
Entwine, Bitter Sweet
You drag me down into the unknown, 
within desire of love you made me sell my soul, 
now thats you gonna fall down with my reliefs,
with or without your love I can't be free 
I fall into my dreams ...

Courage my heart and make me whole
cos' its the only way to keep my self control
now thats you gonna fall down with my reliefs
with or without your love I can't be free

I fall into my dreams
now thats you gonna fall down with my reliefs
with or without your love I can't be free
I fall into my dreams...
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