SHE’S THE GIRL IN THE ATTIC

SHE’S THE GIRL IN THE ATTIC

IT’S DARK IN THERE

WITH CRACKS ON THE CEILING

THE ONLY PLACE SHE FEELS SAFE

ALL SHE WANTS TO DO

IS SLEEP ALL DAY, ALL NIGHT LONG

NOT A SOUL TO GIVE HER GRIEF

AS SHE HAS NO ENERGY

WITH SO MANY SECRETS

SHE DOESN’T KNOW YOU WELL ENOUGH

TO SHARE THEM, WHEN SHE DOES, YOU’LL KNOW

IT’S COZ SHE TRUSTS AND RESPECTS YOU

THE DEMONS ARE FIGHTING IN HER HEAD

A MONSTER SITS ON HER SHOULDER

DON’T GET ALL SENTIMENTAL

SHE DOESN’T WANT YOUR SYMPATHY

SHE’S PUTTING ON HER FALSE FACE

PLUCKING UP SOME COURAGE

TO FACE THE OUTSIDE HUMAN RACE

SAYS GOODBYE TO HER DARK ATTIC

OPENS UP HER FIVE SENSES

TO EXPLORE THE BEAUTY IN FRONT

DON’T GO BACK TO SLEEP 

LIFE IS BITTER SWEET, OR IS IT?
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