The Last Hunt

It's quarter past forever

I'm a bit late but you're waiting
I promised you together

We'd conquer the skies

And now your wings are open

Ready for your sailing

Leaving me here all alone

'Cause you have stopped believing

You're excited 'bout the last hunt
Chasing new adventures

After all what I want

Just to say goodbye

Now my wings are broken

And your eyes are bleeding

But yet you leave me all alone

I also stop believing

And the clock struck slowly never
I'm still here, you're not waiting
As I say last time: together

It vanishes in the night

And now my wings are open

But there's no wind for sailing
Stuck to the earth alone

Again I start believing
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