Chance Destination

Hopefully you're stretching out your arms
For somebody may come along by chance
Somebody so pure and free like snow falling
Carefully you step into the dance

Maybe it's meant to be

And you are close to destiny

Maybe it's coincidence

That makes us find and lose again by chance

Heaviness comes easy
Fasiness is hard
Strong as death

Love 1s strong
Passion is strong

As the night os long

Chance leads me blindly by the hand...
My destination's written in the sand...
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