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Your tear is up to lake

Together we need a break
..on time

And speed as you can hide

To hide before you fright

I don’'t mind...

I'm keeping up with you

But there is more than 2

Of us

Can’'t you see it on my face

I'm still ready for the race

Or fight

Kick my mind

Smack my blood
Life is dead
March to god

I always did

Save your soul
Don't let it throw
Over floar

Don’t stop! Don‘t stop like this!
Don't stop like this!
Cause you are not the same like me!!!

Kick my mind till i’m blind
The sixth of all is to fall
I always did

To save his soul

Don't let it be thrown

Over float

Won’t be inlaid with lovely phrases
Morning shows you up
At least...
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