
Requiem

Orden Ogan

Watching all these empty faces
Empty is what I've become
Everywhere just lonely places
Everywhere since you have gone

The rain pours down on me
And it will when I'm back in
People in black shake my hand
But I can't even feel my skin

Life became an endless struggle
That tears me apart
Living means to live for
But for what without a heart

On the window there's a fingerprint
I watch it 'till the light grows dim
All my tears they fall on the floor
In a home you will roam no more

Like the rain I fall from the heights to the ground
Like the sun I go down unnoticed without sound
Every new day is worse than the night was before
I will always remember
What this requiem stands for
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