
The Dice

F.O.B.

I saw your life flying away
you felt neither anger or any pain
and after all that I was afraid
that I will become your loyal mate
who has thrown the dice for me
Seven dots for satan´s victory
do not chase what you can’t have
one day you’ll get everything
what’s given by your faith
useless to want something more
all our live we just pursuit
our desired bubbled dreams
no one of us is born to be
anything else than faith wants us to be
who has thrown the dice for me
seven dots for satan´s victory
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