
Wounds Of Indifference

Urma

Too much trouble in your head, let it out, your time to change
When you climb you can fall
Too much fear in your eyes, do not let your beauty die
Cannot leave me alone

For the one you live and breathe. for the child you dream to fe
ed
Do not let yourself fall
For the madness of the world, for the tears you had to drop
Where is sadness, there's hope

Can I give?
Hope of deliverance?
Can I heal?
Wounds of indifference?

Too much trouble in your head, let it out, your time to change
When you climb you can fall
For the madness of the world, for the tears you had to drop
Where is sadness, there's hope

Can I give?
Can I give you hope...just let it all in
Hope of deliverance
Let me heal
For the little child...we'll keep on dreaming
Wounds of indifference
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