Vanish

Gossling

I hasten my walk and I worry, has my safety been what I thought
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Look over my shoulder, straight away sorry, my heart is on rapi
d. I call out for

Someone, to save me, but help has betrayed me
I'm outside the reach of all my family, my sweetheart will watc
h as I go

Darkness descends and more worry

Have we all been a fool in this place?

Can’'t stop from watching, over and over, should we see what he
wrote on her face?

So lonely, so easily, so close to safety, so ever sorry.

All of us ache for the moment
All of our hope pleads
All of us ache for the moment
All of our hope pleads

We walk in mute and wonder, why her
The streets stay the same, but now we all know her name.
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