АЛЕКСАНДЪР РАДОНОВ
FALLING DOWN
Look around yourself.
Falling down again,
Asking for a little love,
But nothing good is done.
Once again you’re lovelorn,
You want to be unborn.
Falling down again,
Feeling terrible pain.
You are desperated,
You are desolated.
Falling down again
What is your gain?
Your soul can’t be solaced,
Your dreams are devastated.
Falling down again,
You will not regain.
Love destructed your soul,
You are in the mould.
You were asking for a little love,
But nothing good was done.
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ЗАСЛУГИ
Имате удоволствието да четете тази книга благодарение на Моята библиотека и нейните всеотдайни помощници.
Вие също можете да помогнете за обогатяването на Моята библиотека. Посетете работното ателие, за да научите повече.
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