Flying

I'd like to raise my tired arms
And then get on my feet

And light the fire once again
Deep inside of me

I cannot find any good reason
To keep fighting on

I guess it's time to leave

And I will fly

To embrace your shining light
With the only strong hope to find
Some little peace of mind

Foolish was to think that time
Could ever give me back

The quiet feelings that you gave me

In the good old times

They'll talk about all my decisions

They'll never understand
I guess it's time to leave

And T will fly

To embrace your shining light
With the only strong hope to find
Some little peace of mind

If there is such a place
I'll know it very soon
We will meet again

And I will fly
To embrace your shining light
With the only strong hope to find
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