Freezing

Back to the freezing world

No one can hear and no one can shine
Things could be different I hope

But my mind would explode before

I have every hope this day will come
As time goes by
This stranger pain disappears on the side

I feel exhausted again

Impatient to believe in a miracle
Cannot see anything changing

And my blood still flows more and more

I have every hope this day will come
As time goes by
This stranger pain disappears on the side

Even with more reasons the mass feels worse
The disruption of my entire routine

Squashing all my feelings till wailings

The dead's souls carry us, vacant stare in space
Even with more reasons the mass feels worse

The disruption of my entire routine
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