The Seeds Of Utopia
I´m touched by the wind of hope,
blessed by confidence,
not knowing where destiny is leading me to.
But there´s a smile on my lips.
I´m touched by the wind of hope,
blessed by confidence,
not knowing where destiny is leading me to.
But there´s a smile on my lips.
Carrying a bag full of seeds of utopia.
Bad things are just passing by.
I'm Not interested to share your outlook on life
a view coloured sepia.
No need to see myself
hanging in the old tree of tragedy.
No need to see myself
fallinnto the abyss of forsaken dreams.
No need to see myself
drowning in an ocean of collapsing souls,
souls that see their only rescue in setting their own life an end.
I CHOOSE LIFE!
2x
A love to live.
Reasons are given.
too much to miss,
so much is hidden.
2x
TRY TO FIND! 
I´m touched by the wind of hope,
blessed by confidence,
Still not knowing where destiny is leading me to.
But theres a smile on my lips.
COME WITH ME!
