
Desert Of Love

Molella

As we walked through the fields of love, 
Through the snow, rain, sun and the wind, 
All we see are horses running, 
Running free into the desert the love... 
As we walked through the fields of love, 
watching birds flying high in the sky, 
watching birds flying above the desert, 
Flying free above the desert of love... 

The desert of love!
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