Final Destination
Psyche

Awake in the darkness

Locked inside for another night

Silent face full of hunger

The moon looks down and sends a light
Messages you can't decode

The time has come but the words have been
Stripped away

Ruins are awaiting

It's my final destination

Now the blind are leading the blind
It's my final destination

But the spirit's still alive

Never paid to travel

Jumped the fare as long as I could
And you don't need a reason
There's somewhere to go

Whenever you would

Something that you call your own
Obsessions come and tear my soul
My soul away

Ruins are awaiting

When I lay me down to sleep

I pray for an eternity

And I listen to you breathing
Can I take it all with me?
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