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Blue ducks on the beach
Someone is always somewhere
Facts of the past
Dreams so far away
Time and space
Eternity forever...

White apples on a black mountain
Cities of darkness, full of lights!
Crazy peoples at every street corner
Lost loves...

A nice yellow cat on the sea
An empty box full of souvenirs
Past is only nothing...
Pink flowers of my childhood
Freedom is the only way
Warning, red clouds over your heads!


All the political trips are against you
Someone, alone on a street, during the life
Nothing has happened...
Anyway, the time will be there...
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