
Weak

Sad Harmony

I want you know i'm here with you
So close as touch
As you can breath
So close that your anguish
In every tear
Can wake up everything you need 

Now i'm shure that what you deny
Is living in your barren soil
There nothing left to change me
I was thinking that we pave the way
Of easygoing living
I was blind to my own fading
This night is not the right to be that weak
That i could speak…..

Not even with frost you can burn me
Places you know are still the same
I'm still affraid release the words, they're like seed
Who would be gathering on it's fields
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