
Lost

Terror

Can't keep with the changes 
I just don't like what I see 
Surrounded by all you hypocrites 
Nothing here feels right to me 
The faceless with so much to say 
So sick of words, I can't relate 
Searched for just a moment of peace 
Found out that there´s nothing here for me 

Just like you
I'm fucking lost 

Stick tight to my friends 
That's all I need 
The underdogs and outcasts 
Next to me 
And theres that one 
She always pulled me through 
Hard is this life 
We are thrown into 

This heart of steel 
Goes against the grain 
Nothing to live for 
So nothing stands in my way 
The truth carries me 
And I see it in you 
Our will to survive 
Fights its way through
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