
Storms

Ultimatium

The moment before I leave
Thousand miles away
You said me things I would not like to hear
Before I leave

The times that we shared are important now
When I'm far away from you

Storms of the Nordic sea
Brings me closer to you
The lands of the peace I see
As I come back to you

Shore nowhere to be found. I'm lost in the sea
No land to be found without your smile

Still sun shines over me, still you guide my way
Still I follow your call that leads me to place to stay

The storm is, approaching
Trying to, sunk my ship
Trying to, prevent me
Getting more closer to you

The things that to you said before I had to leave,
so far away
Have helped me to survive the storms of Nordic sea

The times that we shared are important now
When I'm far away, from you

Storms of the Nordic sea
Brings me closer to you
The lands of the peace I see
As I come back to you

The storms of the Nordic sea
Brings me closer to you
The lands of the peace I see
As I come back to you
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