
Just lying here, gazing underneath the gloomy sky

Mesmerizing those memories that were kept in my mind

Those memories that make me smile

Those memories that break me down and cry

Still lying awake beneath my bed

Dreaming, thinking, getting drunk once in a while

Tears that falls upon my face while I smile

Mixed emotions, confusions on my head

Seeking answers for all those questions

An altercation about my alter ego ain’t part of my conventions

Every part of me seems to be worthless

Every success seems to have a lot of distress

Praying upon my knees while I lie

Hearing echoes like the chilling breeze whispers in the night

Feelings getting worse as time passes by

Getting strange, the silence remains, embracing me so tight

Still waiting till the break of dawn

Hoping one day I’ll conquer

These bullshit things will peter

The truth will remain on the throne

In the fullness of my soul

Cures every part of the hole

Like the light that bounds the world

That seizes the shadow in every road

Then as the light rapidly vanish like the depths of the ocean

Still can see the language of passion

That goes through my superstition

The recovery through the existence of emotion 

While I reminisce those thoughts in my head

As I gaze again, stories flash backed that insisted me to pretend

Now I can comprehend

About the brand new day for recovery…
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