
Burning Angel

In Strict Confidence

Proud walls raise up in front of me
They destroy my vision
Dust in my eyes
And smog in my head
This world makes me so sad, sad, sad,...

Burning angel
Take my body from the ground
Burning angel
Take me under your shelter

I know you are my mentor
You'll destroy my fears
You gave us life
But know help to survive

Burning angel

Our guilty conscience will wake up now
The dissintigration of the world
Has begun, has begun
Here my voice!
Don't leve us in the lurch
Here me voice!
Don't leave me in the lurch

Let us break these proud walls
Let us build a new world
A new world
Let us create my own world...
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