
Goodbye

Orden Ogan

Desolate and obsolete
 A figure on the crest
 A bleeding heart in a nothingness
 That is never gonna rest

 Nobody hears the calling
 Forcing me to be on my own
 Nobody'll see me falling
 Far away from hope and my home

 Hold my hand
 Look into my eyes
 Now there's time to say

 Goodbye – alone in my darkness
 I cry – tears of sand
 And die – remember my last
 Goodbye

 Desolate and obsolete
 A figure on the crest
 A bleeding heart in a nothingness
 That is never gonna rest

 Nobody hears the calling
 Forcing me to be on my own
 Nobody'll see me falling
 Far away from hope and my home

 Hold my hand
 Look into my eyes
 Now there's time to say

 Goodbye – alone in my darkness
 I cry – tears of sand
 And die – remember my last
 Goodbye
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