
This could be the longest night in recorded history
And as for sleep, I might as well just cross it off the list of possibilities...

"If I just get through this night...", I tell myself
Night after night
Nightfall comes every twenty-four hours like clockwork
And I'm never ready

Alone, afraid, anxious
Again and again, I fight for my life
Just to get through the night
To reach the morning light

The nightmares scream into my soul
Rattling me to the core
The fear overcoming me
I feel hollow and empty inside
And I cry myself into a frenzy

Alone, afraid, anxious
Again and again, I fight for my life
Just to get through the night
To reach the morning light


