Crossing the Last Frontier

Like a crowded station
21 century

restless like an insect
I long for tranquility

Mysteries of joy and pain
start to disappear

now I'm moving forward
crossing the last frontier

I see the light explode
and shadow membranes tremble
left without a trace of love
and nothing to assemble

Mysteries of joy and pain
start to disappear

now I'm moving forward
crossing the last frontier
I 've left the shore

and I wouldn't shed a tear
now I'm moving forward
crossing the last frontier

Escape With Romeo
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