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A failure is unforgivable

No matter how much darkness lies ahead

I will puch myself forward

No matter what cause I\'ll obtain power

A failure is unforgivable

Cause some day I will know te joy to be born

Sadness ran down my cheak like a river of tears

How high must I fly until I can\'t see you anymore?

Althoght I\'m scared that it will hurt you

Even if my wings are stolen

You will still be the most important person
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