Perfect Tragedy

why do I always argue, why do I have to fight

I have to turn something right into something wrong

break apart the pieces & throw the puzzle to the floor

when the clouds open up I cause the storm  to return

close your eyes & I'll whisper to you the truth

*I'm the picture perfect ending to the perfect tragedy*

why is there this hurting, I always cause you pain

we feed of each other, feeling just the same

tell me all your secrets, tell me all your fears

the truth of the game is were both the same you & Me

close your eyes & I'll whisper to you the truth

*I'm the picture perfect ending to the perfect tragedy*

 Haunted by the truth hiding deep inside

 windows to my past shine oh so bright

 wondering little child lost inside my mind

 waiting patiently to tell the story, of my life

