
Fingertips, Times of sweet delusions
Though I didnt noticeMy model smile has vanishedLeft alone in the desertof words with no soundThen my childish eyes letthose ghosts live in my headTill my so called dreamsFall asleepYou breathe inYou breathe outAs long as youre runningYoure aliveAs long as its hurtingFunny how I used to long to break freeIf I could just face itNo one would mess with meCould this be?The curtains finally fellon this time of sweet delusions
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