Spirals Of Time

Traveling through spirals of time
Seeing things change

Burning minutes as we walk
Pushing to the edge

Once we were young and fresh
Now we're old and rotten
So we better take this chance
Before we're all broken

Returning to our place to dream
Our feelings fade to grey

Our illusions turn to stone
After all we said

Face to face to the mirror

Face to face our life's are too frail

Somebody screams,

Where have you gone?

I know we can’t turn back time
'cause we're a disease

Somebody screams, where are you?

Would you ever think of us
Once this is over?

Would you surrender

Once this is over?
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