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An angel and devil fell in love.
It’s a helpless, hopeless wish,
I want to hold you.

You’'re a liar; it’s the promised Sunday morning.
Always acting in ways unable to be at ease with
In order to hide a soiled past.

A prayer in the sky is blown by the wind

At each and every end, there are no answers.

I feel like my heart will be washed away in this
shower,

Taking everything with it.

Time just passes by
Let’s cross over even the towering walls of reality.

A prayer in the sky is blown by the wind

At each and every end, there are no answers.

I feel like my heart will be washed away in this
shower,

Taking everything with it.

Shall we talk about my true self now?

If I could, I would have wanted to have met you as I
was when I was clean.
But you know, for you I can change everything.

A prayer in the sky is blown by the wind

At each and every end, there are no answers.

I feel like my heart will be washed away in this
shower,

Taking everything with it.

I was bathed in the cold morning wind.

There’s no hope for this filthy town.

It seems like the world will be washed away in this
shower,

Taking everything with it.

I close my eyes in the nostalgic wind.


http://www.tcpdf.org

