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There’s nowhere to run

Nowhere to hide

There’s nothing here

Nothing alive

.

I hear them calling

Reaching for me

With darkness surrounding

I am the key.

Running from everyone

Fighting against no one

I shed tears of crimson

As I ready my gun.

Pulling strings

I run farther

With my play things

Knowing I’ll never work harder.

No one follows me

Since here I hide

Hours [ass by

And no one survived

I’m alone here

With only my arms

I breathe heavily

Blood swelling in the dark

Now I’m done

Nothing left

Let me stay

With one last good-bye

Then I’ll be on my way.

