
Shadows

Hana Pestle

you move slowly towards me
like a cold wind
you creep like nightfall

turning tomorrow into 
shadows in the dark
'til nothing good remains

it's too much to forget now
it's too late to forgive 
for the life you stole from me...

i've lost so much
in the vacuum of your hate
i'm left with only fear
and the memory of a life i'll never have...

it's too much to forget now
it's too late to forgive 
for the life you stole from me...

it's too much to forget now
it's too late to forgive 
for the life you stole from me...

it's too much to forget now
it's too late to forgive 
for the life you stole from me...
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