
Vacant

Liferuiner

Look there's nothing inside of your heart
There are some things that you will never feel
Your life is a shot in the dark
Your cause is a failing appeal

We will never go back to the start
I will never expect you to heal
So tear it apart, tear me apart

The thought of you won't keep me warm at night
And the idea won't fill my bed but everything you said has
Filled my head with all the reason you told me I was crazy for 
remembering the past
But you said
Nothing gold can stay
Nothing pure can last

Look there's nothing inside of your heart
There are some things that you will never feel
Your life is a shot in the dark
Your cause is a failing appeal
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