King Without a Crown

When everything is doomed,

When all the dreams are gone

The instinct takes control

Of my damaged soul

Like a beast in need of the wild
No regrets, no remorse, no cries
When the time has come, I will fly
Like an eagle under the moonlight

I'm a king without a crown

I have left all behind

And I wander from town to town

I'm the king without a crown

I am free as the wind

And the world is my playing ground
A king without a crown

When all the love is dead,

When darkness fills my days

My last and only wish

Is to follow my heart

Rather dying than forever chained
I want to be alive one more time
To feel the danger and fire again

Rather king in hell than slave in heaven

I'm a king without a crown

I have left all behind

And I wander from town to town

I'm the king without a crown

I am free as the wind

And the world is my playing ground
A king without a crown
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