Aphelion

My daddy ask for secrets
My mother doesn't care
To hide the hidden

Deep inside

And while I sleep
Shivering faces
In candle-light
Lose their names

Affected sympathy
Victim or witness
While fathers

Betray themselves

I hear your selfish words

Whispers of support
I feel your touch
Shivering too much

O' Aphelion
See my fear is gone
I tasted grapes of wrath

Just funny how the sparrows die

While eagles fly
So way up, so high

My daddy asks for secrets

My mother doesn't care
But who cares to see
Who I one day may be

And I still belong

Where my cradle once has been

I still belong

Where I was born with grapes of wrath

O' Aphelion

See my fear is gone

I tasted grapes of wrath
See my fear is gone

See the damage done on me

Diary of Dreams


http://www.tcpdf.org

