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Dying Passion

Diamond with a beautiful eye,
Your face is pale,
Your world, the pomp and vanity
Is nothing just rough

You shine so brightly, glimmer and glow,
Some like me draw close
To touch your beauty

This false sense of warmth you give,
Only to find none

It´s a terrible game
You play with people´s hearts,
Just like mine,
No one hear my cry for help

Diamond with a beautiful eye,
You will last longer than most,
But you will have no love,
But I can never leave you,
I cannot resist I´m drown to your cold light,
I keep wishing and hoping...

This false sense of warmth you give,
Only to find none

It´s a terrible game
You play with people´s hearts,
Just like mine,
No one hear my cry for help
No one hear my cry!

No one hear my cry

This false sense of warmth you give,
Only to find none

It´s a terrible game
You play with people´s hearts,
Just like mine,
No one hear my cry for help
No one hear my cry
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