Lonely Echoes

I walk in grey chambers
Where aging photographs glow
Eyes open wide star

In the cold universe

Endless Universe of Echoes
Of Lost and Found trips down
Down our Memory Lane

Surrender desire
Wild, shivering heart
Love’s a lullaby
It’s no hide and seek

In Endless Universe of Echoes
Of Lost and Found trips down
Down our Memory Lane

Wash away..

. All my sorrow and daydreaming
All the tenderness and desires
Imagination can’t ever fathom

In lonely chambers I wander round
Aging photographs in the fire
Slowly become ashes of past

Turn you dust

Turn you dust ..

They turn you dust

In Endless Universe of Echoes

Of Lost and Found trips down

Memoria
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