Rumours
The Beauty of Gemina

When I'm here I will say it
I will say it, do it

Spreading rumours and I... and I hope
When I fear when I know when I see you in this all
Telling rumours — remind me I hope

And your embarrassed smile for a while

And I meet the foreign hero spreading rumours
And his wrong empathy

When the better takes it, don't mind

And I'm feeling, falling proud

And I see the maze of small lies

You shame me, Jjust go

Should it ever break me, don't mind

And I'm feeling, falling proud

And I'm lost in a maze of small lies

You shame me, Jjust go

The pale-blue lake behind in my dream and I know
You'd better never telling rumours again - yes you do
I'll never take your smile for a while

And I'm creeping forward near you telling rumours
Yes I know. yes I see

When the better takes it. don't mind

And I'm feeling, falling proud

And I see the maze of small lies

You shame me, Jjust go

Should it ever break me, don't mind

And I'm feeling, falling proud

And I'm lost in a maze of small lies

You shame me, Jjust go
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