An Empty House

Is this the final end?

Is this last frontier?

Are we the reminder

that there was someone here?

An empty house is yours to keep
An empty house to fall asleep

An empty house is yours to keep
An empty house to hide the freak.

Are we some strange remains?
Is it the truth I hear?
Is this my dream come true?
A nightmare that I fear.

The guilt is deep inside
This is the pain we share

We stumble day by day

Who said that life was fair?

The voice inside my head

I am unwanted here

I need to hold my breath
Indeed the facts are clear.
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