My Road

Empty was
I crawled
The music
And so my

The dream

the cradle before I learned to walk

to find out where the song played

and the melody were captured by the heart
road to light and darkness had begun

inside the vision fuelled within my mind

Has guided me to somewhere in between

Wandering
Sent here

the twilight in a circle of fire
to burn in this wheel of yearning

As I'm turning

The promised land is hidden beyond this life and time

But somewhere in the distance hides the sun

Brave into a new world we stumble to the fall
Into after all
I can feel death call
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