
Rammstein, Fog
They stand with their arms tightly around each otherA mixture of flesh, so rich in daysWhere the sea touches the landShe wants to tell him the truthBut the wind eats her wordsWhere the sea endsShe holds his hand, tremblingAnd kissed him on the foreheadShe carries the evening in her chestAnd knows that she must wither awayShe lays her head in his lapAnd asks for a last kissAnd then he kissed herWhere the sea endsHer lips, delicate and paleAnd his eyes tear upThe last kissWas so long agoThe last kissHe does not remember it anymore
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