
Falling Down

In Strict Confidence

Exchange existance
Exhaust life
Injected new life
In another world of ache
I am running away from me
But zeit is running schneller
I´m flying to be free
But wounds will bleed forever

I am conscious of my hurts
But zeit heilt alle wunden
I destroy my own world
Aber die angst, die ist verschwunden
It´s a load on my mind
It´s a sting in my vein
But stings are good for me
So i perceive no pain

Flying high into the sky...
Falling deep that I´ll die...

Facing the fear
Fearing my mind
Hörst du meine seele
Du kannst hören wie sie weint
Thorns become longer
And schmerzen like the shot
Meine augen brennen
´cause my brain is too hot

I´m forcing out
I want to see the other side
But the other side,
The other side is ruled by might
Stück für stich näher durch das dunkel feel the throb
Again one threshold on the way to my god

Flying high into the sky...
Falling deep that I´ll die..
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