Yearning For The Tide

Autumn Tears

In peace, peace of mind

Free......... from care

Quiet by day and lost from your sight
Luminous waves echoes in hallowed halls
Through the glass of my tomb

waters stream in

Suffering pride let me live

Concealed by minutes, hours and days
Save the hymns of lesser kings

Open my closed eyes

TiSténo z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - Setfime na pojisténi!


http://www.tcpdf.org

