
Broken Flowers

Domina Noctis

Touch my heart with your fingers
Does it beat? I cannot hear it
Shooting stars are made of wishes I can't reveal
We're just melting in the water
Other things seem so far now
I'm becoming weak under your silent glance
With broken flowers
Spring is coming and is going to find us walking
Upon these broken flowers…

Take this risk and don't be scared
Come and drift away with me
We are leaving the sea of illusions
In this night I feel unconscious
We forgot all of the rules
I'm becoming weak under your silent glance
With broken flowers
Spring is coming and is going to find us walking
Upon these broken flowers…

Cruel night, surrender to my secret cry
Love me, surrender, I'll pay the price
Cruel night, surrender to my secret cry
Love me, surrender, I'll pay the price

Cruel night, surrender to my secret cry
Love me, surrender, I'll pay the price
Cold days are over, I'll hide my pride
Staring to the sky and willing to fly…

Cruel night, surrender to my secret cry
Love me, surrender, I'll pay the price
Cruel night, surrender to my secret cry
Love me, surrender, I'll pay the price
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