
Lost Cause

Sarea

Your body is aching
A dull sense of being
Misplaced, inept

And you give yourself away
To this feeling of contempt
Nothing feels the way it should
You are trapped inside your shell

This is what you are
This is who you will always be

You are a lost cause
You've been brainwashed

Dont you try to testify
The reason you are where you are
Is buried in your sheltered lies
You are the keeper
The warden of your dreams

And you give yourself away
To this feeling of contempt
Nothing feels the way it should
You are trapped inside your shell

This is what you are
This is who you will always be
You are a lost cause
You've been brainwashed

And you give yourself away
To this feeling of contempt
Nothing feels the way it should
You are trapped inside your shell

And you give yourself away
To this feeling of contempt
Nothing feels the way it should
You are trapped inside your shell
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