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Quiet shelter on an autumn evening. 
The head sticks to my shoulders. 
Strange guesses. 
They unleash the shine. 
 
They unleash the shine. 
Strange guesses. 
The head sticks to my shoulders. 
Quiet shelter on an autumn evening. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


