Sunset Life

As we're coming down
Coming around
I've been following you

Life's overrun

As we come undone

We follow the sun

We feel so alive

The mission to survive

This sunset life

I thought that we were pure

We don't need them any more

As the sky turns white and grey
We don't have to run away

With a softly spoken will

We don't need this final kill
If I thought this much was true
I would spend my life with you
When I can't find the door

That leads me to your shores

I look to the north

When my mind is numb

Emotions succumb

To the light of the sun
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