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Memories Burn

Through scars I'm looking back
Unknown paths stained in blood
If I'm a thousand miles away
Why don't | feel in control?

I’'m not really drowning
But my heart is still a mess
| turn my back, but it never changes
Now I’'m going nowhere fast

So much time has passed this month
Cold that seeps into these walls
| don't want to go to sleep tonight
Something is pulling me back

I’m not really drowning
But my heart is still a mess
| turn my back, but it never changes
Now I’'m going nowhere fast

I’'m not really drowning
But my heart is still a mess
| turn my back, but it never changes
Now I’'m going nowhere fast

Fade away, no way home
Fade away, no way home
Fade away, no way home (Feel the memories burn, feel the memories burn)
Fade away, no way home (Feel the memories burn, feel the memories burn)
No way home



Through Glass

| hide, myself
From the world
Where we met

We cross, our paths
Time slips away
Through glass

We fall

Whispered secrets on the wind
They all lead up to you
My heart
Do | dare to dream of
all these pretty things?
I'll drift until | find
My love

Calling out your name
Do you hear my fading voice?
Through haze

Hold me, I'll fall
Into oblivion
I'll find you
Again

Whispered secrets on the wind
They all lead up to you
My heart
Do | dare to dream of
all these pretty things?
I'll drift until | find
My love



Right Here with You

Soul without rest, wandering around
It does get heavy sometimes
Down on the ground, memories past
| hold them tight

But the world, it spins again
Leave for me, no shelter

Will you be the path | trace?
Oh, how | long for your embrace
Will you love me until the end?
Please, just love me till we're dead

Am | blind, to my own regrets?
It does get heavy sometimes
Do you think it's worth the suffering?
Always running in circles

Will you be the path | trace?
Give me something | can't replace
Will you love me until the end?
Please, just love me till we're dead

Here I'll rest
Till the darkness
Reaches us

| never want to run again
There's nothing outside
That | could reclaim
I never want to run again
It only feels, right here
With you

Will you be the path | trace?
Oh, let our hands interlace
Will you love me until the end?
Please, just love me till we're dead
Please, just love me till we're dead



ETERNAL

You don't remember me
But soon you will
| gave you thoughts
You just can't kill

Lick your wounds,
Hands on your neck,
These binding chains

Ease my pain

My angel runs, but won't go far
The sutures that tie us will rip you apart
Is the love | brought to you wrong from the start?
Please tell me, what's greater than Eternal?

Oh | have waited
| waited so long
But now | want to show you
Just how far we can fall

| haunt your nightmares
Let me haunt your dreams
Claw your way inside of me
I'll be your cage

My angel runs, but won't go far
The sutures that tie us will rip you apart
Is the love | brought to you wrong from the start?
Please tell me, what's greater than Eternal?

Cut away this pain
Take me
You will take me
I'm where you belong



Gretchen

Now the time has come
To cut the rotten roots
The burden of humanity
It's pathetic, it's all in...

Vain
These secular desires you've filled me with
They linger on my fingertips
Buried by this filthy yearning,
My only cure now is through...

Pain
As pure as God intended
Burn away
All the imperfections

Prayer is for the weak and the poor
| don't beg for salvation anymore

Not even, from Him

(Your chastity, your purity)
(Your innocence, your divinity)
(What wealth, in this poverty)
(Meaningless, in the face of...)

Pain
As pure as God intended
Burn away
All the imperfections

Prayer is for the weak and the poor
| have become something more
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