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Fairytales

Lets leave this world together

into a fantasy land

were dreams will come true

so come take my hand.

 

There you find the fairest maidens

elves,dragons and foes

There you find mysterious things

maybe a pixie buried in the snows.

 

You hunt in the wildest forest

and find adventures everywhere

Sneak in the swamp and kill oagers

and find glittering treasures in a dragons lair.

 

But when the night fall upon us

and ghosts darkens our mind

then we go back to reality to sleep

and see what we in our dreams will find.
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