Burning a Past
Deep Blue Something

Walk, and you're a follower
lead, and you're a fool
talk, you're an investigator
dream....and you're...

burning a past here

burn burn burn until a path is clear
slide into fairer skies

hide your eyes

(they're your eyes to hide)

time is just an offer
fate is one small room
now is a second later
sleep...and you're...
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