antil my last dagy

| "ve been pouring - likg raindrops - tears of sorrows
and somg of them arg tears of bliss too

no matter if ' m happy

or fegel thrown down to thg ground

now [ know

there always will bg you

[ have segen gery dark clouds on horizon
| "ve built too mang castlegs in the air
they may bg doomed to fail

or Igave without a bail

["m not afraid

causg you always will be there

When I 'm tousand milgs awagy
and othgrs cross my way
in a land wherg all thg peachgs arg for free
[ ook at thg gndlgss sea
just the starlight makes me sge

there s only ong harbour for me

somgday we all loosg wrong pereegptions
and by now you and | arg old and grey
no morg dreams to fulfill

[ loveg you and I will

antil my very last day

ggs, until my very last dag

antil my very last day
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