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Spread your wings
My shadow is bleeding.So slowly.

It’s so mean,dead,but still solitory.

No breath,and,I promice,you’ll see

That is all what will be after me.

We’re together,alike were alone.

You will look on the grave of my soul,

You will sing me your funeral song;

I will live – all around your world.

Now I am at the verge of the light,

I am broken and dark as the night.

At the abyss of city is my scream.

I am falling. No, it’s just my dream.

Well, you know that you can’t make me stay.

Leave me here. Lie me, the truth may to slay.

Remain, thought, spring behing me.

Close your eyes, take a step, spread black wings.

