
Star Crossed

Rosaline

Well last night in my dream
My knuckles turned white from the fist fight
I had with you, I had with you
Didn't I tell you?

This velvet skyline it conceals flaws, under the horizon
The wind carries us to a place among the fire

Well look where we ended up (I wasn't supposed to awake)
I saw your face come out of the flames
And I can't breathe and I'm falling
Our lives are gone, but the sky is still clear

(The silence we offer to these cries)
Our thoughts are burned into
These writings on the walls
(We're dreaming this fire)

Last night in my dream
I saw your face calm the flames
And you were screaming for me
Tomorrow's just a dream
Well look where we ended up
I saw your face calm the flames
And you were screaming for me
Tomorrow's just a dream

It's just a dream...
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