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humanity

I lose myself in my life

do not know what I should do everything

I take back the knife

to see how I can hurt myself

lonely forever

forever helpless

I am a cool man

see things as they are

I can not stand my man

I find myself in your war

and I see light in clear

follow him, but not

lonely forever

forever helpless

the live is full of nonsense

if you think about it

the live is full of delusions

if you think about it

lonely forever

forever helpless

we are alone

the live is full of nonsense

if you think about it

the live is full of delusions

if you think about it
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