Ben savaslari huzur sanmisim
Yolum varmis daha

Aska inanmayi giliing saymislar
Onlar yalan

Basim duman bilirim eskisi gibi yeri dolamaz
Yarim kalan hikayelerin bir noktasi olamaz
Kurallari yazdin, bozmayi bilemedim
Sonrasi dile kolay yara bere gecelerim

GOkylizu yaza doner, sol yanim ayaza
Yine kara diizen pesimde canavar

Ne kolay harcin yikildi bir riizgarla
Yanimda dag sandigim tozmus aslinda

Sol yanim ayaz
Turkge - English

| had thought wars were quiet,

| had another way

They had assumed believing in love is absurd
They lie

My head is smoke, | know it can’t whirl as before
Unfinished stories don’t have a point

You wrote the rules | didn’t know how to break them
Later easier said than done, my nights are all bruise up

The sky turns to summer, my heart to frost

I’'m confused again, the monster is after me

How easily the wind broke your mortar

What | thought a mountain by my side actually was just dust
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