Before you came

Mi mind was always scanning

In throws of over planning

Nights where cold, Days where long, so long

Always the same, Before you came

In parties I was Slamming

Dark nights of inter-jamming

Beats where smack, and the bass was low, so low

I took the blame, before you came, before you came

Days where nights

The nights where cold

In waiting but wasting all away, always

Empty rooms, So people full

My conversation broken up by words for words
I learnt the art of danger 

In entertaining strangers

Something cold, something told me more

I lost the game, before you came.

