Lost

Believe me when I write

I can't tell you what is wrong
And what is right.

Lost in the middle of the storm

Life takes you by surprise

Like the colours I see dancing
In your eyes

Lost in the middle of the storm

Don't miss me when I fall

You know I want to be with you
Or not at all

Lost in the middle of the storm

So I am forsaken and forlorn

As I face up to the shadows

On the wall

Lost in the middle of the storm
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