fate

i’m not into being your enemy,

but sometimes, I’ve got no other chance.

it’s hard for me, but we will see,

if i can jump over that fence,

i’ve loved you more than anyone

but now I’m sure that fate’s a whore.

what else shell I say

than this seems to be my way

thought the wind was at my back

but it turned out to be a fake

now i am wiser than before,

now i’m sure that fate’s a whore.

watch me now 
and you’ll find out

i’m a wiser guy now

there is no doubt
i know some things better, some things more

and you’ve put me down, back on the floor.

so what shell i say?
what else shell i say

than this seems to be my way

thought the wind was at my back

but it turned out to be a fake

now i am wiser than before,

now i’m sure, that fate’s a whore.

thought you were the right one for me

thought you and me were made to be

thought that you take me serious

and now i’m sitting here alone
thought that you would stand by me, 
as in my dreams maybe 
that’s my life, what can i do

can’t stop thinking of you
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