
Run From Me

Pink Turns Blue

Spending some time to find a meaning in life
But finally I found just nothing, at all
Too many ways that led to an endless maze
And now I'm left with my hopeless self

Run from me (death in style)

Running away from my own disguise
Looking for a real thing one calls truth
Still looking cool with an empty soul
Got to the top but lost control

Run from me (death in style)

Waiting for a miracle to lead me out of here
Looking for a guide to teach me life
Knowing it is trust I am looking for
Going through the depths of fear and doubt
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