Fable

Angelzoom

Drunken in the fresh water.

My God, doesn't it taste so sweet?

But I can't die for you even though you had to die for me.
I know

Our heaven in the fresh water destroyed and closer now.
How would it be if you lived before you drowned.

I sink and I sink

I drift and I drift
Into the fable

That saves me

I sink and I sink

I drift and I drift
Into the fable

That saves me

I sink and I sink

I drift and I drift
Into the fable

That saves me

I sink and I sink

I drift and I drift
Into the fable

That saves me

I sink and I sink

I drift and I drift
Into the fable

That saves me
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