
Front 242, Waste
It's a wild dream It's a withe scream A devious dream Just a flame in the fire Can hear the drums of fate Reverberate From the very depths of the earth Dream This sacrifice Red onto white World wasn't remembered World in my world This hasn't been remembered It's a wild dream... Just a wild dream... The trumps of fate Are blown away From the very heart of the world Wild dream World wasn't remembered World in any world This hasn't been remembered No, no, no, no! It's a wild dream... It's a wild...
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