
Closure

The Unjust

Lights off, the Fire is gone
In the absence of rain
And to breath on this virus comes
Images of the way

Let Me Out!

Sense of silence comes
At the end of the day
To release all the poison stones
And leave my world clean

To see like and to be like you
Understand this moment
And tonight the lights crash
To feel like you we're not like you
Understand this moment
Re-unite the lights
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