
Lost

Persephone

I know someday my time will come
Just hope it will soon come along
All has already been done
All which was pure is gone

There's nothing left to do
I'd only stay because of you
Don't ask me to die within these walls
As I'm dreaming of the sky

Somewhere I guess, we'll meet again
If there is a place and only then
I'll be waiting for you to come
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