
Hier ist eines der ganz wenigen lyrischen Experimente meiner Jugend, welches seit nunmehr 14 Jahren auf
der Festplatte vor sich hin dümpelt. Ich hab den Staub abgeblasen, den Schimmel abgekratzt et voilà, fast wie
neu... :lol: 



World has fallen down on me

Not expected

On just this day

Cracked and broke so suddenly.



Time to think there wasn’t any

I must decide

I would decide

And leave the dreams I had so many.



Now I stand there on the ground

Destroyed and dark

Hear the silence

See the nothingness around.



These are remains of what once was sky

I couldn’t hold heaven

Not avoid its fall  

Left behind that one big lie.



It was a quiet, my silent fight

Please do not ask

Please let me go

I tried, went wrong, I lost and I died.
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