
Via Mistica, Reflected in my last tear
An icy windIs smoothing my bodyCool from the groundIs pulling me downWhen I lie here and nearEmptiness is soundingYour name like echoIs reflectingYou won't touch meBut you do in my dreamsYou won't touch meI won't feel your lips anymoreAnd beat of a heartWon't mix with mineI won't glance to your eyesSurrounded in longingSurrounded in youI feel flowingTear, in whichYou still reflectsIt burns my cheekAnd I know that fireIs burning a traceMarked by your hand
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