
Redcore, Fictional
I feel so empty
I feel like I wasted my time
There's things around me standing in my way
Trying to make me fail
Will someone help me figure out my way
figure out my way...

Unleashing the meaning of my dreams
taking chances is knowing what it means
I never, I never know what I can find
Trial and error is fictional reality

It's fictional reality

Thoughts and ideas are screaming in my head
Trying to get out
Well I know that someday I will make my way
I will make my way

Follow the steps into the light

Unleashing the meaning of my dreams
Taking chances is knowing what it means
I never, I never know what I can find
Trial and error is fictional reality
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