
Unreachable

Antigama

There's silence so bright
Imbued with instinct
There's power so intensive
Born before the thought
There's gravity like penance
Always when you hope
There's blasphemy of a child against his mother
There's time standing still
There's direction unreachable

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

