The Arms

I know you're not so far

Like the next inhale - in front of a threatening wave
This is called the arms

It's dedicated to love

It's for love and

for the peace in a storm

I've seen you many times

in my dreams

You spot your enemies

in an empty street

This is called the arms and I hope

that you can really meet our star tonight
You are to be die

It is right

and so is life

Who yearns to have too much

and live forever

Then there's no reason to look ahead
One chance to vote and one choice
within the limits

There's no time to look behind

This is called The arms

It's dedicated to love

It's for everyone who has the values to fight for
and it's for freedom

and for liberty and not lastly

For your little faint Panda with scars in your ear

I know you're not so far

Like the next inhale - in front of a threatening wave
This is called The arms and I hope

that you can really meet our star tonight

You are to be die

welcome to heaven
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