
My Loneliness

Bertolf Lentink

Bottomless wishing well
Isolation cell
It's my self made hell

Oh, I'll never stop, locking myself up
With my burning crop

And these walls, they're closing me in
Ain't no sun that is burning my skin
Don't know how to escape from my loneliness, my loneliness

And these stupid dreams, I don't know what they mean
They're such a mean machine

Oohh

And these walls, they're closing me in
Ain't no sun that is burning my skin
Don't know how to escape from my loneliness
And the ceiling, it's hurting my head
And these shadows are driving me mad
Tell me how to escape from my loneliness

Oohh

And these walls, they're closing me in
Ain't no sun that is burning my skin
Don't know how to escape from my loneliness
And the ceiling, it's hurting my head
And these shadows are driving me mad
Tell me how to escape from my loneliness, my loneliness

My loneliness
My loneliness
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