Silence
Land Of Tales

Silence is a prey

a soft lonely word and a new day

It's a touch of the feather a kingdom of light
It's now and forever

And when the battle is over
worries are gone

days are gold

and my work is done

I'm waiting for the days go by
silent hours of my mind

I'm waiting for the tide
waiting for the silent night

Silence is a prey

a soft lonely word and a new day
It's early morning rain cloudy day
when you are lying

And when the battle is over
worries are gone

days are gold

and my work is done

I'm waiting for the days go by
silent hours of my mind

I'm waiting for the tide
waiting for the silent night

When the skin is deep and the night is on
when you are here the day is done
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