Harmony

These first words are here

To fill your souls with what you think you need

These chosen words are forced to rhyme

Until you bleed

We need this harmony

A phantasy that’s real

Words ending

Pretending

That we are free

The second verse is doomed to live a life so pale

Close your purse, my words and play are not for sale

We need this harmony

A phantasy that’s real

Words ending

Pretending

That we are free

To end lyrics perfectly, will I serve poetry in vain?

Sorry, source is empty, I’ll release you from this pain.

We need this harmony

A phantasy that’s real

Words ending

Pretending

That we are free

Tekst: Bendik Ulla

