Sometimes

Sometimes

when I look in the mirror

I can't find the boy I used to know
And sometimes

As I take a breather, finding myself
Holding my lies, and asking the skies
for questions that nobody has

I see a dream with my hands on your face
feel the storys of a bigger place
where we can fade away

Cover my face

I don't want you to see

the monster I've become

And I just can't drag you down

(and I won't drag you down)

this dead beat road that I've came strait from

(When where?)

I see a dream with my hands on your face
feel the stories of a bigger place

when there was feelings

Everytime when I look in your eyes

To see who you love

The boy you love, the boy I used to be
We will fade away

As we fade away
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