From Mill to Mill

You'd better leave this fragile zone

If you want spent your better days

They don't care about what you're feeling
Youre looking into the dragon's eye

And come through all your desires

That we talked about

Your mind released from spurious laud
And it seems not so easy then

But you see that broken ceiling

And wings can bring you over walls and shames
And come through all your desires

That we talked about

Oh, hopefull chances coming down

You feel like volunteer of being

With every tear you're crying more

With every minute you believe me

Sad Harmony
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