Reflections

In a time of bitter reflection

In self made solitude

Have we come too far, 1is it much too late?
Have we overshot the mark?

In a time of desolation

As we search our inner selves

Do we blame each other or curse on high?
Do we live life in the dark?

Put on the mask and hide the pain

Don't let another inside again

Escape from the world, don't let them see
What you keep hidden among the debris

The cry of your heart, the warmth of your soul
Are drowned in the rivers of total control
And all that you had is slipping away
Replaced by illusion that starts to decay

Put on the mask and hide the pain

Don't let another inside again

Escape from the world, don't let them see
What you keep hidden among the debris

The cry of your heart, the warmth of your soul
Are drowned in the rivers of total control
And all that you had is slipping away
Replaced by illusion that starts to decay
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