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She stands in the window 

With eyes half-masted 

Teardrops fall from her batting lashes 

Heart life haunted 

 

She laughs at his reflection 

With hand to heart planted 

Heartbeats course like a wave crashes 

Heart life haunted 

 

It’s been nice knowing  

Nothing about you, still 

I know I knew what I wanted 

Next time our souls ignite 

If ether forms us right 

Won’t live a hard life 

A heart life haunted 

 

Ohhh 

Ohhh 

Ohhh 

Ohhh 

 

Won’t live a hard life haunted 

Won’t live a heart life haunted 

A heart life haunted 

Is a hard life haunted 


