
The Awakening

Mystery

The sun through the blinds awake my mind
In bed with someone I do not know
The walls of the room are strange
I don't recall my name
Seems like the night's been very long

Where are all the friends I used to know?
All who came to see my show
The coldness of the winter is here
I'm frozen into fear
But this is all and all my fault
And what a cool man I am...

Thought I was flying like a dove
In thunder roaring sound
To raise my name high above
But never left the ground

I spread my wings like a dove
For you to come around
And I've been blessed by your love
Then I've let you down

I'm falling...

Now snow flakes fall to the ground
Gently falling down
The white wind came with no sound
To fade my platinum crown

I was the king of the crowd
The only one around
I've searched for years to be found
Now you let me down

I'm falling...

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

