Fever

Our culture doesn’t
consider learning to die
therefore there’s no answer
to the isolation of those...

...WHO Are near these hard times,
they aren’t ready,

forbidden zone!

To face the fear of the unknown...

Fever, fever
fever, fever, passing through your head
fever, fever, trip to the end of the night

while cancer devours him inside all

he knows he’s going to die

and the memory of his absurd existence
tormented without mercy..

it doesn’t matter nobody minds

that he’s been a star

because before dying

there is no way to hide the truth...

Fever, fever, passing through your head
fever, fever, trip to the end of the night

gquestions and doubts fill your heart with pain
no more bitterness, another life... Never again?

...THE Master shows him the way
he doesn’t cry anymore

a light shines in the night,
he s born in the other life...

Fever, fever

Draconian
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