
Life On Ending

Bang

For countless hours I think of life
My being seems meant to be
My thoughts are bright my mind is clear
My body shakes with health and fear
Mornings gone the time stands still
I look at life it brings a chill
Before you came I was not known
Now you leave I'm still alone
I see a future burning near
I'm not included you left me here
Time has gone it's closed it's eye
My God I'm scared don't let me die
I know that you don't wanna see me
Walking on your velvet floor
Why don't you even wanna hear me.
Knocking at your golden door
Well there's something I must tell you
Before I go before I go yeah
I've got to leave this place
Gotta see you Lord, Gotta see you lord
Gotta see my lord... Gotta see you lord
Gotta see my lord... Gotta see you lord
I see a future burning near
I'm not included you left me here
Time has gone it's closed it's eye
My God I'm scared don't let me die... die
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