In D'Nite

Narvan

So lonely in the crowds
loneliness deep inside

your frozen hollow soul

on the verge of a cry
emptiness charring head
illusions far away chillness
seized your body

you must have lost

Again you got so deep

in volved you were such

a fool she played her phone games
pretending to be so cool

you have engaged yourself wide
opened your mind but she's got

a killer instinct you know that
she ain't kind In the night

she's crushing in your dreams
cheekily occupying your whole mind

And you're forgeting all her lies in the night
she's sneaking under your skin

and you give up to sweet her out

you wanna Jjust get drowned in her eyes

And now when she's gone the gap is full

of pain you hardly get some air tears in your eyes remind
she stole a part of you you'll never get back the roles
are given and yours is black
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