ESTEL

Trough a closed window

The world outside it’s mirrored

In my room

And I can’t deny

This desire to die

With the stars in my heart

See the suspended leaves

They float as if by magic

A simple spell

You can’t see

And I can’t deny

This desire to die

With the stars in my heart

When the light will be a feeble shade in my closed eyes and I will have nothing more to dream, except the treasures of my remembrance, I will be able to feel this enchantment and fill this silence with songs and voices ? Don’t leave me, until’ the last drop of life and then, only shining dew shall reflect the azure wastelands where free birds fly.

To be a part of the game, the everlasting becoming…

…This is my promise to myself, this is my only hope…to die with the stars in my heart…

FIREFLIES

Dreamcandles of life, moments of fleeting beauty…Something true to find, in this hypnotic nothingness

Fireflies appears trough silence, merrily they dance, leaving a golden path inside the night

They fade away…

DAYLIGHT

See the footsteps before mine

On the snow in Winter fields

As daylight fade

I walk toward the Sun

Splinters dissolved

In distant waterfalls

The little horse has never landed

Beyond the edge of golden clouds

I am free to breathe

The dreams I’ll find

And I won’t fear

The black shape behind…

…This light

