Fragile Fingers

Body on the floor
Floating up in silence
Piece that passed me by
So undead

Your face was glowing
You're gone

The saints said pass me by
You're gone

Angels crashing down
Falling all around me
Broken wings lay low
Surround me (now)

I don't want to see this

I don't want to feel this way

Your face was glowing
You're gone

The saint said pass me by
You're gone

Angels crashing down
Falling all around me
Broken wings lay low
Surround me (now)

I don't want to see this

I don't want to feel this way

I'm not afraid
Down and down were scared

Lost in all these sightings

Thats what held your frame

They lifted fragile fingers

Your also left to help

They lifted fragile fingers

Your also left to help

The Beautiful Mistake
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