
Ban Nuys

Smile Empty Soul

Close to the edge, of the fire burning
You'd run if you'd knew whats best
Hiding the sound of the mind I'm losing
Crumbling under stress

Buried inside this tomb
Alone with the thoughts
Tied up in knots
Hoping the sun shines through
The darkest of clouds
Warming the ground
Clearing my mind
Giving me life

Leaving behind any rational thought
Blurring the lines again
Paying the price for the hardest I've fought
Burning for every sin

Buried inside this tomb
Alone with the thoughts
Tied up in knots
Hoping the sun shines through
The darkest of clouds
Warming the ground
Clearing my mind
Giving me life

The weight of the world has got me down
Feel like I've had enough, I've had enough right now
Falling apart, no one is noticing the sound,
I need to turn this all around

Buried inside this tomb,
Alone with the thoughts
Tied up in knots
Hoping the sun shines through
The darkest of clouds
Warming the ground
Clearing my mind
Giving me life
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