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1. In the beginning we were like angels from a fairytale
Trying out our wings and flying without fail
And when the forbidden fruit´s taste came to entice us
We still didn´t care for the future or the past. 2. And then we started to lose our feathers one by one

Pretending that our growing-up is almost done
But still happy for today we believed in any way
That only the brave are going to stay

ref.: And if destiny already called
To a brotherhood that we should hold

Then let´s stand on life´s battlefield tight
And we´ll never be lost in the fight

And if destiny already called
To a brotherhood that we should hold

Then let´s stand on life´s battlefield tight
And we´ll never be lost in the fight

3. Now we´re searching for life´s meaning with a broken wing
And discovered God´s spirit within everything
But believers and unbelievers always dividing
After every answer a new question is hiding 4. Then the world started turning with a higher speed

And we saw the evil in each and every need
And when the skies were falling down
And the goddess lost her crown
We were yearning for our lost wings from the ground

wamp


