
Our Final Hymn

Neverending White Lights

I wanted what I can't have
If I forget, help me to stand

The rest of our days will be there

I wanted, so I pretend
Pull down the voices in your head

The rest of our days will be there

My body's awake and alive
My mind is afraid to fight

I wanted what I can't have

The rest of our days will be there
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