 21:24 av Vinga

Ibland mår man så dåligt att man kanske inte orkar med det man borde, man vet att man kan bättre. Det är

bara ens egen rädsla som hindrar än....

Pray for mercy

Please, help me see,

 

a reason to be.

 

Help me fly,

 

so that I wont die.

 

Help me smile,

 

Haven\'t done that for a while.

 

Please help me try,

 

not to lie,

 

\'cause now I see

 

that it doesn\'t give me any fee.

 

It feels like I\'m stumbling around in the dark,

 

don\'t let it be my mark!

 

I know I can do better,

 

my fear is my only fetter.

 

Please let this end,

 

that would really be a Godsend...
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