
Synthetic Lament

Lower Definition

I know I've seen that face before
buried in the clouds
who told you you could come into my life
staring at me with eyes so beautiful
not a word came out of your mouth to soothe the wound
I don't need you so let it all go up in flames
this is the last time I shed a tear for you
I've had this broken heart one too many times
I warn the damned
this angel's got a gun
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