
The Torch

Nachtmahr

You were never who they wanted
Been abandoned and alone
You've been pushed without protection
Into a world unkown

You were never who they wanted
What they wanted you to be
But you find and lose yourself
In my black symphony

Let me be the reason
Let me be the spark
Let me be the torch
that sets fire to your heart

You were never who they wanted
You could never ever please
You have always been an outcast
Were considered a disease

You were never who they wanted
What they wanted you to be
So let me be your shelter
You’ll be safe with me
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