
Garden Of Dreams: Simple Song

The Flower Kings

Life was simple in the primal days, we just found our way
To start it small
We were happy walking in the sun, rock the little ones
That summer, 
Smiling faces like an old cartoon, dancing in the room, 
We laughed and played

Life is easy we can stay this place, this amazing grace
For years to come... 
Close your eyes, lay down on meadows green, entering the

Scene of summer
You don't have to search the way of the Gods, the
Starfields above will bring you higher, 
But happiness won't enter your heart, your ambition will
Leave you restless
Speeding the wheels of evolution, set the industrial
Heart in motion...
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