
Stranger

Persephone

Strangers don`t cry
Strangers better deny their feelings
Hearts are not acquainted with logic.

Transitory is the moment
Died like a spark of truth
Faded is the dream.

Good night, stranger... See you soon, when eternity ends.

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

