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Something stronger

 

 

Something stronger and more powerful

 

Than me

Than you

Than all of us

 

Something much more Smooth and cold

 

Visit me

Visit you

Visit all of us

 

Something endless ,very true and serious

 

Happen to me

Happen to you

Happen to us

 

Something which no one can stop

 

Eveybody must test it

Everybodys futcher

The last home

 

Somning make no difference between

 

A King and a slave

A women and a man

Rich or poor

 

Somthing comes like a dream

 

From nowear

From above

And Always is have a secert

 

Death!



Ouer last home

Our last distination and journey in life

 

Something that all we need to be endless
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