Ghost of the Sun

Katatonia

The thin darkness here

Not strong enough to make you appear
I once changed my style

When they said hello I said goodbye
I once played a role

I was out there marketing my soul

The city of glass that I live in
The coldness from my brothers skin

I trusted you you lied

It's all I hear a fucking lie

I don't give a shit it's over now
It's all I know you broke the vow

Truth is I have seen it come

Seen the ghost of the sun

Can't have it undone

In time we all call out for relief
See two lovers meet

Pass you on the street
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