The non-fiction days
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Which one is the broken clock?

You know it's my choice, either way both
were wrong

Only by using another person’s standard
| can decide whether it's good or evil

When | get lonely | start doubting if | truly
exist

That’s the heavy non-fiction days

This lying habit of mine

| can’t spit it out and so the poison spreads
These pretty tough non-fiction days

I’'m so awkward

Can’t even laugh about it

Don’t tell me these non-fiction days are
being manipulated by someone

Even when I'm inside my room

Don’t fight myself

My heart gets stained as if it's been an
afterthought

Words cut more that swords, and I've just
recited them gently

I've reaped and I've eaten what I've sown
(Lit: 've crunched down the rust that came
off of my own body)

Thoughtlessness, do you know of it?

If | could just finish these outer walls, then
maybe I'd see the shape of what'’s inside
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Don’t fight myself

Don’t fight myself

That’s the heavy non-fiction days

Even if you avoid looking at them

The more real they are, the more fake they
look

In the end, these are just non-fiction days
I’'m just acting it all out

while asking myself why

No matter how transparent, the non-fiction
days are there

They’re closer than yesterday

Don’t fight myself

After I've abandoned it all the only thing |
had left was these hands of mine

| can’t stomach these non-fiction days
This lying habit of mine

| can’t spit it out and so the poison spreads
These pretty tough non-fiction days
Anymore...

Everything | see are

Heavy non-fiction days

Even if you avoid looking at them

The more real they are, the more fake they
look

In the end, these are just non-fiction days
I’'m just acting it all out

while asking myself why

No matter how transparent, the non-fiction
days are there

They’re closer than yesterday

Don’t fight myself

Don’t fight myself
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| feel this unpleasant world with my whole
body and soul

Just nonsense talk round and round inside
my head, | don’t even know

| see, | see the same thing over and over
Just give me a break

I’'m not interested, please get out of my sight

Oh baby | want to avoid looking at it

These obvious intentions behind your words
Oh baby now | want to forget

| can’t get it out of my mind wa.a.a.a.a.a

Oh baby | want to cover my ears

To the overflowing lies told just to keep
appearances

Oh baby now | don’t want to be swayed
Just me...that's why

I've had enough of unkept words

Don’t you come any closer

Don’t you whisper to me

Don’t you think about me yeah

A life in which all | do is count the times I've
been hurt

Can you even begin to like it??

Will it change anything??

Put an end to my overflowing whimpers
please

I’'m feeling sensitive in my secret room
Whispering by my pillow

Closed down, inside my hands, | won’t let
you go

Don’'t want anything else, they are just
unnecessary

Don’t spend your time in a meaningless way
Give me more stimulation please
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Oh baby I still want to be here

Before the sunrise, carve this pain into me
Oh baby now I'm about to get squashed
Don’t get away from me wa.a.a.a.a.a

Oh baby in this pitch black darkness
| don’t know what to do

My body can’t move an inch

Oh baby now | don’t want this to end
Just me...that's why

I've had enough of unkept words

Don’t you come any closer

Don’t you whisper to me

Don’t you think about me yeah

A life in which all | do is count the times I've
been hurt

Can you even begin to like it??

Will it change anything??

Put an end to my overflowing whimpers
please

So am |, in fact

There were times | was struggling and
wanted to cry

Further further

My thoughts and my voice

Further further

They won’t reach anyone

However

I've assumed it wouldn’t come true

| couldn’t accomplish even a single thing
while all I've done is lament

and envy

Nobody thinking about you

Nobody’s going to decide

but you, so take pride and

fight more

Struggle more

Don’t leave someone else in charge of your
dreams
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To go against the law of truthfulness
Maybe hell is what awaits you
A crimson moon gently whispers

| can not quit, | don’t want to quit

| can not, | can not do it

| can not stop, | don’'t want to stop

| can not, | can not be stopped

I'll chase it to the end of the world
Everlasting snow turns into cherry blossoms
That dances around as they fall into my
heart

Burned out

I’'m taking the plunge into making an
unglamorous decision

Until | can see the truth

There’s still a long, long, long way to go
This aching sensation

Still screams the same as back in the day
Make it loose, and then tie it in

Hey, make me bloom

Blooming

A bountiful prosperity

Only happens where there’s righteousness
It's the evidence of a path without a path
Cause and effect

I must go on

| can’t get satisfied, | can’t get satisfied

| don’t feel, | don't feel like it

Resentment, sadness, love

They evoke a voice in me

That day, that moment that expands inside
Are the days | have to recover

| still believe even now
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Blooming

Burned out

A single word

keeps swaying my heart

I knew that, so many times
but...but...but it’s no use

The words | swallowed

prick my chest like thorns
Find them out, notice them

| can’t take them out anymore

(Far away, take me somewhere far away
Reach out your hands, wish for more

The melody will go on

Go far away, take me somewhere far away
Reach out your hand, sing more

The melody will go on...)

There’s no way everything is OK

Being caught in this no matter how many
times | deny it

It's a trivial thing but | can’t hand it over
This one feeling | can’t surrender

So...

Burned out

I’'m taking the plunge and making an
unglamorous decision

Until | can see the truth

There’s still a long, long, long way to go
This aching sensation

Still screams the same as back in the day
Make it loose, and then tie it in

Hey, make me bloom

Blooming
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Go far away, take me somewhere far away
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(Far away, take me somewhere far away
Reach out your hands, wish for more

The melody will go on

Go far away, take me somewhere far away
Reach out your hand, sing more

Because the melody will go on...






