
Can't let this die

Bella Morte

Fell in disgrace, watched as the shadows passed
Silent and black as buried guilt, six feet below me
And who's to say that another day will come?
To bring the seperate together
Can't let you go, can't let this...

Die I can feel your eyes from far away
And i can't let this die
So surreal, the stars above me sway
All through the night into the day

Once lost, once found, once everything to me
Lines crossed, too far to count the cost
of all this bleeding
And who's to say that another day will come?
To bring the seperate together
Can't let you go, can't let this...

I will watch the days
And know that you are mine from afar
Just out of reach

I will wait this time
And know that this all ends in sin
Can't let you go, can't let this...
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