Dark-Room-Jug

Life without the fears

While she’s wiping of her tears

And | can’t see her face somewhere
By her side there’s nobody there

And she can’t beat this side of herself
Cannot find the exit yet

Want’s to scream out wants to sail
All away

To where the ocean touches the sun

Now it feels like
She bleeds inside
Oblivious, stands up to her life

Hands chained up
Doors are shut
Not the only one in that dark-room-jug

Is there someone inside here
Who's whispering quiet her?
Some breathing-noise

It’s not the radio

He’s closing in on me
Screaming, help me please
I’'m lost in a hole



