Dedication
Jamie Woon

Nameless makers

Who made it to the end
Millions of marks on papers
And credit in the wind

But living on

All I can say 1is
Because of another

Because of another
Maybe I might dedicate my days and nights from now on

To living on
A dedication left in time for another [x2]

(Dedicated to the unknown
Dedicated to the moonlight
Dedicated to the elements
Dedicated to the never known
Dedicated to all another life)

Creators cultivated

A spirit in the swing

Were oppressed and faced by hatred
But sang it out again

And living on

All I can say 1is
Because of another

Because of another
Maybe I might dedicate my days and nights from now on

To living on
A dedication left in time for another [x4]

(Dedicated to the unknown
Dedicated to the moonlight
Dedicated to the elements
Dedicated to the never known
Dedicated to all another life)


http://www.tcpdf.org

