
The Race to Recovery

Neurotech

Erase me, don't tell me
I'll take you far away from here
Delete me, complete me
In the race to recovery

I've come to the end of a tunnel
I've seen that light exist
But it's not a part of your soul
It's all beyond control

What to say
At least I am trying
What to say
To runaway, runaway

What to say
The leaves are dying
I am pushing you

Far away, far away

Yet nothing has changed
You are still a part of me
There's not more to say
The pain is still the same

Erase me, don't tell me
I'll take you far away from here
Delete me, complete me
In the race to recovery

Not the same
While the road is still rising
Not the same

But I am coming near
Not myself
But what I am becoming
I am shifting into higher gear

What to say
The race is ongoing
What to say
It's built with fear
What to say
I am gathering power
For pushing you
Far away from here

There is only one thing I would want you to know
I never thought that I could be so cold
I send these words of mine into the wide world
I never thought you could be so cold

So cold

The race to recovery
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