Hold My Ground

The years pass by

My life is fine

The past lies buried
Deep in my soul

What there was

And has been

Has been forgotten
For a while

There is nothing that I can do
There is nothing that I can say
But I will try to hold my ground
At least for another day

And too late again I noticed

The world around me starts to spin
Suddenly it starts all over
Another fight I could not win

Forgotten memories
From my past

Are coming back
With full force

Here I'm standing
Close to the edge
Starring at my
Event horizon

There is nothing that I can do
There is nothing that I can say
But I will try to hold my ground
At least for another day

And too late again I noticed

The world around me starts to spin
Suddenly it starts all over
Another fight I could not win
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