
My Empire

Sebastien

My evening prayer
I can’t find the air

Take a courage
And build the bridge

Welcome to my desperation
The gate is open wide
Salty tears of resignation
How can I defy

Where’s the white dove, where’s the pleasure
Where’s my inner light
I don’t know how to find the treasure
Tell me, I’m right

I see my crimson faces
There is no smile

Do I perceive embraces
This is my last!

My evening prayer
I can’t find the air
My breathing is hard

Take a courage
And build the bridge
Don’t choose a cheap suicide

My evening prayer
I can’t find the air
My breathing is hard

Take a courage
And build the bridge
Don’t choose a cheap suicide

I’m falling down slowly
My crumbling empire
I wish I could change the time

Looking through the broken mirror
There’s no other side
Kneeling on the wings of sorrow
Wonder how I’ll die

Who’s standing next to my statue
The ravings go inside
Why do I refuse the rescue
Should I survive

I see my crimson faces
There is no smile
Do I perceive embraces
This is my last

My evening prayer



I can’t find the air
My breathing is hard
(What should I do tonight?)

Take a courage
And build the bridge
Don’t choose a cheap suicide

I’m falling down slowly
My crumbling empire
I wish I could change the time
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