Black Rose

Come on, .. I'11 show you what it’s like

She came and lay down

Lay down in front of me

Down by my ankles

fell asleep but dream is mine

Should I step aside

or should I step right straight ahead?
The tears are coming down her face

But they’re not hers

Now you see me creep inside
Please don’t leave me,

Please don’t try to hide aside

All these things I love

And all these things we breaking now apart

You hiding from me

Then Come on, I’'ll show you what it’s like

Can’t keep that feelings in my mind
Get down my knees and rub her face
She smells like black rose

I suppose

Those eyes can’t see how i

Wish they opened right now,
Right at this moment
To see.. That..

I want to say I don’t know
How can i break up with you
Want you to see that..

Want you to feel...

You don’t see me

You won’t see me creep inside
Please just leave me,

Please just try to step aside

All those things we loved

And all those things we broke apart
I'm hiding from you

You’ll never know

Know.. what it’s like
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