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Fran min forsta bok, "Light, Dark, Dream and Reality"

Angel with broken' wings

| can fedl it crawl inside of me, the noiseless sound of wound that heals

| have for some time been broken, | have for some time been left in tears

Deep inside my chest it feelslike my heart is going to explode as the last tearful wound is closed
This purifying feeling must be the same as madness, | become addicted to this life of completeness
Asmy last tear fall from my cheek | can see the whole perspective, | can now understand why | was born

Behind my eyes you can see the truth, | was born an angel, | come to this planet traveling with afalling star

From the moment | sat my foot on your ground | felt afraid, | felt lost
The way you hurt me made my feathers fell off, made my wings broken'
After endlesstimein sorrow | can now see, way | gave up my rightful place in paradise

Now when my heart is repaired, | truly understand my purpose on this earth
All I'm herefor isto give you joy in your life
I will with afull heart do everything to give you the world

with my deepest dreams and highest desire | hope you understand That I'm here for you
['m your angel with broken' wings
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