
Die Alone

A Pale Horse Named Death

Sometimes you wake up and your world is swallowed up
Sometimes your world changes overnight
Sometimes the ones you love betray you
Sometimes you find yourself all alone

My life has fallen apart so many times I lost count
So many people — now they are all lost
One thing is guaranteed you always die alone

Sometimes you want to put a gun to your head
Sometimes you want to pull the trigger, now you’re dead
Sometimes we cry ourselves to sleep
Sometimes you find yourself all alone

My life has fallen apart so many times I lost count
So many people — now they are all lost
One thing is guaranteed you always die alone

Nightmares become real inside my head, I dream of my death
Nightmares become real inside my head, I dream of my death

My life has fallen apart so many times I lost count
So many people — now they are all lost
One thing is guaranteed you always die alone
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