Oliirsem yalnizliktan

Ve senin koti kalbinden
Fikrimin dikenlerinden
Batiyorsun hala, derinden

Aciyor, aciyor, aciyor
Her yolu denedim, bitmiyor
Kalbimin ortasina biraktin askini, batiyor

Sakin gelme istemem
Cok korkuyorum senden
Bu muammali halden
Cek, cikar elini kalbimden

Bin tlirlG ihtimali distnidyorum
Aklina gelmiyor muyum, bilemiyorum

Aciyor
Turkge - English

If | die from loneliness

And from your evil heart

From the thorns of my thoughts
You still sting, deeper

It hurts, it hurts, it hurts
| tried everything, it doesn’t end
You left your love in the middle of my heart, it stings

Don’t you dare to come, | don’t want

| am very scared of you

Of this enigmatic condition

Take, remove your hand from my heart

| think about a thousand different possibilities
Don’t you ever think of me, | don’t know
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