
Best Friend

Throne

look at the clouds defend my eyes, I can't see through 
them
caught in a mist now for some time, hard to get through 
it
your faith in me is like the sun, somehow it lights the 
way
and I'm praying...
this will make us stronger, hope this lasts much longer
dark will make this lighter

black as the whitest boldfaced lie, could not resist it
nobody saw how hard you cried, and tried to get through 
it
your faith in me is like the sun, somehow it lights the 
way
and I'm praying...
this will make us stronger, hope this lasts much longer
dark will make this lighter
you were right, and now I drown from internal bleeding
you were right, and now I drown, it's eternal
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