
Underground, Fly with me
When I look into the mirror I see all those things the kids are playing with their dog Two old people are sitting under big apple tree i know that i'm dreaming but it's so real to me Come on fly with me come on don't be afrid come on try with me come on I'm begging you to trust me Nobody wants to hurt me I can trust them all my mirror always shows me when I'm wrong When I'm look into the mirror I know always what is going on my heart is trembling I put my trust in God
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