Motormind

All my last time longings
Couldn’t turn out right

Last my all time running
Could it set my head bright 2
Once I got a flower

Gotta get it grow

Taking too much water

Drown it in ist bowl

Get it on my mountain
A waste-mountain, made of greed
Get it on my mountain
Amass a lifetime on a waste-heap

Motormind I am waiting

To cool my burning heart
Motormind I am waiting

For my life to start

High tension for something
And my life passes by

With a wish and a longing
I burn another day

Colour Haze


http://www.tcpdf.org

