Sideways

You can bless me

And tell me that i'm good

Or just arrest me

And charge me with the truth

But when you guard me

Could you keep me from my own
And if you're leaving

Could you burn me with your oath

Sideways and all directions
I can see i1if in my own reflection
Sideways and all directions

Well you confine me

And lock me from myself
And when you lead me
Its back into my shell

Sideways and all directions
I can see if in my own reflection
Sideways and all directions
I feel like there's no protection

There's no feeling
There's Jjust coldness
There's no feeling

I feel soulless

The Sheila Divine


http://www.tcpdf.org

