Under The Sun

Nothing lasts forever

Especially the things always wanted to

See the reddened sky

I long to be there where the eagles used to fly

Methods of their madness

Or so they say before they throw away the key
Is there anyone there

Won't you open the stairways for me

Under the sun

Where can we run
Under the sun

Where has love gone

Hear the deafening silence

While slowly losing all control of what you do
Chance would be a fine thing

A momentary loss of all thoughts

Holding back the fear

They point the finger every minute of the day
Doesn't anyone care

Won't they open the stairway for me

Under the sun

Where can we run
Under the sun

Where has love gone

Nothing lasts forever

Especially the things always wanted to

See the reddened sky

I long to be there where the eagles used to fly

Methods of their madness

Or so they say before they throw away the sky
Doesn't anyone care

Won't they open the stairways for me

Under the sun

Where can we run
Under the sun

Where has love gone
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