
Ikon, The disappeared
I am runningBut not awayI am runningFor todayA sense of freedomA sense of fateA sense of belongingUnder stars tonightAnd a search without a traceWho holds the key what will replaceAn instance of disgraceThe disappeared will faceI dived into the oceanA thousands livesThe thought of who I amNever diesAnd when I came hereI couldn't believe my eyesThe lesson I've learntThe master of disguiseAnd a search without a traceWho holds the key what will replaceAnd instance of disgraceThe disappeared will faceWill they comfort youWill they think of youWhen all has goneWill they think of youWhen all has goneWill they think of youWhen all has gonePray for the disappeared (Repeat)
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