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Every Hour Every Day


by B.Keyler





I got used to what you said.


I got used to being afraid.


I`ve been weak, I realize.


Found out he`s someone to despise.


Ref: 


Every hour. Every day.


Much to close to you. I can`t get away.


You`re losing power, I hear you say.


Let me out of here. I can`t find my way. 





A kiss with bitter taste.


Another would be a waste.


A lie with no reply.


I found out you liked it. You came alive.


Ref: 


Let me out of here. Now, now, now.


Let me out of here. I can`t find my way.


Let me out of here. Now, now, now.


Let me out of here. I can`t find my way





I`ve been aimed at. Hunted down.


You watched me. You were all around.


I`ve been living in the cold.


I found out your darkest side. Now I know.


Ref: (x2)

















