Ghosts

Talk of the days
When nothing seemed to matter
Thousands of ways we spent our time

Friendship can't buy,

Don't ask me why
Just let me go

Don't stop
Don't stop
There's no
Don't stop
There's no

me now
me now
way to
me now
way to

change it

change it

now

There's less to me than meets the eye
'Cause I'll get high at any price

Now I know what it means to want to die
I always thought I knew the way

Knew better that the doctors claim

I never thought I'd lose

Don't stop
There's no
Don't stop
There's no
Don't stop
There's no

me now
way to
me now
way to
me now
way to

I've lost control

change it

change it

change it

I've walked this thin white
And now I find myself alone
Because I failed to take the needle's point

I'm swinging on a tightrope,
Don't try to reach me,
Can't stop me now,
Can't stop me now,

Day after day
Nothing seems to matter

Wasting away remaining time
No money can buy the stuff my dreams are made of
Just pass me by and let me go
You might also like
Blood & Roses

Pallas

Man of Principle

Pallas

now

now

line too long

hanging by a

Can't stop me now
Can't stop me now

Too Close to the Sun

Pallas

Can't stop
Can't help

me now
me now

Stop me now
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the kind of life I'm seeking

thread

I've already joined the dead
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