Dripping Melancholy

Strength through Pain!

Suffer with pride
All by myself
All the time

I can barely breathe

At these flooding streets

I stand still in the raging stream
Reaching from misery

All the time the burden grows
Drop a tear to was the pain away

It's my soul, a drop of blood
A dead leaf, crushed on the ground

Only a broken mirror reflecting my pain
The drop of blood washed away by rain
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