
S u S Iim e ^ n ieru en lio n

SJnio ihe present, iurneJpasi.

Ioi£e (fawn j^rom i/ie  niy/il., T^arAforces won /  last.

T^eaili /le lc f me close... G oldw /iispers in m y ear. 

ZJ/iou^/i mt^ Socfyplayecf £osi, ĴKt̂  sou ld icf not ĵ ear. 

'D he once cfisian! jSoue j pow er macfe Anown.

'̂ h e  treasure in  si^/ii., was m ine /o own. 

cSoon we willfincf., t/ia l tim e is lon^ ̂ one.

C/̂ ul then we w ill fie., on eternities lawn.

'yind^ 1 1 stare in yo u r eyes., CMnJwe IIA iss from  then on 

Q lnJer etiierealsA ies, we IIA issfrom  t/ien on

9̂ oS9cones

QmmortaCity

Wfien i'm witfi you time stands stiff,
'M l/ ficavt 9ecits to youv cfvutn,

‘A n d  m y reason is su6ducd 9y m y  1 

of a ff i desire, you are the sum.
You QOt me groovin' to your wfiofe vwe, 

Seeina tfie worfd tfirougfi rose tin ted  shades, 
m tc fiin g  fife's fiidden Seauty sfowfy come alive, 

^Inderstanding tfiat fove can transcend trie grave, 
M y souf is mesmoirized 6 yyo u r beauty, 

(Drawn to it fi^e a moth to afire,
1 sense to fove you is m y souf's true duty. 
Cause fove i ju s t  wanna ta^e you ig

<fo tfie fiigfiest fieigfits o f bfiss,

(giving you immortafity seafedwitfi a iss. 

(Mario “Mee^s

Missing You

Unspoken words drop like 

A gentle  rain 

As te a r s  brutally 

Wash you away 

Wondering if only i had said  

W hat you meant to me 

Searching in my heart  

For a way to  love again 

Knowing th a t  today is gone  

And tomorrow's anguish 

has ju s t  begun 

Missing you 

Holding You 

loving you... 

will i ever  f e e l  th e  touch  

O f your hand over mine? 

Timid a t  f i r s t ,  gaining s tren gth  

Like a bird learning to  fly  

My heart rose  

0 g r e e t  yours willingly 

Now I'm all alone... 

Missing you...

Missing me...
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