Morose Seclusion

No reason no words to win no reason
Tragic lives are all the same

When you play inside the game

All alone inside your fears

The thoughts of a season
Mith a mindless hope or view
My eyes deceive the pain

No reason no words to win no reason
No reason no words to win no reason

Tragic lives are all the same
When you play inside the game
All alone inside your fears

The thoughts of a season
Mith a mindless hope or view
My eyes deceive the pain

The thoughts of a season
Mith a mindless hope or view
My eyes deceive the pain

Into Eternity
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