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It's just a matter of time till we escape from here.

Something wrong with us, i just can't believe.
All this filth around me

Can be drown in deep blue sea

I'm the freak of this society

How many times shall we break the law
How many reasons to die for

Why not Jjust stay calm

Why pushed to be in

Burdened by words i walk the outside
And whole the mountain i bring over
Not even trace i1 found from love

Straight direction to nowhere
I feel secure i follow way to nowhere

Was it astray, nobody's feeling a blame
My ardour is fading, over's awaiting

All we are drops of water
All we are main food of the earth

Sad Harmony
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