
All Seems Lost

Meden Agan

One more day I walk
Towards the memories of old
A path that never ends
And makes my heart so cold

All this time I tried to cherish 
The gift of life as given
Make my mind at peace
And treat you all as even

But now all seems lost
At this glorious dying day

Leave this world behind 
Seek the outer boundaries of life
No more tears to hide
Feeling free to confide

All this time I tried to cherish 
The gift of life as given
Make my mind at peace
And put your suffering at ease

Your inner struggle slowly fades
But do you really want to escape
Facing your demons or
Letting it all go away

But now all seems lost
At this glorious dying day

Leave this world behind 
Seek the outer boundaries of life
No more tears to hide
Feeling free to confide

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

