Whales Swim Up

Wine From Tears

Wake me up at 4:20

I want to take the fresher wind

Cut my lips as take

There's silent house my soul to keep

I'll overcome my fears

Standing on the edge of the sky
'Cause today I must be hurt
Waiting for the latest task

Too much dreams and too much hopes
They all turn to deep regrets

Soon the snow will melt away

I will dream to you again

My Milky Way...

Blue whales swim up
And they will rise
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