Such A Lonely __

Such a lonely ___

Wanting to be

Wanting to be me

Such a reveal

Wanting to feel

Wanting to be real

Nowhere to go

Wanting to know

Wanting to grow

So many times it's been near me

I've fallen far behind it

So many times it's been clear to me

Why can't I find it?

Nowhere to stray

Wanting to pray

Wanting to stay

Such a lonely ___

Wanting to see

Wanting to see me.
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