Old Man's Valley
Wolfsheim

I said goodbye to the river

The mountains and the trees

Can't you hear they are singing their song
Of birth and agony

Many words, many dreams I've got to give

I said goodbye to the seasons
That were never insincere

By myself I am singing their song
That no one wants to hear

I am singing their song

Many words, many dreams I've got to give
But in this racing world there is no place for me

And when I leave today no memories remain

Many words, many dreams I've got to give

But in this racing world there is no place for me
And when I leave today no memories remain

Many words, many dreams I've got to give

But in this racing world there is no place for me

And when I leave today no memories remain

Many words, many dreams I've got to give
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