
Walls

Rae Morris

Keep on road,
Keep running,
Not that I will be here,
Not that you still be here,
Say that you find another,
Not that I can be told,
I’m trying every careful road,
Keep, keep, keep, counting on the day,
To take as you are,
The one who taught me not to fall,
You broke the lock to all my headed doors.
Keep, keep, keep,
Noticing that I am tortured by it all,
The one…
You are the one…
My senses fall,
Inside this walls of mine,
I’m still a little child,
And in the end I stop pretending,
These walls, they fall, they fall…
Keep on road,
Keep running,
I know that I don’t deserve,
The friendship I liked to serve,
Twice been shoot,
I’m sorry,
The answers I cannot find,
The nature of human kind,
My senses fall,
Inside these walls of mine,
I’m still a little child,
And in the end I stop pretending,
These walls, they fall, they fall…
I left my heart at the door,
As a mage this decision of mine,

You’ve got another I thought,
My thoughts for a thousand of times,
Maybe I’ll ask for forgiveness,
I’ll pray for some piece of light,
The walls, the walls, the walls…
The walls, the walls, walls…
My senses fall,
Inside this walls of my,
I’m still a little child,
And in the end I stop pretending,
These walls, they fall, they fall…
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