
Beyond The Magic Forest

Liturgy

False horizon
Pointing nowhere
The sky is not blue
The air is not crisp

Brother, sister
Tear through the forest

Brother, sister
Tear through the forest

The sun doesn't set
It's bronze rays do not
Sparkle in the water
They do not brush against my lashes
As I stare
Like a statue

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

