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summary

Oceans Deep

Way Home

Heart on my sleeve

All these fears

The Ghost inside me

The Ghost inside me 1.0
Deliverance

Will My Heart Stop Beating
The perfect entrance
Bring Me Back To Life
Bring me back to life 1.0
Reach for the other side.
Its like deja vu.

Its like deja vu. 1.0

More of you

Merry go round

I?m so sorry my dear

No greater

| wanna grow old with you
The Ghost in us
Motionless

Fiction in bed time dreams .

Little sparrow sing
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Only the good we set free
Lost in a dream
Miles from my eyes
In my arms tonight
Here to receive
Another day of ecstasy.
Isn\'t it time
Today\"
When | get to call you mine.
Dakota come here to me
If you don?t know by now
Bring me back to life.
what beautiful is.
only someday we only know.
come on to the morning
What is love
my first awakening
The words | say.
now or never
Cast me out Irma
These beautiful things.
What it is, | feel inside
-Final moments...
screams be heard

Every time
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Forever

Wavelength
Wavelengthl.0

This life for mine

Till it ends

Did | say it all wrong
right where you left me
Motionless

Did | say it all wrong.

Wouldn\'t that be nice
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Oceans Deep

Oceans deep

Verse 1

Just want something impossible

Like a Diamond buried in the ruff

My hands are touching you

Some ways | can't exist in your eyes
These arms have reached out to the full extent
Things can't be forced into place
VERSE / pre Course

Lay me down just tell me to close these eyes
I'm lost in a slumber

Hush all these unanswered prayers
It's time we silence the sky!!!

Will I find out myself?

While falling deep beneath the surface
Will I find something worth more then gold?
COURSE

Tell me what your treasure is

I'm holding on so quickly to say

What will you carry out?

| come with a voice speaking softly
will the truth remain a lie!!!?

Just to have you next to me

Tell me will our hearts collide ?

Cause I'm drowning in oceans deep!!?
VERSE

My hands are touching you!!!

Some ways | can't exist

(in your eyes!!)

(Will the truth remain a lie )

Just to have you next to me

Time to keep my composure

Tell me will our hearts collide
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Cause I'm drowning in oceans deep!!!
BRIDGE

I'm drowning in oceans deep

Will the truth remain a lie

I'm drowning in oceans deep

will the truth remain a lie

I'm drowning in oceans deep

Will the truth remain a lie

COURSE

Tell me what your treasure is

I'm holding on so quickly to say

What will you carry out?

| come with my voice speaking softly
will the truth remain a lie!!!?

Just to have you next to me

Tell me will our hearts collide ?

Cause I'm drowning in oceans deep!!!?
Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
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Way Home

Way Home

VERSE

Am i the only one who carries it out

Am i the only one who tries

Just try to make believe this is where you are
| admit I'm out of my head

(So here goes the essentials drifting off like a cloud of smoke)
VERSE/ pre chores

waking up she's like a figment in my mind

It crosses in these eyes, tell me what you see
Im sorry i wish i could see it clearly

your so far nearsighted I've become
CHORUS

This is where | am

And this is where you are

Will we ever find our way home?

Miles comes in between

Oceans rivers lakes

This is where i am

And this is where you are

Will we ever find our way home?

VERSE

Tell me where do we combined?

Are we probable as the coldness Transparent 's through me
I'm striving in and out

Wanting to keep on going

One beats come and goes

(I'm holding on!!!)

BRIDGE

Just don't let me go

Please don't give up on me now

I've been here all along

Love can be real
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My echo is calling will you answer me
These hands will reach

just reach out and grab it

Just don't let me go

CHORUS

This is where i am

And this is where you are

Will we ever find our way home?
miles comes in between

oceans rivers lakes

This is where i am

And this is where you are

Will we ever find our way home?
Written by Efthimios Willam Cornelius
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Heart on my sleeve

Words | speak are spoken.

Sleeping soundly, when | only begin to dream of you.
Sometimes it feels like I'm leaving my body.
Leaving my body behind.

Lost in a clear view moment .

maybe there will be time for you and 1?
feeling guilty for a love | felt inside .

Locked away, from breaking away .

Oh mother may | feel her again someday?
Leaving teardrops across the floor.
Crumbed beneath my feet, is my heart worn and torn .
What did | expect from you this time?

It's now or never!!![x2]

she's a gypsy at heart .

(One day it will end with a chase.)

deep down inside, (I think we know.)

when i told her | loved her .

And i worn my heart on my sleeve .
Crippling the beat .

Now just watch it bleed .

No room to breathe ,

And i worn my heart on my sleeve.
Crippling the beat .

Now just watch it bleed .

lost for answers that | don't know.

But i just don't know!!! [x3]

Just to hear you whisper.

maybe its for the better

(Oh mother may I will i feel her again someday?)
What did | expect from you this time?

Page 9/107



%Wd‘d@ ().2, Anthology of Efthimios William Cornelius

(Its now or never.)

She's a gypsy at heart .

One day it will end with a chase .
Deep down inside, (I think we know).
When i told her | loved her.

And i worn my heart on my sleeve .
Crippling the beat ,

now just watch it bleed .

No room to breathe .

And i worn my heart on my sleeve.
Crippling the beat,

Now just watch it bleed.

Written by Efthimios Cornelius

Nov 13/2016 @11:54am
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All these fears

All these fears

VERSE

Oh father God of mine If Words | speak are not yet spoken,
If she comes here before me what will these days have to say?
So much comes with all we got

Tell me where do we begin?

What does it mean for me to dream of her?
COURSE

Oh when the sky turns from blue to gray

And the rain begins to fall

Will it wash away all these fears

After all she's still the one I love

Oh when the sky turns from blue to gray

And the rain begins to fall

Will it wash away all these fears[x2]

VERSE

She's the one who got away

Now there is a one way ticket waiting
remembering all what took you away

There are places family's and homes

She lets them in they just shunned her away

its never easy to let them go

Picking up crumbed pieces beneath my feet my feet
Last years wishes | only have one left

Bridge

oh my love I'm still going strong

please come home to the place where you belong
Come home to me

COURSE

Oh when the sky turns from blue to gray

And the rain begins to fall

Will it wash away all these fears

She's still the one | love
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Oh when the sky turns from blue to gray
And the rain begins to fall

Will it wash away all these fears [x2]
She's still the one | love

Written by Efthimios Cornelius
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The Ghost inside me

Verse

Atfter life I've been around

Looking for things to mask what | am

Oh look at what I've become,

(I'm just a ghost)

I'm just a ghost

(I'm just a ghost)

Trying to be where you are

Just to be next to you

Chorus

So | close my eyes

| refuse to except It's just so dark on the outside
But In my eyes everything is so bright

| need you to unmask the man behind
Sometimes | don't know where | should go
Just don't let me float away

Background verse

This hollow body can't compete once again
Oh these windy storms blow right through me
I'm light as feather picking me up off the ground
Verse into Bridge

oh God bring me to where she is

Let me show a little tear

pour me into the ocean

may she see looking right through me

| keep one foot on the ground

Bridge

After all I'm just a ghost deep inside

its been for ever the years went by

I'm just a ghost flying high above you

It's crystal clear

Chorus

So | close my eyes
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| refuse to except It's just so dark on the outside
But In my eyes everything is so bright

| need you to unmask the man behind
Sometimes | don't know where | should go

Just don't let me float away
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The Ghost inside me 1.0

Verse.

After this life, tell me where you been.
Looking for things to mask the man I've became.
what | am ,is what I've become .

Oh look at the distance from you and I.

I've become just a ghost .

Pre Chorus.

So | close my eyes, can you see ?

I'm blinded by the black.

Trying to escape the things | may lack .
Your voice echo's in mind,

Am | just a ghost, lost in her eyes .

Chorus.

(I'm just a ghost.)

oh what is it that I'm searching for ?
Longing to hear your voice.

I'm just a ghost.

Whisper to me .

(Am | just a ghost.)

Trying to be where you are.

Just to be next to you.

I'm just a ghost .

Verse.

| refuse to except your just never around.
But In my eyes everything comes to life .

| need you, to unmask the man behind you.
| don't know where | should go.
Background Verse .

Just don't let me float away.

This hollow body can't compete once again.
Oh these windy storms blow right through me.
I'm light as a feather, picking me up off the ground .
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Verse into Bridge.

Oh God, bring me to where | should be.
Let me show a little tear.

Pour me into the ocean.

May she see, looking right through me .
Bridge.

| keep one foot on the ground.

After all I'm just a ghost deep inside.
Its been for ever, the years went by.
I'm just a ghost, flying high above you.
It's crystal clear .

Chorus

(I'm just a ghost.)

oh what is it that I'm searching for ?
longing to hear your voice.

I'm just a ghost.

Whisper to me .

(Am I just a ghost.)

Trying to be where you are.

Just to be next to you.

I'm just a ghost .

Written By Efthimios William Cornelius
Nov 24/2016@ 4:40pm
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Deliverance

Intro

My heart it beats I'm alive!

Your heart it beats you're so cold!!
My heart it beats I'm alive!!!

Verse

With heavy breathing you're longs keep treading water.
Tossing and turning, remember me honey it's only a dream.
(It's only the beginning)

Voices in your mind begin to call; you're getting frantic a little Schizo
Let's not be so deceiving, tell me what you've received
(Tell me why you're here)

Pre chorus

I'm your deliverance, deliver us from evil.

His massage comes to receipt deep in your head.

Take this knife and count to three

Chorus

Is this love as it begins to crash into the ground?

Tell me my dear what have you all forgotten?

Verse 2

Look into my eyes you slut, you're face to face with God.
Tell me honey was it good enough for you?

| so came to my senses just as she began to pray

Make me your last consultant

Background

What do want from me?

Just sit back and smile now

I'm looking back into my past

Beginning to complete your disconnection

Deleting thoughts it's such a shame

Dear God where did we go wrong

Tear my chest wide open take what need

Until | die in your arms
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Bridge

You're running from the truth

She's letting go

She's letting go

This is the only moment we long for
Caught up in your lies

She's letting go

She's letting go

Have | become your sin?

She's letting go

She's letting go

This is the only moment we long for
Caught up in your lies

She's letting go

She's letting go

Have | become your sin?

(Tell me why you're here)

Chorus

I'm your deliverance, deliver us from evil.
His massage comes to receipt deep in your head.
Take this knife it's time to count to three
Written By Efthimios William Cornelius
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Will My Heart Stop Beating

VERSE

Oh can you tell me what the point of growing old is?
If only fighting back will bring days times have lost
Will we someday come or suddenly will we pass

If looking back at you will only bring tears to my eyes.
Tell me where does it all go to find away?

PRE Chorus

Maybe I'm just a coward

This is my only way | can mask what frightens me
Will you be here beside me or forever away
Where do we begin? Where do we end?

When the clock hits midnight will it tell me ?
Chorus

Holding in my final breath waiting to breathe
Will my heart stop beating?

I'm molding on to you my dear

Holding in my final breath waiting to breathe
Will my heart stop beating?

VERSE
Who am | today to toil

Open up your eyes who am | to see?

I've walked the edge for so long

Face to face don't just walk away

Here's the place where | come to pray

| can't take this light, can you forgive me?

| won't let you down take hold of me
There is no telling where will we meet again?
BRIDGE

Moments become unforgivable
Who have we become today?

| open my eyes you're my forever

If dreaming faster will ever tell
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Because | can't take this once more

Chorus

Holding in my final breath waiting to breathe
Will my heart stop beating?

I'm molding on to you my dear

Holding in my final breath waiting to breathe
Will my heart stop beating?

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
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The perfect entrance

The perfect entrance

Versel.

Well it's that time of year again,

and I'm all holly jolly.

Oh Santa how was your summer
(Vacation?)

| have a few tricks of my own.

Santa don't worry, don't you panic.
This year I'll deliver.

| just have one stop i must attend.
Pree chorus.

Santa don't give me that look.

your rain dear will return all safe and sound .
| know I'm usually oh so clumsy.

But this time I'll be surely mystique.
Chorus.

This year i will make the perfect entrance .
Oh Santa | won't stumble.

This year | won't fumble.

Mrs clause will have to agree.

| have the perfect gift,

Something money cant buy.

So I'm giving her my heart.

this year | will make the perfect entrance.
Oh Santa | won't stumble.

This year | won't fumble.

Mrs clause will have to agree.
Verse2.

Oops!!

| think she heard me coming,

I'll make it quick, so get ready.

I'm leaving her present under the tree.
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| guarantee she'll be surprised.

My heart is hers to hold.

Verse into bridge .

So we smile now below

This mistletoe.

this Christmas you won't be missing me.
The snow is falling .

Oh rings of holly ,I'm so jolly.

And the snow is falling.

Bridge.

Oh Santa | told you

| wouldn't be so clumsy .

| already told you, I'm surely mystique.

| made my entrance.

Oh Santa | told you, | wouldn't be so clumsy.
Chorus2.

This year i will make the perfect entrance .
Oh Santa | won't stumble.

This year | won't fumble.

Mrs clause will have to agree.

| have the perfect gift,

Something money cant buy.

I'm giving her my heart,

this year | will make the perfect entrance.
Oh Santa | won't stumble.

This year | won't fumble.

Mrs clause will have to agree.

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
Dec 2/2016
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Bring Me Back To Life

How!

How must | ask what comes to life

Bring me back to life, | just want to breathe

You are my deepest depth of life that falls into my lungs
Capturing a drifter I'm lost in time

Being recaptured then rescued

Rescue me from drowning in my own thoughts
Fasting from dalily life finding what comes first
Over my head I'm looking under my heart
Recover all of my promises, (replay)
Replay you dancing with me

Now fast forward to what come's to be
Oh we don't know

Let us just pretend

The poison in my visions

Sweeps and sways inside

Bring me back to life

Don't let me go

Show me what it is to you

Oh we don't know

Let us just pretend

The poison in my visions

Sweeps and sways inside

Bring me back to life

Lost and stranded for dead

Hungry for oxygen

(My blood so thin)

Toxic wast is streaming

What is flowing inside of me

Now is barely alive

Hands pushing me out
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Reaching for away to bring me back

Lost in a coma now God is keeping me alive
Don't let me go

Rescue me from drowning in my own thoughts
Fasting from dalily life finding what comes first
Oh we don't know

Let us just pretend

The poison in my visions

Sweeps and sways inside

Bring me back to life

Don't let me go

Show me what it is to you

Oh we don't know

Let us just pretend

The poison in my visions

Sweeps and sways inside

Bring me back to life
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Bring me back to life 1.0

How must | approach you?
With confidence, and prayer.

Bring me back to life.(l just want to breathe.)
You are the chemical that keeps me alive.
Here | go now into the deepest depth of all.
I'm out of reach, | just can't resist .
All this just passed me by.

The oxygen fills my lungs .

Capturing a drifter, I'm lost in time .
Rescue this drowning man.

Rescue me.

Don't let me drown,

please don't slip away .

Rescue me.

Don't let me drown,

please don't slip away .

Fasting now from daily occurs.

Life is finding what it is that comes first.
Over my head.

I'm looking under my skin.

Recover all of my promises.

(Recover all of my promises.)

I'm lost on a road.

No signs to tell where we are.

Stranded this time.

We are out of sight.

Hungry for the only oxygen we have.

Oh we don't know.

Let us just pretend.

the poison in my veins sweeps and sways inside .
Bring me back to life.

Don't let me go.
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Show me what it is to you.

Oh we don't know.

Let us just pretend,

the poison in my veins sweeps and sways inside.
Bring me back to life.

Rescue me .

Don't let me drown ,

please don't slip away .

Rescue me.

Don't let me drown,

please don't slip away.

written by Efthimios William Cornelius
Dec 17/2016 @2:46pm
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Reach for the other side.

With just a memory to hold.

| now capture in the distance,

My eye sight comes to focus in.

like a telephoto straight on sight.

One day we will learn to make this right.
Soon we will find our way.

And one time to breathe again.

| will take another step.

And behind these lines.

It will be time to move ahead .

Let us reach for the other side.

Will we ever find our way, to where we need to be!!
Can you tell me how | must survey?

(I must pervade)

Will the world come to end?

This time i need you here.

Look into these eyes made of hazel.
One day this moment will last.

Finding truth with in a greater world.

(So come on home.)

This time i need you here.

night by night | begin to wonder.
Are you ever there.
Will you come to be my greatest love of all?
One day we will learn to make this right.
Soon we will find our way.
And one time to breathe again.

| will take another step.

And behind these lines,

It will be time to move ahead .

Let us reach for the other side.
Will we ever find our way, to where we need to be!!
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Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
Dec 10/2016 @ 1:30 pm
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Its like deja vu.

I
Well | remember when | could bring a daydream to life.
Its like deja vu,

Now we become to seek.

Does yesterday become today?

Where do | come to rendezvous.

A single photograph takes me back,

but a thousands of memories collapse.

So much has gone on by,

| know It's been so long.

so much has been forgotten.

What can you tell me to bring it back?

So much stands in my way of my memory,
all you have to do is ring,

then your voice will appear deep in my ear.
visions come, visions go.

will she stay, or will she go?

Days seem to be the same.

All this time just passes on,

and I'm just so afraid to look ahead.

(Its like deja vu.)

When she falls | will capture her.

(When it rains outside.)

When its cold outside.

When the wind blows so strong.

I'll be there standing by your side.

So much has gone on by,

| know It's been so long.

so much has been forgotten.

What can you tell me to bring it back?

So much stands in my way of my memory,
all you have to do is ring,

then your voice will appear deep in my ear.
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Its like deja vu.

All you have to do is ring
Its like deja vu.
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Its like deja vu. 1.0

Well | remember when | could bring a daydream to life.
(Just like it was deja vu.)

Now they seem to hid from me.

Now starting to seek you out.

Does yesterday become today?
Where do we come to rendezvous.

A single photograph takes me back,
but a thousands of memories,

(leave me breathless.)

(So much has gone on by,

| know It's been so long.

so much has been lost along the way.)
Oh what can | do?

Tell me how to bring you back to me?
So much stands in the way.
All you have to do is ring,

then your voice will appear deep in my ear.
visions come, visions go.
will she stay, or will she leave?

Days seem to remain in time.
All | see just passes on,

and I'm just so afraid to look ahead.
(Its like deja vu.)
When she falls | will capture her.
(When it rains outside.)
When its cold outside.
When the wind blows so strong.

I'll be there standing by your side.
So much has gone on by.
the wind has already blown across.
Things we did.

| know It's been so long.
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so much has been forgotten,

now its forgiven

(So much has gone on by,

| know It's been so long.

so much has been lost along the way.)
Oh what can | do?

Tell me how to bring you back to me?
So much stands in the way.

All you have to do is ring,

then your voice will appear deep in my ear.
visions come, visions go.

will she stay, or will she leave?

(Its like deja vu.)

Days seem to remain in time.

All | see just passes on,

and I'm just so afraid to look ahead.

Its like deja vu.

Its like deja vu.

Its like deja vu.

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius.
Dec 9/2016 @ 9:00 am
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More of you

You come so far in this life.

Oh you took on every road.

Finding truth in every lie.

held your self together,

even when you've became abandoned.
(You built up every wall,)

She walks on this solid ground .

| want You and no one else.

There is no need for you to cry again.
My hero rises up,

she's undefeatable.

Do hear what | sing?

| want more of You.

Less of me.

| want more of you.

less of me.

Your the inspiration deep in my soul.
Even when your heart is bleeding,
When you can't take it on alone.

Just remember | won't let you fall alone.
Now take my hand,

Oh baby i won't ever abandoned you.
You're all I want, all | need.

Promise me you won't drift out again.
Take in every breath .

(Don't let the tide take farther away.)
You're all | breathe today.

(Gaining courage, and finding your strength.)
(I know just how strong you really are.)
When you found your self lost,

and no place left to go.

No help from the upper hand,
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(letting gravity take your fall.)

If I could only walk in your shoos.
Finding shelter in the pouring rain,
There is no need for you to cry again.
My hero rises up,

she's undefeatable.

do hear what | sing?

do your hear what | sing?

All I want is more of You.

Less of me.

This time | take your hand,

All I want is more of You.

Less of me.

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
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Merry go round

Crashing in, is the walls around you.
When your walking in from the outside,
and there's no one to turn to.

When its time for you just to be alive,
(your just afraid.)

Rejection | know its not always easy,
Finding truth from the man upstairs.
just as your starving, just reach and | will be there
She's on this merry go round.

And It just keeps on.

oh Can't you see?

she's down on her knees,

she's on this merry go round.

And It just keeps on.

She's bear foot and browsed,

even with a flawless touch.

Here | am asking you God ,

please find some kind of stroanth.
Just don't close the door just yet ,
Always she finds her self on edge.
please don't make a sound.

Just turn her sky's from gray to blue.
She's Gifted and bright.

Just give her a pen, and you will see.
The artist she is,

a mother of a daughter

she will one day meet.

Oh don't close the door just yet.

Just give her the voice of reason,
Give her some of your guidance.
Now you can fly to the moon and back,
She's on this merry go round.
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And It just keeps on.

oh Can't you see?

she's down on her knees,

she's on this merry go round.

And It just keeps on.

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
Jan 4/ 2017
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|?m so sorry my dear

| know you got a lot on your mind.

If things could be any better ,

then the way things have been going .
Just close your eyes .

| don't know where | was,

just to keep you from falling to knees .
I'm so sorry my dear,

| don't know where | was.

But in the end, here | am now.

I'm so sorry my dear.

You walk on a road,

but never dose it seem to go right.
Your wondering how this could be your fate .
Just look up and pray

No | won't let you fall

If these words are to much,

| don't know what less | can say.

Just to let you know,

I'm always here for you.

I'm so sorry my dear

| don't know where | was.

But in the end, here | am now.

I'm so sorry my dear.

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius.
Jan/19/2017
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No greater

Tell me what it is that drags you down.
Honey this is just me,

here | am right where | always been.
Take a look around you now,

I'm just one step behind the way.

Just take time to recognize,

there is no abandonment.

All I want is to take you home

You can always talk to me.
My love for you is no greater
then what it was.

It all comes to be.

| can tell you now.

My love for you is no greater
then what it was.

Your the best part of life.

| believe you and | can take on anything.
(The strength is deep in me)
never will you need to cry.
when you find your self lost.
And you can't find your way.
we are not so far.

just one step closer,

to this beginning.

Cheers to this brand new day
there is no abandonment.

All I want is to take you home

You can always talk to me.
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My love for you is no greater

then what it was.

It all comes to be.

| can tell you now.

My love for you is no greater

then what it was.

| will always cherish you ,

now and for ever.

My love is no greater then when what it was.
Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
Jan 21/2017
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| wanna grow old with you

| wanna wake up, fall asleep,
just to pull you in next to me.
Kiss you goodnight.

Put a little smile on your face,
when i tell you | love you

| wanna grow old,

underneath the moon.

Run around the sandy beaches.
Hold your body close to mine
Red wine sipping

| wanna do it all with you

| wanna grow old with you

I wanna start here

oh i just wanna start with you
build our home from the ground up
A little family of our own

no more sad good byes

| wanna grow old,

underneath the moon.

Run around the sandy beaches.
Hold your body close to mine
Red wine sipping

| wanna do it all with you

| wanna grow old with you

| wanna grow old with you.

| wanna grow old with you.
Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
Jan 22/2017
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The Ghost in us

Versel.

After | see your face again,
you will understand these words .
Who am | today?

Words you hear me say
walking these empty streets.
Just when you close the doors
Don't make a sound.

After all | felt a stray

Chorus

Tell me stranger, does she fly?
If I close my eyes tonight

will she fall into me?

Oh look me in the eye,

Can you tell me stranger?
(who am | today?)

Oh look at what we become.
Verse

From your journeys,

to my own.

Scattered peaces,

Just to find who we are.
Mirrors it self we can't see,
what we want to see.

no reflection or a castle ball.
Where must we go find our self image ?
Are just a ghost]?

Bridge

Why can't you be here.

Oh Just to be in your arms

( Oh the ghost inside us).
walks for miles down.
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The mirror it self has no reflection .
Where must | just to bring you home
Will she ever find her way

Chorus

Tell me stranger, does she fly?

If I close my eyes tonight

will she fall into me?

Oh look me in the eye,

Can you tell me stranger?

(who am | today?)

Oh look at what we become.

Written By Efthimios William Cornelius.
Feb/ 29/2017
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Motionless

When you soon begin to feel weightless
agents the world,

but you become the weight

that weighs you down.

your sprite is seeking,

leaving your body lifeless.

And nothing will bring you back.
Voices that may sound so distort,
despite your only maker .

finding your self with no soul,
emptiness only rest deep inside.
Crawling on your knees,

cuts right through.

No room for pain,

nothing we do will break the motion .
your in this motionless state of mind.
No sight of struggling,

nothing but a single drink.
medication is all we know to take away the pain
your sprite is seeking ,

leaving your body lifeless.
And nothing will bring you back .
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Fiction in bed time dreams .

Honey deep inside me is the only place

that | can feel alive.

My one and only place | can feel alive.

(its a visuals sight of you and 1)

So when | slowly close my eyes please no don't interrupt.
because this is my only place that you reside in me,
can you tell me why?

there's only fiction in bed time dreams.

Days go on, they just move to other days.

Baby this you don't know,

Your my everyday sunrise.

Times seem to be the same,

years keep on, and I'm growing older.

Lots | want to do with you before | go gray.

| just want to hold you tight.

So when | slowly close my eyes please no don't interrupt.
because this is my only place that you reside in me.
can you tell me why?

there's only fiction in bed time dreams.

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius

Feb/3/2017
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Little sparrow sing

'I've given everything | am

just to reach you .

Baby I'm so cold | need your touch

Honey tell me where you been all this time
She has wings that breaks the wind when she flies
call me crazy but little sparrow sing

| will fallow you just to bring you home
Little sparrow sing

with open wings you can fly anywhere

tell me where would you go

Would you come my way

If | open my eyes, will you be by my side.

| want to be a better man that | can be,

so come fly to the sunshine state.

call me crazy but little sparrow sing

| will fallow you just to bring you home
Little sparrow sing

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
Feb 3/2017
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Only the good we set free

Only the good

we set free

Oh can you tell me how we must survive?
like you how must | stay alive.
Unknowon souls can you hear me?
How will you per sway me?

for ever we just put up a fight.

My messenger struggles to collect .
Innocent souls are just holding back.
Voices never to be herd.

(You just cant break free)

Locked and blocked,

oh he won't let you break away.
(Never fall to your knees)

Hell will over take you in.

Purgatory you will be set free,

God here we go, only the good we set free
Into the after life we go.

You must find what will bring me back.
Let the weak fall to there knees.
When you hear a cry screaming .
Lead them to the light,

It's give or take.

Follow me, follow my voice.

It's time for you to come alive.

Locked and blocked,

oh he won't let you break away.
(Never fall to your knees)

Hell will over take you in.

Purgatory you will be set free.

God here we go, only the good we set free.
Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
Feb/4/2017
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Lost in a dream

| fell in love with a girl

as | gently closed my eyes.

It feels so real, so here | awake into a dream.
Here she walks so lovely.

So settle deep in thoughts.

We begin to unravel the mystery,
yesterday begins to fall away .
Tell me my dear

cause I'm so afraid.

visions come so time we settle down
she magically arose from the dusk
falling into the break of dawn

And here you are

Im lost in day dreams,

Cinderella drops her crystal ball .
I'm free falling,

flying through the air.

I'm lost in day dreams.

Here | go, as the sun

slowly crashes beneath my feet.
Breathless I've become.

But the withdrawals come so quick

throughout my heart,

I'm drifting away.

Away into dreamscape tunnels,

it gave me a pleasant sight.

Im lost in day dreams,

Cinderella drops her crystal ball .
I'm free falling,

flying through the air.

I'm lost in day dreams.

If it comes time to reach the end.
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What have | been waiting for cause I've Never forgotten?
how long could | keep my self an open mind?

Picking it all up now its time to go.

so when we wake you will be right here with me
searching for new places to grow old.

Im not here to deceive,

but to receive you.

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius

Feb 12/2017
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Miles from my eyes

| spent all of my life, calling you mine.

All I was doing was hoping someday,

I'd make you my wife.

| cannot tell you were | was in life.

There were times where | was down on my knees.
Searching as it became out of my hands

Here | was, where were you?

| was just beaten down.

Times came and gone.

My desperation grasped a hold of me.
Here you were miles from my eyes.
Today miles away seems to me,

is to be getting closer.

And here | go finding myself here.

What would time give?

It's always nice to pretend

finding you here next to me.

But what does a boy got to do just to turn into a man?
Loving you forever just makes it better.
Finding you once again ,

Asking God could we be here to receive

Here | was, where were you?

| was just beaten down.

Times came and gone.

My desperation grasped a hold of me.
Here you were miles from my eyes.
Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
Sept/29/2016

Edited & rewritten

Feb 13/2017
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In my arms tonight

To capture beauty and to caress.

To feel to breathe and loose control

To trace my fingertips gently upon your lips
| close my eyes | know your not so far
Lets try | won't let you slip away this time
Thinking how it's gonna be when | got you
Ive loved you far to long

| wanna take you in my arms tonight

Its been long enough

Now | know who I"m meant to be

Can't miss you any longer

must have you here beside me

This time | will not miss a thing

| wanna take you in my arms tonight
Secret dreams must you know

Loving you is all | must do

My desire is my destiny

| cannot deny your all I've ever need

Just to show the world what you mean to me
This | swear we will move slow

Lets make it seem like its been for ever

| wanna take you in my arms tonight

Its been long enough

Now | know who I"m meant to be

Can't miss you any longer

must have you here beside me

This time | will not miss a thing

| wanna take you in my arms tonight
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Here to receive

you are my light
you are my soul
you are my peace
you are the one | seek
Oh your precious
Oh your mysterious
| give my life for you
| will be sure to light the way for you
when you return to me
| will ask you to take my name
No | won't be here to deceive
I'm here to receive your love
| ask God for peace.
A place to grow old
beside the one I've known
Just for me to capture beauty
in the making, will set me free
Oh everlasting
you are are the one | hold in life
I've become saturated by the love
hold inside
| cannot hide it in any more
when you return to me
| will ask you to take my name
No | won't be here to deceive
| will be here to receive your love
Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
Feb 22/2017
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Another day of ecstasy.

Oh do tell .

Oh do tell

Tell me how you just sit back

How can you act it's all ok?

It's just a drug on the tip of your tongue.
More like a game of Russian roulette.
Give me this one, the high goes straight to your head.
After all I want is you,

I'm doing this all for you.

We can crave our self-addictions,

with the strength of all convinced.

But | know

But | know it

But | know it all goes away??Tell me where does it all go!!?
Mix it down with a bottle of jack.

Its just another day of ecstasy,

(Pills that attack .)

It's just another day of ecstasy.

Shots you shot down,

mix your lean and do it again.

Baby | can't take it,

your just killing your self

| can no longer deny.

Take one step back

| need to move one step forward.

No you won't be around me to breathe
heavy shots and heavy doses

It jJust makes your sole cry

Grim come and reap,

do what you must do.

I'm standing here for you tonight.

It just takes my breath away,
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let the ecstasy come and take your breath away.
Tell me where does it all go!!?

Mix it down with a bottle of jack.

Its just another day of ecstasy,

(Pills that attack .)

It's just another day of ecstasy.

Shots you shot down,

mix your lean and do it again.

Baby | can't take it,

your just killing your self

| can no longer deny.

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius 2/28/2017
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Isn\'t it time

Isn't it time were | come to be,

and what | am, as | set out to see.

Isn't it time to begin my journey all with you.
Isn't it time the ocean waves suddenly calm.
Isn't it time the waves wash us up to shore .
Isn't time for me to breathe you in.

No more nor dol need to make believe.

Oh the distance that seeps,

and keeps me beneath time.

Drift wood hearts we come to carve.

Isn't it time we find each other.

Isn't it time we look into each others eyes.
Isn't it time we just pass the day into night.

| find it with in my dreams,

even when | start to wake,

your the foundation to my creation.
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Today\"

When | close these eyes of mine
Tomorrow is the break of dawn
Mornings going to come along
And I'll be ready for today

Oh Clear blue sky's

open for you and |

it will bee a breeze

the blue bird will sing

(speak to me)

speak to me

(speak to me softly)

For ever I'll be lost in you

Deep in my own day dreams

you will always fly

Right now we got today

But for now your still way out there
(For now I'll wake alone)

But | still find self

someday it going to be you and me
But right now we got today

There you are in the center of my heart
I'm still here ready to fly

morning brought you here to me
what tomorrow has we don't know
Wonderful wishes come along

open our eyes never far

keeping us near

gently and tenderly
we got today tomorrow we just don't know
Right now we got today

But for now your still way out there
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(For now I'll wake alone)
But | still find self

someday it going to be you and me
But right now we got today

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
March 17/2017
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When | get to call you mine.

Once | was lost

Founded by the lights of you and I.

Took all the time we could,

scattered it deep into the clouds.

Let's only reach out.

Lets let the days go with the coast .
Dreaming of the days, the nights once became stolen.
Now | have no reason to be afraid (any more)
Drifted sails scolded by the fire,

only became winded out by the grace of God.
When its time,

With just one breath.

The final day | get to call you mine.

I've must given something good,

cause you came along my way.

A guest that lies beneath my chest,

we can now read between the lines.

My heart has always been yours .
Memory's we come to find.

| always told you I'm not going to leave.
(moments way back when. )

| told you that I loved you .

Drifted sails scolded by the fire,

only became winded out by the grace of God.
when its time.

with just one breath.

the final day | get to call you mine,

| will close the door.

Locked behind is you and me.
Together as its meant to be.

when its time .
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with just one breath.

The final day | get to call you mine.
Written by Efthimios William Cornelius.
March 18/2017
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Dakota come here to me

Oh the summer wind has come (over to me.)
Voices over speak the air around.
You are so clear to me.

Asking God why | still pray

Oh as he brought you to me
(listen to me speak)

Finding words | could say

So | sing

Dakota come here to me

Dakota come here to me

Bring on a little cold breeze

Any drifted lights?

Oh Dakota come here to me

Let the drifted stars precede

Back to where they once collided
Oh where we start to shine

My perfect gift is your my remedy
my melody the words to my poetry
Finding words | could say

So | sing

Dakota come here to me

Dakota come here to me

Bring on a little cold breeze

Any drifted lights?

Oh Dakota come here to me
Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
March 23/2017
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If you don?t know by now

Several times it just goes on.
Words seem to have left my mind go.
So I'm talking,

I'm talking to God, but this time

| must speak to you.

But | just can't .

Its certain things,

It keeps me on going.

My beating heart.

My beating heart.

Baby this distance, does it bring us closer?
| finely got to look into your eyes.
Mmm, will we cross again?

If you don't know by now,

the man | want to be.

Baby | just adore you.

Your spirit drives me wild ,

| can't live this life with out you.

| know I tell you this all the time.
But girl your my whole world and its spinning .
If you don't know by now.

When you drove up,

speechless i was.

| haven't seen you in for ever .
Next time around, just maybe.

| won't be missing you no more.
Will that day be now.

Oh my hands need to pull into me.
| just need to hold ya.

If you don't know by now,

the man | want to be.

Baby | just adore you.
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Your spirit drives me wild ,

| can't live this life with out you.

| know I tell you this all the time.

But girl your my whole world and its spinning .
If you don't know by now.

Girl I give my heart to you.

It's always belonged to you.

We can't walk away from this now.

If you don't know by now,

the man | want to be.

Baby I just adore you.

Your spirit drives me wild ,

| can't live this life with out you.

| know | tell you this all the time.

But girl your my whole world and its spinning .
If you don't know by now.

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius April 11/2017

Page 61/107



%Wd‘d@ ().2, Anthology of Efthimios William Cornelius

Bring me back to life.

Oh God here | go again

living this life of mine.

I'm speaking out with all of me.
In the month of June

| think the rain will start to fall.
Call it what you want

Oh we are going around again ,
| have no control.

But Just to see her face again.
Take her by the hand,

and bring her home to me.

(Lets say forever)

Lets say forever

(Lets say Forever)

With all the life in me,

not a single day went on by.
With all the life in you,

not a single day went on by.
Nothing in this world

will take you away from me.
With a heart like mine,

| love like Jesus does

with a spirit like hers.

She runs and trots like
American pharaoh
Someone doest want to quit.
She brings me back to life.
When | feel like I'm giving up
all you just go to do is believe
like she does

Send me out of this world.
Girl come to me,
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you bring me back to life.

| don't know what you do to me
you take my breath away.

| just can't quit.

Girl you take my breath away.
With all the life in me,

not a single day went on by.
With all the life in you,

not a single day went on by.
Nothing in this world

will take you away from me.

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius May 21/2017
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what beautiful is.

When | begin to open my eyes

to the morning rise of the sun.

| relies not a single part of me will be the same.
Because your gonna be here.

your soon going to be here, right next to me.
| say, can | hold your body close?

say | can have you all to my self.

Your my precious gift,

my heart has ever encountered .

Just like my inner child, on Christmas morning.
| still gotta unravel the wrapping paper.
because | can't wait to see what's inside.

| know what ever it is, | will love it with my life .
Oh there's a way with words.

And there's ways with tears.

There's a way with a smile.

And beauty slowly

rains the truth.

| can't believe what | see.

It's so un real,

because all | see is you .

And now | know what beautiful is.

Now | can see,

Oh now | can see.

And soon my heart regains its beat.

From all Gods Creations,

to a petal of a rose.

drips down the due of the morning rain .

| now know what beautiful is.

Now | can see

beauty that lays in front of me ,

| now know what beautiful is .
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Oh there's a way with words.
And there's ways with tears.
There's a way with a smile.

And beauty slowly

rains the truth.

| can't believe what | see.

It's so un real,

because all | see is you .

And now | know what beautiful is
Written by Efthimios William Cornelius May 25/2017
Re written may 27/2017
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only someday we only know.

somewhere in the silence

| can feel the echo's breeze.

hush now don't say a word,

stay so close why must | miss so much.
Oh there you are, when | close my eyes.
here we are, only for these eyes to see.
Someday we will be hand in hand.

My darling can you see what | see?

| can tell with such fine beauty,

only so lovely ,

| can't go on,

only someday we will only know.
Daydreamer a wondering eye,

| can only capture the treasures,
berried deep beneath this solid ground.
you are the colors on my canvas .

my sweet Mona.

Someday we will be hand in hand.

My darling can you see what | see?

| can tell with such fine beauty,

only so lovely ,

| can't go on

only someday we will only know.

so delighted to be in your presents.
Take my hand tonight you will see,

all my heart has to give .

someday we will be in hand in hand.
my darling can you see what | see?

| can tell with such fine beauty ,

only so lovely ,

| can't go on
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only someday we only know.

My darling can you see what | see?

| can tell with such fine beauty ,

only so lovely ,

| can't go on,

only someday we only know.

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius may 27/2017
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come on to the morning

I'm waking up to a figment in my head.
Don't go away, | can see you .

Your right here, and its so real.

Say if | reached out,

say if my hand touched yours,

would you still be there when | wake again ?
Come on morning,

oh wake me up sunrise.

What is it about the morning?

Only I'll see you as my eyes open.

| dream you from dusk till dawn.

So come on to the morning .

Where did it all go?

| know we been apart for so long,

now we finely said hello.

Are you as scared as me.

Don't want to loose you,

say we belong, and meant to be.

Am | waking up to a figment in my head?
tell me its not just a dream.

Come on morning,

oh wake me up sunrise.

What is it about the morning?

Only I'll see you as my eyes open.

| dream you from dusk till dawn.

So come on to the morning .

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius may 20/2027
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What is love

What is love, with out a heart?

What is love, with out a soul?

What is love, with out a woman to hold ?

If | may stop and gaze deeply into ones eyes.

If | fall don't let me sleep, because | don't want to miss .
Let me look carefully.

Speak to me softly.

Show me what beauty can truly be.

say my love will rain in these tears you cry.

Let me be the one who touches you tenderly.
Softly I will kiss thi lips.

With every beat, that flows in my heart.

Its all for you,

What a soul you have.

So warm and moves with strength God has given.
What purity, your my clarity,

to the life | choose.

What is love, with out a heart?

what is love, with out a soul?

What is love, with out a woman to hold ?

If | may stop and gaze deeply into ones eyes.

If | fall don't let me sleep, because | don't want to miss .

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius Jan 13/2017
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my first awakening

[Verse 1]

Somewhere in the depths of my soul
you are what makes the man in me
why | close my eyes through night

If | stayed awake | couldn't dream
the one and only place | can go tonight
[Chorus]

You are my first awakening

You are the wind beneath my wings
your strength is what pulls me

My every breath | breathe is for you
You are my first awaking

[Verse 2]

All my life I've been so afraid

But when | think of you it warms my heart
Time sure has passed on by

And the summers have taken its course
From place to place the faces seen
Oh the things | have come to miss
[Chorus]

You are my first awakening

You are the wind beneath my wings
your strength is what pulls me

My every breath | breathe is for you
You are my first awaking

[Bridge]

When time comes to stand

| will look into your eyes

There's nothing here to hold me back
[Chorus]

You are my first awakening

You are the wind beneath my wings
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your strength is what pulls me
My every breath | breathe is for you
You are my first awakening
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The words | say.

When the lights go off,

| will be away from empty spaces .
Drifting back to sleep,

with a dream that falls into mind.
You were my girl, and | was your man.
Finding ways to live inside.

So I'm taking time to open my eyes.
My wings start to grow,

maybe one day | will someday fly.
Call me out from the moon.

We will live by the ocean side .

Oh the echo will call us out,

and one day we become one.

Do you capture the words | say?
Because | still love you.

All of my days | just couldn't ,

no | couldn't just let you go.

And somewhere deep inside you,
your probably saying,

you love me too.

Apples don't always fall to far from the tree.
Baby | fell so hard, but that was years ago.
So what do | do now.

Were do we go from here.

Is it time for me to move on.

But if I do,

how will I love you like the way | do.
Call me out from the moon.

We will live by the ocean side .

Oh the echo will call us out,

and one day we become one.

Do you capture the words | say?
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Because | still love you.
Written by Efthimios William Cornelius .
July/26/2017.
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NOW Or never

| found a place | need to be,

God | feel like I'm being held hostage .

| find myself miles from the other side of the moon.
you say we will be together. Drifting away from where you just can't be seen,
My eyes always seem to invite. My he art it can't be taken, it is an option.
Do you choose to hold it?

(Do you choose to hold it)

Its now or never, do we grow old together ?

Why must we be away forever?

We have each other

Tell me how do | see you again.

Its now or never, do we grow old together ?

Why must we be away forever?

Why do | feel like your holding back?

We have all the time in the world

Why do | have this ache in my bones ?

God I trust in you, tell me we will find our way back home.
Its now or never, do we grow old together ?

Why must we be away forever?

We have each other

Tell me how do | see you again.

Its now or never, do we grow old together ?

Why must we be away forever

love is like the ocean, it keeps on flowing .

Help me find my way out of the storm.

| just want to find my back to you.

Its now or never,

Do we grow old together ?

Why must we stay away forever?

Don't say its nothing to be

This isn't the end of our story

We have each other
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Tell me how do | see you again.

Its now or never, do we grow old together ?
Its now or never, will we grow old together ?
Why must we be away forever?

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius

Aug 25/2017
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Cast me out Irma

Here it goes

The time comes now,

don't wast it away,

Everyone stand your ground.

Lets see where this goes.

As the wind tears right through me,

no I'm not going under, just yet.
The water sweeps and sways,
| keep you locked inside me.
This is our only chance ,
oceans away,

our time is now.

Tell me where does this end.
Am | dead or alive?

Did | survive ?

We will not break, we are solid,
(solid as a rock)

cast me out Irma,

but you can't take me away.
After this storm ends

this could be it

Don't let me go

don't let me go

Become my one and only

| want you for ever

| hold you close

Take my my hand

Take my hand

Don't let me go

Tell me where does this end.
Am | dead or alive?
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Did | survive ?

We will not break, we are solid,
(solid as a rock)

cast me out Irma,

but you can't take me away.

O my God the sea is getting higher,
My heart is beating faster.

All Vessels along the coast

let me be

| must find my way

Tell me where does this end.
Am | dead or alive?

Did | survive ?

We will not break, we are solid,
(solid as a rock)

cast me out Irma,

but you can't take me away.

written by Efthimios William Cornelius
Sep/10/2017
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These beautiful things.

If you could see beyond your self.

Tell me what can you see,

Just take what you learned,

and listen to what | have to say,

all is about to turn,

Never again harm will come your way.
you see, your more then just a girl.
When | look into the mirror,

| see a woman waiting to bloom.

Only if she knew how much | believe.
Just for once, let your troubles go,
Follow your dreams, as tomorrow grows.
Now time to see, these beautiful things.
(Let your troubles go.)

Lay your troubles down.

Now time to see, these beautiful things.
It's never to late,

your life is more then just a lost.

Just be honest to your self,

Don't tell a story, if there's no way out.
when you capture your self image,

If you ever looked through a kaleidoscope.
There's different shades of glass,

what shade is yours .

Just for once, let your troubles go,
Follow your dreams, as tomorrow grows.
Now time to see, these beautiful things.
(Let your troubles go.)

Lay your troubles down.

Now time to see, these beautiful things.

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
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Sep/16/2017
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What it is, | feel inside

Here | am, by your side,

I'm not letting go.

| promise you, with my life, | will try not to cry.
Timing comes, to understand,

there are days that seem to fall so hard.
The places you well knew, lived and grew,
suddenly they just disappear.

When the people you thought, you well knew,
Its ok, because we are still here.

Its ok,

your not alone, because you got me.
Stories and photographs, to show and tell,
I'll take you into, my loving arms.

And just for you to be sure,

| will dry up all those tears.

Mom and dad.

If you only knew,

what it is, | feel inside.

In my mind, | hold you tight,

my oh my, | wish | could fly that kite .

until the morning light,

In the dusk, the stars they glow so bright.
why does this feel so right.

Day after day, night after night ,

| keep you close, to my beating heart.
She's a work of art, where do | start.

Why must we be so far apart?

I'll take you into, my loving arms.

And just for you to be sure,

| will dry up all those tears.

Mom and dad.

If you only knew,

what it is, | feel inside.
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Written by Efthimios William Cornelius Sep/30/2017

Page 81/107



%Wd‘d@ ().2, Anthology of Efthimios William Cornelius

-Final moments...

Oh silent sleeper,

In this silence of the night.

Can you see me in his eyes?

Why do they speak to me this way?

Angels and demons line up towards the sky
What do they do to me?

My heart just skips all the signs of life.

Your keeping me in,

so don't you dare let me out.

Just wake me up when its over

Oh this half of man, | am.

Was it all just a game?

was | only dead before?

(How many times was your finger on the trigger!!!!)
My hollow body, once solid

The blood no longer runs

Oh this half of man

| thought | was

So in this final moments | say goodbye

If losing all of what seems to be the best of me
Only if you could be my last breath.

The life support, it keeps my body alive.

But when they look into my eyes, I'm just dead inside.
Was this was your last time ?

Now you look me in the eye

What do you have to say?

If I hadn't lost all the tears in me

The last breath I'll breathe tonight

Oh this half of man, | am.

Was it all just a game?

was | only dead before?
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(How many times was your finger on the trigger!!!!)
My hollow body, once solid

The blood no longer runs

Oh this half of man

| thought | was

So in this final moments | say goodbye

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
Oct/29/2017
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screams be heard

You're always taking one two many chances
Always doing something

We play with the fire

One two many pills

Time for your daily fast

Now reach for the drink

of choice

No!! not your little experiment
He's here!! your patient)

Now they can see what I've done
WHY!!

Its always the same

Now its time to take what
life remains in me

Let our screams be heard

Why must you boes

against me

All of you're guilt,

Why must they

get you at your best

Let our screams be heard

Don't slip away .

Take my hand

I'm not letting go

After all the person you where
After all I've done just to make you proud
I'm not leaving earth with out a fight
Why must you feel so alone

| am for ever by you're side

Here | forever will be
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WHY!!

Its always the same

Now its time to take what
life remains in me

Let our screams be heard

Why must you boes

against me

All of you're guilt,

Why must they

get you at your best

Let our screams be heard

All of the trust

we gave to them

His life are in there hands

Do you even think of me
Before you give me the poison
Im right now at my last

Why just cant you find something right
WHY!!

Its always the same

Now its time to take what
life remains in me

Let our screams be heard

Why must you boes

against me

All of you're guilt,

Why must they

get you at your best

Let our screams be heard

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius Jan/5/2018
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Every time

When these days go by.
sometimes | try not to know

| will try not to lose my voice.

But yet you don't make a sound .
Drifting along these roads.

Are our times, you just cut so short .
But the distance, just stays so long,
as these days go by.

Feeling like theres nothing

that you can see.

It only hurts.

But there is nothing | can do to say,
(It's every time.

X2)

Emotions you'll never share,

| just don't know.

But mine just go on,

I'm not talking about now.

I'm talking about (every time.

X3)

it's this life its all the same.

The one heart | have,

It still breaks like glass .

Taking steps, just cuts me deep .
My breathing takes only longer
with each breath taken

Lost in a dream,

slowly we start over

but then as we close our eyes
Every time

It only hurts.

But there is Nothing | can do to say,
(It's every time.
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X2)

Emotions you'll never share,

| just don't know.

But mine just go on,

I'm not talking about now.

I'm talking about (every time.

X3)

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
Jan/25/2018
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Forever

When ever you feel alone,
lost deep in the dark.

And when that first rain falls,
(the tears you find..")

Deep in you're eyes

never will | be far.

Here | am,

walking from the outside in.
never say never,

you're never alone.

When time moves on

my heart is in your hands.

(forever and always!!)

I'm standing by you're side...
For each day I'm alive.!
Way beyond measure

for the rest of my life!!

you're strength is in my heart
(forever | am your's)

There is nothing | wouldn't do
Just to connect the story line
from start to the end

look deep in my eyes

never say never
you're never alone
when time moves on

my heart is forever yours
with each step you take

my lungs fills with life
With each step you take

my lungs fills with life
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(forever and always!!)

I'm standing by you're side...

For each day I'm alive.!

Way beyond measure

for the rest of my life!!
you're strength is in my heart

(forever | am your's)
Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
Feb/2/2018
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Wavelength

VERSE
In my mind
| only seam to stay calm
as the flames turn into stars
ash tapes to the ground
Life flashes right before my eyes
You are all | can see
I'm holding on for life
its time to take control
A hunger crave over fills
PRE CHORUS
My only struggle, is your my only crave.
In my seven day fast your lips are all | can taste
Tell me How | survive?
CHORUS
I'm calling out for you,
these voices in my head
are only just a wavelength
whisper quietly someone answer me.
Just don't let me go
I'm calling out to you,
these voices in my head
are only just a wavelength
VERSE
Oh take my hand, just don't lose hold of me.
oh say its not to late for me.
lve already looked down ,
heaven is so far gone
Its only a whisper
(Take my hand )
| only move one step
(Take my hand )
(Take my hand )
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BRIDGE

| only moved one step forward

to be one step closer to the ledge

I'm moving fast so look into my eyes
remember me in the end

CHORUS

I'm calling out for you,

these voices in my head

are only just a wavelength

whisper quietly someone answer me.
Just don't let me go

I'm calling out to you,

these voices in my head

are only just a wavelength

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
March/31/2018
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Wavelengthl.0

VERSE.
The voices Inside my head.
Lets just try to stick to the plan
| only seam so calm.
As the flames turn back into stars,
ash tapes to my flesh.
PRE CHORUS.
This solid ground, we now walk upon.
It's burning under me,
lock me under six feet deep.
Life flashes right before my eyes.
CHORUS.
I'm calling out for you,
These voices in my head,
your only just a wavelength.
VERSE.
Whispers echo, from all around,
someone answer me,
Just don't let me go.
I'm calling out to you,
Tell me why, your always so far gone.
(always so far gone)
I'm holding on for life.
CHORUS /SCREAMS.
I'm calling out for you,
these voices in my head,
your only just a wavelength.
These voices in my head,
your only just a wavelength.
Now taking back control.
This hunger crave takes hold of me.
In my seven day fast your lips are all | can taste
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Tell me How | survive?
VERSE

Oh take my hand, just don't lose hold of me.

Just say its not to late for me.
I've already looked down ,
heaven is so far gone

Its only another whisper
BACKGROUND VERSE
(Take my hand!)

| only moved one step

(Take my hand!!)

(Take my hand!!!)

BRIDGE

| only moved one step forward,
to be one step closer to the ledge.

I'm moving fast, so look into my eyes .

Remember me in the end!!!!

CHORUS

I'm calling out for you,

these voices in my head,
Your only just a wavelength.

whisper quietly someone answer me.

Just don't let me go,

I'm calling out to you,

these voices in my head,

your only just a wavelength......

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius

March/31/2018
Rewritten Apr/1/2018
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This life for mine

Verse

Why can't they ever let it go?

Some say we live and learn .
Empty minded you're filled with guilt.
Neglect is just another way out

Pre chorus

Some things will never change.

You may think you've won ,

Just remember.

Chorus

Take this life for mine

I'm six feet deep, (I kept it real!,)

I'll just walk on out

Some things will never change!!!

Oh choose my grave digger (once again!!!)
Verse

You've seen me on the other side,

behind all of these faces.

After all you chose to hide.

Nothing has seemed, so much better off.
Deep inside my mind, your heart is cold.

Chorus

Take this life for mine

I'm six feet deep, (I kept it reall.)
I'll just walk on out

Some things will never change!!!
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Oh choose my grave digger (once again!!!)

Bridge

How can you breathe

living with yourself must be hard

So take your bag of tricks and go treat someone else
Chorus

Take this life for mine

I'm six feet deep, (I kept it real!,)

I'll just walk on out

Some things will never change!!!

Oh choose my grave digger (once again!!!)
Written by Efthimios William Cornelius May/5/2018
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Till it ends

| know there is never a easy way out.
Now you've got me here, and | can't let you go
An easy victim Playing every card until we break.

Locked in secrets, a story we don't ever tell.
Why won't this just end now?

Its now or never, or was it just one big mistake
do we say good bye...

When night begins to fall,

I'm covered by your one disguise

Empty promises my heart beats till its end
You entered me, now there's no way out .

Why can't you let me in

All we do is to keep me to believe.

| just don't this time

Each day grows cold your still not around

You've got me walking down a straight ledge,
it's wearing thin under my feet.

Now you cannot see!!,

Cold words fall to the ground

tell me where this leads me today.

When night begins to fall,

I'm covered by your one disguise

Empty promises my heart beats till its end
You entered me, now there's no way out

When night begins to fall,
I'm covered by your one disguise
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Empty promises my heart beats till its end
You entered me, now there's no way out .
Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
Jun/24/2018
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Did | say it all wrong

Looking back at all you had said.
All you have to do, is what you say.
Now to take a seat or stand in line.

| depended on you,

| should have known, it was never enough.
When you had to leave.

Did | say it all wrong?

Now when | have to go,
I'll retrace back every step.
Did | say it all wrong?

Suddenly we turn the page,

Tell me what happened to chapter two.
The page is torn from it's bind.

The first rain begins to fall.

| depended on you,

| should have known, it was never enough.
when you had to leave.

Did | say it all wrong?

Now when | have to go.
I'll retrace back every step.
Did | say it all wrong?

These emotions you lock away,
So why did you blind me

you kept me deep in the dark.
The tears you feed upon ..
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Never could | understand
if standing by was meant to fall
why did you choose me

| depended on you,

| should have known, it was never enough.
when you had to leave.

Did | say it all wrong?

Now when | have to go.

I'll retrace back every step.

Did | say it all wrong?

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
Feb/2/2018

Edited Feb/6/2018

Re written July/29/2018
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right where you left me

Hey there old friend,

your voice still lingers.

Oh where are you now?
Life sure has passed me by,
time sure has fallen behind.
Oh what can't you see?

From the sands, where ever | am,

where ever you are, the glass one day will break
and my memories will be erased.

| call it as | see it,

Its just the way it is,

I'm still standing here

with or with out you.

My voice still remains the same,

I'm right where you left me,

My hands are tied around your throat,
Please don't let me die alone.

I'm still standing here

with or with out you.

My voice still remains the same,

I'm right where you left me.

No, my mind is playing tricks again.
Can you tell me who you are?

| just cant put you away,

Nothing comes to life

Its just like that.

From the sands, where ever | am,
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where you are the glass one day will break
and my memories will be erased .

| call it as | see it,

Its just the way it is.

I'm still standing here

with or with out you.

My voice still remains the same,

I'm right where you left me,

My hands are tied around your throat,
Please don't let me die alone.

I'm still standing here

with or with out you.

My voice still remains the same,

I'm right where you left me.

If letting go, just means saying goodby.
then | guess | must do it once again.
The glass has shattered long ago,

but it still comes in and out.

I'm still standing here

with or with out you.

My voice still remains the same,

I'm right where you left me,

My hands are tied around your throat,
Please don't let me die alone.

I'm still standing here

with or with out you.

My voice still remains the same,

I'm right where you left me.

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
August/18/2018
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Motionless

Slowly you are staring to sync...

You and | walk on this earth, we walk this slide ground..
But the only thing you need to remember,

I'm nothing like you......

The night keeps on going..
Oh the things | wish | could do,
Say it please before everything races towards its end.

Sometime people like you just start to fall apart....
Nothing seams to make the point,
And the weight we become.

Once the bomb inside you're brain gos off everything ends...
| see no tears here for me to wipe..

Red only stains those cheeks

inside eyes is a lifeless mess

just for you | have become motionless

There is nothing like a world that has its pule

Oh gravity don't hold me down...

Tonight a star is born, ready only to slowly burn...
The weaker you become,, the stronger i become .

Your sprite is seeking,
walking around until the Devil takes you away..
And nothing will bring you back.

Voices that may sound so distort,
despite your only maker .

finding your self with no soul,
emptiness only rest deep inside.
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Crawling on your knees,

cuts right through.

No room for pain,

nothing we do will break the motion .

Once the bomb inside you're brain gos off everything ends...
| see no tears here for me to wipe..

Red only stains those cheeks

inside eyes is a lifeless mess

just for you | have become motionless

Written by Efthimios W Cornelius

Aug/31/2018
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Did | say it all wrong.

Verse

Looking back at it all,
With words she had said.
All you have to do, is what you say.
Now to take a seat or stand in line.
Pre Course
And when depended on,
why when she knew, it was never enough.
When you had to leave
Did | say it all wrong?
Course
Now when | have to go,
you'll be back

You'll retrace every step

Only to find yourself left to say
Did | say it all wrong?

Verse

Suddenly we turn the page,
Tell me what happens to chapter two.
The pages worn and torn from it's bind.
That first rain will begin to fall.
Course
| depended on you,
| should've known, it was never enough.
when you had to leave.
Verse

Emotions we only lost
Kept inside

Locked away
Blind to see a love

Oh kept me in the dark.
And tears you only feed upon ..
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Bridge

I'll learn to understand

When standing by someones side
From its start

When its meant to fall

Why would you choose me

Pre course

And when depended on,

why when she knew, it was never enough.
When you had to leave

Did | say it all wrong?

Course

Now when | have to go,

you'll be back

You'll retrace every step

Only to find yourself left to say
Did | say it all wrong?

Written by Efthimios William Cornelius
Feb/2/2018

Edited Feb/6/2018

Re written July/29/2018

Final writ Oct/19/2018
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Wouldn\'t that be nice

verse
| know these walls somehow
Stand up in front of you
And | know there's nothin | can do
But all can see is you
pre chorus
Where is the light or do you even know
There's more out for you to see
But someone is holding you back
chorus
You're Longing for only love
Wouldn't that be nice
For someone to look into you
And say you're beautiful
Wouldn't that be nice
verse
Life somehow has passed me by
In a blink of an eye wouldn't that be nice
What if someone could only say how was your day

What would life be

If anyone could say

We are the lucky ones
chorus

You're longing for only love
Wouldn't that be nice

For someone to look into you
And say you're beautiful
Would't that be nice

Verse

I'm so sorry but | feel this way
Oh what does he do when you start to cry
Does he let your tears run
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Or does he wipe them dry

Bridge

Oh this is what i do

My heart is so full of love

| got so much i wanna show

So much | could never do

Over tme

pre chorus

Where is the light or do you even know
There's more out for you to see

But someone is holding you back
chorus

You're longing for only love

Wouldn't that be nice

For someone to look into you

And say you're beautiful

Wouldn't that be nice

Written by Efthimios William Cornelis
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