
Blind Soul

Twinspirits

Tell me your name - is it the same, the same that I used to kno
w? I can't see the flame that used to burn inside your jaded he
art.
 
I just can't feel the usual strength you've always shown to me.
 I just can't find a reason for this: it doesn't matter how har
d I try.
 
Blind soul, wandering all around, trying to get some help. Blin
d soul, searching for a cause to your endless pain.
 
Where have you been? What have you done during these dreadful y
ears? Tell me about what you've been through: has it been so un
fair?
 
You seem so tired, demoralized without a single hope. I just ca
n't find a reason for this: it doesn't matter how hard I try.
 
Blind soul, wandering all around, trying to get some help. Blin
d soul, searching for a cause to your nightmares.
 
Just like a thunder that stroke deep in your frail soul, I just
 wonder why it happened to you.
 
Which might be the real cause?
 
Blind soul, wandering all around, trying to get some help. Blin
d soul, searching for a cause to your endless pain.

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

