
Another Way

Bella Morte

All this time everything felt so real as
All this time everything passed away and
Another world crashes through the night and
Another world fades away leaving dust in its darkness
I'll find another way if I am still alive
And I will lift my head toward the sky to find my way
I fought so hard just to see what was real or
Just to prove what I wanted to believe and
Another year crashes through my mind as
Another thought carries all that is lost to an ending
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