Ikarie XB1

I just wanna be on my own

Listen to the rain on the wall
Watching the graphs falling down
Waiting for the night to come

I just wanna be on my own

Be like a wind like snow

Flying in the air

Out of despair

Proletéli Jjsme biliony kilometrt,
Jsme t'mé&r na konci cesty.

Uplynou 1l'ta a déti se budou udit,
Ze jsme byli prvnn,

Ktern se vydali do vesmaoru.

I just wanna be on my own
I just wanna be on my own

I just wanna be
I just wanna be
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