The Craving
Kingfisher Sky

Have you ever craved so much for somebody like I do?
Empty and invisible is what you turned me into
No longer know where to go

We are one can't you see
Please don't fear me

You just make me feel weak
Don't you leave me

Cry for help in the dark; you will come to rescue me
I turned into somebody I think you wanted me to be
No longer know where to go
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