
More....

I love the night,

I don't have to pretend, 

I miss the sun, 

I miss the light.

It is true,

The night is my life,

The darkness my elixir,

The light my fear, 

The Sun my death.

I'm stuck in the night,

Caught by the light, 

Captured by the sun.

I don't pretend,

I love the night,

I need the dark,

Long for the light,

And miss the sun...

So take me back

To where I used to belong,

Make me strong,

I still long

For so much more...
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