CirC[QdanCQ (by Janneke de Poer & Menno Gerpstra)

Witnessing their mystic dance,
that made my [ife turn around
Soaring into the spirit world,
made me forget my way back home

A spell took away the time
of the past ,present and future [ife
My fate, my hopes, turned into grief

they have taken all from me

O he tangled paths of [ife,

are by the will of fate

‘Hidden from our eyes ol

Qur fate and the stern, C hrnde Chdstne
are wandering through mazes

Tead by the hands of destiny

[ am [ost in time

Calling to the shadows,

the spirits of the past

(Not knowing why they came,

or what would ever pass

A spell took away the time

of the past, present and future [ife
(Untamed, unchanged, controls me
my [ife was destined to end




