Oceania, Kursk

i can't figure out
what makes it tick
i lost my shadow

it burned to a crisp

exploring the world
wanting to know

i could not see
what yawned below

iron groans in the deep

where sunken souls can't sleep
the eyes of deep-sea fish

flash in the black abyss

the whale falls soft and slow
with the dead marine snow

Oceania - Kursk w Teksciory.pl


http://teksciory.interia.pl/oceania-kursk-tekst-piosenki,t,394712.html

