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My footsteps trace, a path that calls,

Through the doorways and the halls.

Can’t still my mind, it’s racing on,

And in my heart there sings this song.


Cause I have let my guard go down


It fell in pieces on the ground


The sentries left, they can’t be found.



So now I stand alone in this place,



Where I thought you would be by my side.

It takes all I have, just not to fall.

Cause when I fall, I really fall.

And all these things, just fill my head,

Of what you do and what you said.


Cause I have let my guard go down


It fell in pieces on the ground


The sentries left, they can’t be found.



So now I stand alone in this place,



Where I thought you would be by my side.

Thought you were there, calling to me.

Thought you were waiting patiently.

And so I took that fateful journey,

To where I’ll be eternally.

You were not there, you had not gone,

You will not leave, you won’t move on.

And in a field, some berries lay.

They were not picked, so there they stay.


For I will wait the whole night long.


Ten thousand years I’ll sing this song.


Till we are one I can’t go on.



So now I stand alone in this place,



Where I thought you would be by my side.



So now I find myself in this place,



Waiting for you to be by my side.

