Fairytale Mourning

Verse

Visions in my head, pull me away from what’s been said

And | watch between the sheets as our lives are slowly bled

Can’t you see that I've been washed out; I've got a statue for a heart?
| wanted salvation, but I’'m stuck with something else.

Verse

I haven’t seen where I've been; | haven’t seen any help

One step forward and six steps back; | burn like a candle on a shelf
Just burning on until it’s gone; | can’t change me by myself
Everyone just says let go, and now I’'m hanging from that shelf.

Chorus
Life’s no fairytale. | want my fairytale.
There’s no fairytale. | want a fairytale.

Bridge/Break

No one’s left around; just a shadow of memories

| feel like I'm watching life as it slowly passes by

In a window I’'m watching the sand between my lips
As another tragedy, unfolds before my life.

Unfolds for me to see, what I’'m supposed to be.
And begin to fly, like the dove I’'m meant to be.

Verse

Now | try to save myself from everything I've tried

I have to pass the things I've taken; | have to laugh and sing and cry
With a sigh, some indiscretion and a commonality

I’'m in the middle of this notion called humanity, I'm still bleeding.

Break
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