Another hero

Ive got nothing more to say

No more flashes from a distant decay
No more visions out of blue

No more whishes to be true

No more whisper ilove you

We got nothing more to do

Nothing more to do than walk on through
Walk on through this bitter blue

taste in everything we knew

as all kind of lovers do

So if we need another hero

If we” re searching for the preacher he is gone

Just another hero

We might be searching for the teacher but there is none
Just another hero

Just another  soldier with no gun

Just another hero

Just another sinner on the run

I was taken by surprise

Tangled up with all these rumours and lies
On that demolation road

Black and blue felt as a fraud

All memorys an overload

Il guess we need to walk on by
Really need to make another try
Always keep it black and blue
Burn these bridges as we do
extract these moment out of truth



