
Cold

Times of Grace

Grasping on
To what isn't there
Where have you gone?
Worse for the wear
You can't hold
What's out of your grasp
How do you fill the spaces?
Long for the past

Where do I go from here?
The pathway is so unclear
Stare into the grey
Can I ever let go of you?
You've left me so cold
(You've left me so cold)

I wish I could have told you
How much I love you
The traces, the blank spaces
Hanging on, surrounded by the echoes of you

Where do I go from here?
The pathways disappear
Stare into the grey
Can I ever let go of you?
You've left me so cold
You've left me so cold
You've left me so cold
You've left me so cold

Shield my face from the sun
Illuminate all that once was
Burn my eyes
Falling further from you
The blackness bleeding to blue
This vacant soul
I can't let go of you
Burn your effigy
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