
Without A Cross, My Reality
I sit on the edge of reality
The only thing that comforts me
Why Im here I dont know why
Theres no one here by my side
Every time I look in the mirror
Theres a new face that I cannot fear
Why are you just troubling me
Get the fuck away from me

Fade away
Drift away
Get away
Get away

Time it seems will hold whats real
Nothing more than what I feel
To this life I must be kind
For its me Im so divine
If I will and if I please
No one more will rescue me
Time was lost in what I know
Nothing more so fuck the show

No one cares about me
Set me free, set me free
No one gives a fuck about me
Set me free, set me free
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