Ground Zero

Frenzy in my heart

Every second is an earthquake

Cars and traffic lights

Someone racing after something

A rain of dust is in front of your eyes

Not far away from here the earth's breaking down

Sun of winter, rain of dust

Whispering we call our last goodbye, goodbye
Mounts of fire, storm from the west
Desperate we call our last goodbye, goodbye

All our plans and deals

All our memories in the pipeline

We cannot see it clear

'Cause the skyline don't belong to us

Not far away from here the earth's shaking more

Sun of winter, rain of dust

Whispering we call our last goodbye, goodbye
Mounts of fire, storm from the west
Desperate we call our last goodbye, goodbye

The Foreshadowing
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