
Capsule

Acumen Nation

He broke open the capsule glass today
Underneath this drifting sea of pain
He melted into much better, better, sweeter days
And decided to never come up for air again

He watches through the capsule glass at you searching
Like a child crying at some mother's grave
There was just one moment he almost tried to reach out
And resuscitate
But he chose to fade away instead
So much... easier this way
So much... easier this way
So much... easier this way...
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