
Electric Twilight

Nowhere to hide, runaway from the night
to win the cold, to forgive all the world
every day and every night, i believe in my dream
in my electric twilight...
in my electric twilight...

But confusion hit the target of my mindBut confusion hit the target of my mind
and spot an idea inside a bottle of life
every day and every nigth, i believe in my dream
in my electric twilight...
in my electric twilight...

Nowhere to hide, runaway from the night
to win the cold, to forgive all the world
C’mon!C’mon!

All the tears lost are went
all the time buried in the sand
i wish you where here with me
but i believe that’s impossible to be...

Call me crazy, call me insane
call me love for another time...

For an homeless like meFor an homeless like me
just one dream the reality...

After strong days come the nights
and i’ll dream electric twilights
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