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Lockless Heart 

In a rusty basement locker, in a corner on the floor 
I store my blind and weak heart because emotion was a chore 
I have trapped it up with thick locks, reinforced with stubborn steal 
some people hide away their demons, but I just hide my will to feel  
the combination is daunting but it begs to be revealed 
 
Spin me to the left and right and soon I’ll fall apart 
crack the code I’d your lockless heart 
expose me to the broad daylight I’m tired of bleeding in the dark 
vulnerable I’m your lockless heart 
 
dusty memories deep inside me, little hope residing their 
crawl into my veins and save me from this shiver and despair 
rivers of silent echoes flow the prayers of my heart 
 
Spin me to the left and right and soon I’ll fall apart 
crack the code I’d your lockless heart 
expose me to the broad daylight I’m tired of bleeding in the dark 
vulnerable I’m your lockless heart 
 
Take these chains and throw them away, set me free, I want to breathe 
so many hopeless days, closed doors and gates, help me to live once again 
 
Spin me to the left and right and soon I’ll fall apart 
crack the code I’d your lockless heart 
expose me to the broad daylight I’m tired of bleeding in the dark 
vulnerable I’m your lockless heart 
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