Painful Innocence

Remember the night without misery
Drag me down from Heaven

Morning full of emptiness

We are standing at the gate

Is this the meaning of the end?
Fading like a flower

Cold will break you

Will break your faith

This is painful innocence

We lost our passion

Darkness was waiting for us
Promises were broken

Is there an end of the lie?
We closed, we closed our eyes
Waiting for tranquility

It seems like blasphemy
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