
Bury The World

Kayak

In search for long gone times
Of rough and solid steel
Beyond all yesterdays
A world is getting real

I am a simple man
Dreaming is all I can
No law can make me stay
I just won't be here when they (bury the world)

In time we're cast away

And land on distant shores
The chains of life remain
Unbroken like before

I am a simple man
Dreaming is all I can
No law can make me stay
I just won't be here when they (bury the world)
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