
Waiting For You

Paralysed Age

I’m waiting for you
So lonely and scared
I’m torturing my mind
All contours are blurred
I’m searching for my melody
In the days of the rain
I’m living in this elegy
And in my wailing refrain
I’m waiting for you

I’m waiting for you
Perceiving your ghost
The stillness my friend
The darkness my host
I’m searching for my melody
In the days of the rain
I’m living in this elegy
And in my wailing refrain

I’m waiting for you...

I’m waiting for you...
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