CROSSFADE

Tight rope blind walk

Sensation of the world’s colors

Flashing under my eyes

Every single day
One step with a stone sleigh

Just a drop in the ocean

Chorus:
Fragile Crossfade I call today
Crashing between two acons’ daunting weight
I’m afraid of death and I fear eternal life

This simplifies my one-off lifetime

Visions of the Otherside

Make me dare to keep my eyes ajar

Decisions to
To walk, to dance, to fall
The road goes on

But this one leads to a dead end

Chorus



