Defined - Dead

As we walk this hallow ground we close our eyes to the
past.

Why not, why not wake shallow hearts and make these
memories last.

I can't believe that you left me. You left me here to
rot.

You could have at least had the courtesy to bury me.
You know you take it for granted, everything you've
been handed.

Don't tell me the world is ending, cause you can't save
yourself.

You gave up on everybody else. It breaks my heart to
see who you really are.

Well, well don't you see you're the only one.

Yeah, don't you see you're the only one.

Yeah! Don't you see you're the only one who has
everything.

Well, well don't you see you're the only one.

Yeah, don't you see you're the only one.

So stay where you belong, where you belong.

Where you belong. In my memories.

Don't tell me the world is ending, cause you can't save
yourself.

You gave up on everybody else. It breaks my heart to
see who you really are.

And I've wasted so much time trying to find what you
could see yourself.

I hope you learn, they haven't built a bridge that I
couldn't burn.

Tell me, tell me what you love.

Tell me, tell me what you love.

I'm taking it away.

Tell me, tell me what you love.

Tell me, tell me what you love.

I'll take a way everything.

Don't misunderstand me.

Please understand there is no place left to go.

So stay right here with me in my memories.

Don't tell me the world is ending, cause you can't save
yourself.

You gave up on everybody else. It breaks my heart to
see who you really are.

And I've wasted so much time trying to find what you
could see yourself.

I hope you learn, they haven't built a bridge that I
couldn't burn.

So stay right here with me in my memories.
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