
Ian Gillan Band, For your dreams
She's got a face of a street kidWith the lips of an orchidAnd the eyes of a distant dreamShe's got the hands of a loverAnd the arms of a motherAnd the eyes of a future dreamIs there some way of knowingIf there's more than she's showingIn her eyes with a secret dreamWe live in the wrong time we're barely aliveThere must be a better lifeWe've to many people too many bodiesHow can we all surviveOne day no mortalityNo more human tragedyTouch me and I will fight for your dreamsShe has a smile of a PrincessBut she cries in the darknessWith the tears of another dreamWhen the old fears are growingAnd the terror of knowingTake us back to our ancient dreamsIt's been such a long time yet nothing is doneWe're leading a wasted lifeWe've too many people too many bodiesFighting all to surviveWe live in the wrong time we're barely aliveThere must be a better lifeWe've too many people too many bodiesHow can we all surviveOne day no mortalityNo more human tragedyTouch me and I will fight for your dreams

Ian Gillan Band - For your dreams w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/ian-gillan-band-for-your-dreams-tekst-piosenki,t,477844.html

