PANDORA
Sim

And now you're inside my head
All enemies are dead
I could fly away from a hospital bed

You're just like a dead ship sinking into the sea
I'm sorry that I have not sympathy for you

This is the end of your fantasy

Don't look away from a sign of apathy

Ah, why are you still looking back?
Ah, why you..

I don't care about you and your mood

Just keep your eyes open (to keep hope inside)
I don't know you and your rules

Just guess why I'm standing in front of you.
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