Turn To Dust
Europe

All the things I never said written down
In letters never sent but stashed away
All the time I didn't spend with you

Is forever gone, but not today

There is no need for hesitation
The end i1is the same for all of us
We turn to dust

Crazy how regrets and guilt remain

And constantly control the subtleties

Through years the tears and skeletons erode
We try to take it back but the clock ticks on

Like Centuries of fires forever burning
Like mountains of ore have gone to rust
We turn to dust

Throughout our lives situations change
So many things I didn't say

And when I'm gone to whatever fate
You'll carry me on

There is no need for hesitation
The end i1s the same for all of us
We turn to dust
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