
standing at open 
windows

I don‘t believe that I´ve ever been understood 
I don‘t believe to find the light 

I‘m the shade of a man, so tall I stood 
I‘m too weak to stand up and fight

 
I ain‘t able to melt the snow in me 

I‘ve been cursed right from the start 
Invisible arms are chasing me 
Will they ever catch my heart?

 
I have lost my way 

The final curtain falls 
Cold shivers in the dark 

I‘m standing at open windows 

I‘m running into the temple of doom 
There‘s only wreckage in my mind 

There is no one around to arrest my soul 
I feel the world is dehumanized 

 
I have lost my way 

The final curtain falls 
Cold shivers in the dark 

I‘m standing at open windows 
... feeling the draft on my skin...
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