
Train To Goodbye

Miro Žbirka

We met one year so cruel
A city fighting duels
There were dark afternoons
Scared the time was too soon

So we won’t be afraid of the skies
Cause the plans that we made never die
No we won’t be afraid of the walls
Cause we found all the best ways to fall

We're on a hill
The air is filled with sighs
Love never will
Take the train to goodbye

Now all the scenes we’re dreaming
Beat off the coldest wind
And all the songs we’re scheming
The pictures to put you in
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