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The feelings that burn,
The lessons we learn,
It feels like we are going around,
A page about the turn.

The journey life takes,
The hearts that it breaks,
When you cannot appreciate
The dark inside awakes.

Burn, burning,
Like a candle burning through the night
Burn, burning,
Even while you are slowly burning,
The world around you keeps on turning,
The heart inside you is always yearning,
Even when you are burning slowly through the night.
Slowly through the night.

The soul that grieves,
The one life deceives,
The one who holds up a white flag,
Who gives up and conceives is…

Burn, burning,
Like a candle burning through the night
Burn, burning,
Even while you are slowly burning,
The world around you keeps on turning,
The heart inside you is always yearning,
Even when you are burning slowly through the night,
Slowly through the night.

That minute it takes to burn a hole,
It is often enough for it to burn out of control.
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