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The nighttimes passed away

Daytime takes it over

You ask me, do I stay

Your lips count for longing

Your eyes have captured the past

I feel frozen can’t get trough the morning.

And the nighttimes cured the pain

And the daytime killed the sorrow

Don’t ask me, cause I feel no gain

I’ve got no roadmap, there’s no station

There’s no end to this wandering way

Live this moment, and to live this motion

Perpetual motion, Perpetual motion 

And the nighttimes play the game,

And the daytime heals the wounds

You asked me, and I don’t want the same

I’ve got no roadmap, there’s no station

There’s no end to this wandering way

Live this moment, and to live this motion

Perpetual motion, Perpetual motion 

