
Losing Ground

Officium Triste

Solid ground swept away underneath me
Do I dream?
Into a pitch-black abyss I fall
Is it real?

What I see, what does it mean?
Is this something I can believe?
Does my mind play tricks on me?
Are these nightmares while I sleep?

My inner thoughts and feelings disappear
Do I dream?
I vanish into these depths beyond
Is it real?

What I see, what does it mean?
Is this something I can believe?
Does my mind play tricks on me?
Are these nightmares while I sleep?

I'm loss for words as my life crumbles
It feels like I'm fading away
I can't run or walk, I just stumble
Will I make it to the end of day

What I see, I know what it means
I lost my ground
Something you better believe

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

