The Means
Tribuzy

Tears tear the world

Changing hope for blood

All childhood dreams were left behind us
A new wierd world is now seen

A great shame for all humanity
A new life was born tonight

But what should he live for?
All mistakes were already done
We live our lives sun after sun
We need to make our parts

To make our lives worthwhile...

Chorus:

We are the chain of the changes
We cannot begin at the end
Teach me the means

To change my future

Teach to me... and the world

All the time spent in vain
While the world dives into pain
We should bring some hope

We should give more love
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