Last Days
Hc3

Last days are empty, I was standing in the rain...all my happy t
imes are gone

How to find a new way to our old home

You have just caught me, to ask by your tender tone...from two p
laces in Milky way

How to find a new life in our one soul

It’'s creeping when I close my eyes, It’s cold and you are sSo un
happy

It’'s creeping when I close my eyes, It’s cold and no one unders
tand me

Ref:
I'm diving in your ocean, I’'m gasping for the breath you took m

e
I'm sinking for solution, you are breathing I’'m dying now
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