
The Game Of Chance

The Twins

If there's trouble in paradise
you don't belive that it will hurt you
The lines in the book and the lines on your face
Are fragments in a cosmic puzzle.

Everything is covered by a veil of secrecy
But there's always someone who belives in destiny.

My secret's a secret and will always be
I haven't got the heart to tell you
I lie to your face while you're lieing with me
You never even guess the danger.

Everything is covered by a veil of secrecy
But there's always someone who belives in destiny.

You see me 
You see me laugh 
The puppets dance 
And no one knows
About the game of chance.

How do you feel when the night closes in
Are you frightened by the darkness 
Where's  the solution that  lulls you to sleep
It the deep of night is endless.

Everything is covered by a veil of secrecy
But there's always someone who belives in destiny.

You see me
You see me laugh
The puppets dance
And no one knows
About the game of chance.

Everything is covered  by a veil of secrecy
But there's always someone who belives in destiny.

This is joke that nobody knows
it's a gift to the present
it's made for the future
it's a precious joke
it's all I own.

You see me.....

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

