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Would never say goodbye

If you would fall down, or stumble, have a breakdown
If you are troubled, and no one would be here around
I'll come and help you, put your feet back on the ground

I'll always save you in my dreams.

Whoever would fight, when flowers won't be growing
Whoever makes a stand, when rivers won't be flowing
I'll come and help them, beat the fire into the ground

I'll always save them in my dreams.

But in the morning, when our lives are burdened
And when our failings, let visions fade away

All that life takes, no room for daring steps

No guts, no hearts and serious words

Remain unspoken, so many things that can't be bent

Too much we leave undone, in the end.
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If once your heart turns to dark black, | would paint it red
If there's a twist in script and fate won't take the chosen way
| would just write a new ending to the play

All that I would do in my dreams.

All that life takes, no room for daring steps
No guts, no hearts and, serious words
Remain unspoken, so many things that can’'t be bend

Too much we leave undone, in the end.

If you would see me that sometimes, | feel insecure
| have my weak sides like any other guy
But there is something, | can promise, that's for sure

| know I'd never say goodbye.
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