Note: Traveling out on the sea between the sun and the foggy dew
The world was beautiful and so were you

Wonderful place

It's a wonderful place to be

The foggy dew and the deep blue sea
It's a gorgeous place to live

To be true to fall and to give

All that matters is you and me

To find a path that will set us free

To walk the line without further decline
To walk the line and forever shine

So take my hand
With open mind

To understand

To see what we find
Now there is time
To open the shrine
Of forgotten dreams
To look for the signs

It's a wonderful time to grow

to relax and follow the flow

Slowly search among thoughts that's lost
Unspoken words and neglected trust

It's a wonderful time to be

Among you re friends and trembling threes
Look at waters that running wild

To play and stay with your inner child

So take my hand
With open mind

To understand

To see what we find
Now there is time
To open the shrine
Of forgotten dreams
To look for the signs



