The Dark

And I'm not hiding from you, I mean
How come your words have a meaning

I play no hero

I only seek the truth

That every word I spew may set me free,
Only love reigns on me

Ain't no one can set me free

Life is a dream

And I know now where I came from
Suspense i1s when, where I'll return
From the dark we came

From the dark we'll return

Oh oh oh...

indeed

Brymo
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