Utopia

The black ice is melting now

While the sun is desaturated
Screaming silence from a dirty ray
As a ghost

Don't believe this is just an utopia
Everywhere it's real
'cause I do want

As a ghost...
I surrender

The black ice is melting now

While the sun is desaturated
Screaming silence from a dirty ray
As a ghost

Don't believe this is just an utopia
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