Change It
Yendri

Going back, going forth

Searching east, west, south and north
Climbing up, falling down

Everything on my own

I heard your voice in my dreams
I wake up from my screams

I could see your face at night
It dissapeared in the light

No beginning and no end
Everything lies in my hand
Gotta change it if I can
Gotta change it if I can
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