
Nude Nature

Lunascape

Forlorn in your green room
Leaves fly into the blue
In all the lives I intrude
Why do I feel so nude?
Before the lights die down

Gried is hard to fight
Without a ray of light
Green will makje me blue
Afraid to fall for you
Leaves will turn to blue
Afraid to fall

So strong, so high, full-grown
No storm could break your heart
Before the rain dries out

Grief is hard to fight
Without a ray of light
Green will make me blue
Afraid to fall for you
Grief is hard to find
Without a sign of life
Leaves will turn to blue
Afraid to fall for you
Grief is hard to find
Without a ray of light
Green will make me blue
Afraid to fall
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