
Empty

Eggnoise

Smoking away infinity 
While i’m to wait 
For memory’s rival 
To come

We met with a glimpse 
That turned into wine 
I felt my pulse 
It’s beating the hell out of me inside

There is a crime in destiny 
There is a fate 
In moments of waiting

I’m head over heels 
You’re taking your time 
I lose my ease 
And panic is seizing my brain alright

‘Cause my mind is empty 
And my heart speaks to you 
I should be running to you 
But i don’t know where you are 
Where you are
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