She

| guess someone could call me crazy
But | think Chloe should know better
Right now her mind it cannot find me
But | should really be her shelter

But if | search my soul for motives
Will | find all the righteous ones?
Shouldn’t that just be instinctive?
Or am | already too far gone?

Am | truly going crazy?

Or am | turning into a monster?

If I look deep down within me

Is there some good to be uncovered

But if | search my soul for motives
Will | find the righteous ones?
Shouldn’t that just be instinctive?
Or am | already too far gone?

You'll never be mine
And | will never be yours
It's all in my mind

A weak dream of course

But if | search my soul for motives
Will | find the righteous ones?
Shouldn’t that just be instinctive?
Or am | already too far gone?

Am | already too far gone?

Am | already too far gone?




