Darkest Night

All the leaves have fallen down, from the tree of hope.

Year once again is going down, all the left is rope,
and my dream has just begun.

Together all these memories, wishing it will never end.

I am the truth, I am the light.
I lead you through the darkest night,
you’re on your way to the suicide.

I am like what you are, suicidal and so far,

from the others wanna be, that’s what I am,

that is me and my dream has Jjust begun,

together all these memories,

wishing it will never end you have seen too much,
you have done too much (let it all go)
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