
Faye Wong, Drifting
The ear doesn't want to hear The sound of rain crashes about randomly The eye doesn't see light It only sees faraway lands The mouth doesn't want to speak The heart is busy Thinking deeply about nothing Feelings are left about randomly Drifting... Drifting... Listen to the heart beat Snowflakes fall Can't see the body No longer restrained Thinking deeply about nothing Breathing moves up and down The universe is shapeless Feelings are left about randomly Drifting... Drifting... Thinking deeply about nothing Breathing moves up and down The universe is shapeless Feelings are left about randomly Drifting... etc.
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