They Are Beautiful

Paatos

Sweet colours fading into grey
Distorted sounding aeroplanes

While bodies laying torn apart -

How could you do this from your heart?

As feelings slowly fade away
Our hope is to a different day
Sweet colours grow into my mind
This time is of another kind

Children playing games - they are beautiful
Soon they will be gone

Children crying - let us sail away

On the sea they made with their tears

deep streams of red, a fire so blue
This place was made for me and you
As blackness slowly fills my heart
I'm wishing for a brand new start

Why so soon?

Why do I feel so lonely?

Fading away, fading away, fading away
Fading away
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