
Heal My Soul

Sebastien

Wide awake but dreaming
Redeeming the past behind
I don’t get your reason for a treason that rules around
Make-up on like street clown
I feel down, alone and shy
Losing all my feelings
I’m kneeling in the heart of town

Feel like I’m wasting my borrowed time…

Walking down through your rabbit hole
This frightening agony won’t heal my soul
There are echoes in the shadows with million eyes
This picture scares me tonight

Walking down through your rabbit hole
This frightening agony won’t heal my soul
There are echoes in the shadows with million eyes
This picture scares me tonight

All I’ve ever wounded by rain of lies
We’ve been viewed like strangers
It’s dangerous to hang around
Make-up on like a weirdo
I’m here among the crowd
Deeply unbelieving
I’m screaming without a sound

Feel like I’m wasting my borrowed time…

Walking down through your rabbit hole
This frightening agony won’t heal my soul
There are echoes in the shadows with million eyes
This picture scares me tonight
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