
Severence

Dying Passion

Everything I left behind
 The suffering, all my sorrows
 It all seems to me much easier
 Then my loneliness.

 There is no solace -

 I 've just met with misunderstanding
 Unable to identify with myself.
 I have realized
 It is all part of my destiny
 I can't find my place.

 There is no solace...
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