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Någon slags vaggvisa. Den har en specifik rymt, som jag inte kan beskriva. Tyvärr

Sleepsong

Angels fall

From the sky above

For you, love

Only you

 

Sleep now

Rest all night long

Dream nomore

Nomore dreams

 

Trust me, love

I'll take your pain away

I'm telling you

The real truth

 

Fear not

I'll protect you life long

With my whole

Body and soul
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