
DESPERATE RAINBOWS

I FEEL LOST
SHINING LIKE THE SUNLIGHT
THROUGH A BROKEN GLASS

SCATTERED INTO PIECES
NEVER ENOUGH

KNOWING YOURSELF
BUT LIES KNOW YOU BETTER

ONE STEP CLOSER TO THE EDGE
YOUR MASK WILL SHATTER

KNOWING YOURSELF
BUT LIES KNOW YOU BETTER

YOU PAINT THE WORLD WITH COLORS
A BEAUTIFUL PORTRAYAL

WITH SUCH A DARK BACKSIDE
YOU WILL ALWAYS SHINE

 
WHEN THE SUN SETS

AND THE WORLD TURNS DARK (YOU 
WILL ALWAYS SHINE)

THEY MAY FORGET, BUT YOU’LL STILL 
BE THERE, YOU’LL STILL BE THERE

DESPERATE RAINBOWS

USED TO SEE THE WORLD IN SHADES OF 
GRAY

EVERYTHING FELT DULL, AND LIFE WAS 
ROUTINE DAY

BUT DEEP DOWN, YOU LONG TO BE
THE PERSON THAT YOU ALWAYS MEANT 

TO BE
SHINING BRIGHTER, AS YOU CAN SEE

HONEST, FAIR, WITH LOYALTY

WHEN THE SUN SETS, AND THE WORLD 
TURNS DARK (YOU WILL ALWAYS SHINE) 

THEY MAY FORGET,
BUT YOU’LL STILL BE THERE, YOU’LL 

STILL BE THERE
DESPERATE RAINBOWS

WHEN THE SUN SETS, AND THE WORLD 
TURNS DARK (YOU WILL ALWAYS SHINE)

THEY MAY FORGET,
BUT YOU’LL STILL BE THERE, YOU’LL 

STILL BE THERE

MY SHELL KEEPS ME ALIVE
THERE MUST BE SOMETHING

THAT IS WORTH TO STRIFE
WITH WHO I AM

WITH HOW I FEEL
KEEPING ME SO LOW

SHINING NIGHT AND DAY

DESPERATE RAINBOWS
DESPERATE RAINBOWS

YOU WILL ALWAYS SHINE


