
Maria Solheim, Poison in my wine
There is poison in my wineThere is cold snow in my shoesThe are footprints on my window frameThe dog is looseI scream but i can't hear a wordI cry my eyes are filledMy toes are fakeMy legs are thinI'll never winIn vain i try to composeThe greatest symphonyThe crowd who point their fingersThe crowd who i hear laughAre making my knees shiverAre making my hands weekThere is one little star on the skyWhen i sleep i can hear somebody cryAlone i can do nothing, alone i stand alone
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