Otherworld

Travelling on my own

A journey far from home
Heading for the Promised Land
Follow me on this ride

Must get there before the tide

Sray calm and hold my hand

One last wish

Will come true

One last dream

Eveals your future

One last walk

Will take us there

One last word

Bringing us to life

Bringing us to the otherworld
When all the stars begin to fall
And the sky is fading away

The otherworld is catch us all
There's no return from the otherworld
Follow the light ahead

All behind you is dead

Only a few steps left to go
Leave the old world down below
One last wish

Will come true

One last dream

Reveals your future

One last walk

Will take us there

One last word

Bringing us to life

Bringing us to the otherworld

When all the stars begin to fall

And the sky is fading away

The otherworld is catch us all
There's no return from the otherworld
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