Grey Metal Wings

The Frozen Autumn

The landing field is now ready for another trip

This journey means so much to me

The silence is broken by just another thunderbird

Its sound is echoing the wind throught the falling rain
Throught the falling rain.

So many times I tried to tell sensation that I feel
It's like a dream where emotion never ends

So many times I tried to feel sansations that I tell

But now I'm sure, this will never be our last goodbye!
And I shout against the wind

Cause I'm victim of circumstancies

And I'll move away from here!

Grey metal wings... Grey metal wings

Grey metal wings... Grey metal wings

Maybe one day you'll be my fellow traveller indeed
There are so many things to say about you and me
About you and me...
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