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S0 many hours with that voice in my nead

That said I missed a dose of you today

Too many days alone with my eyes painted red
Singing in plack noles, shivering like a runaway
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in a cheery funeral

Tom's Dream

Within this silent nisnt
I can hear your call
‘Cos whenever I fall
I imow youll be my lisnt

Today I'm swallowine my pain
And I cuess yodre lookins at me
Yes I can hear you say

Carry on and ve happy

I'm srowine Im vetting older

I'm walkine where it can be safer
Fm walkine in the mad

I'm looking for the rose oud

Little Tom is dreamins;..

And the pictures of you

Keep on yelling silently

Some words I never imew

And I velieve theyre all for me

It's my life it’s my life without you
Absence is my burden

The one your smile can lisnten

But tell me what snould I do

Will you talke my hand if I stumble
Will you harvour me when life rumbles
I'm walking in the mad

I'm lookine for the rose oud

Little Tom is dreamins..

Hope

It all vevins with the illusion of brisntness
rushing headlony into a faint premonition
Leasned to a sensation of false peliefs

Dozens of decades tied to deceptive happiness
And in the ovlink of an eye one and melted away
With nothing in our hands but hope

e are just cooped up in a biy circular race
Taxing comfort from the sound of love

How come that every turn is so scary?

How come that our words are so wortnless?

Un Darling please nold my hand

Tell me a story that ends with a ray of hope

Blinded oy fear, worried by our own versatility
e tremole and we fall, vet over and relapse
Facing the endless loop is our fate

And we turn we turn we turn around

But at the end the only thing I'l) remember

Is your love that provided the only hope

Avant gue...

Avant gue mes envies te passent
Avant gue mes mots te lassent
Avant gue casse la laisse

Je crois au pout de tes caresses
Mon amour’

Avant que tu me donnes cons@
Avant gue je retourne vaguer
Avant le jour du wraj partir
Je pois au souffle de tes rires
Mon amour’
Mon Amour... avant... avant... avant... avant que...
Avant cette nuit oll je pleurerai

Avant cette auve ol je trainerai

Avant de taire ce réve oublieux

Je me noie A l'eau de tes yeux

Mon amour’

Avant gue Sarréte le vent
Avant gue se slace le sans
Avant gue notre amour semneure
Je dois avouer gue jai peur

Mon &MOUY... MON ATOUY... TON AMOuT:. .e l
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