
Grey Daze, State of art
There's no way to find out what's inside youUntil you fall into the holeYou dug for yourself while you slept hereToo young, too selfish, too coldAnd when you find out what's been waitingThe moment you open your eyesYou'll see your true reflectionThe very first time in your lifeYou cannot fight what's in youThis will not be goodnight [x2]Cry to yourselfNothing will helpIt's too late to change what's been doneYou do what you've always done bestYou runInto the hole you fall deeperDeeper the faster you runIt won't stop until you accept itAccept everything that you've doneYou cannot fight what's in youThis will not be goodnight [x2]Cry to yourselfNothing will helpIt's too late to change what's been doneYou do what you've always done bestYou run
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