Below

Hello, it’s me, I follow in your footsteps
Too far, away, for you to recognize me

I know, that I, am creepy and decisive
But you don’t need to know

I came, for you, to see where you are going
To guide, or lure, of which no-one is knowing
I take, my time, I linger in the bushes

And you don’t need to know

Run...run...

Run away, from me, from everything you long for
I love, your life, I dream of how to crush you

I know, that I, am creepy and decisive

And you might need to know...



