Structures
Onward To Olympas

How many countless times have I told you to step back? But, wit
h a crushing blow your walls come down. You are nothing to me.

I will not settle for failure, as I pull myself across that roa
d. From darkness, to the place I once began, I can't deny your

existence. Yours ways are Jjust in their heads. Oh, if I could e
scape from you, then my life would be better. Oh, if I could es
cape from you, then my life would be better. This is a work in

progress. The structures keep building. If you just have the pa
tience and quit regretting.
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