One Last Moment

Thoughts colliding.

Please don't wake up from your dreams.

See right trough me,

drying tears make me feel alive.
Thoughts colliding.

Any second they'll be here.

You'll have to breath for both of us.
Make sure you stay alive.

Carry our memory with you.

You only wanted me to hide.
Thoughts colliding.

All these visions, one sad mistake.
Hear them panting.

These black skies bring out tears.
You only wanted me to hide.
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