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Oooooh the game!,the game for all at all,

Cual to play,see the deep et broadness de area,

See the blue et dark, oooooh the sheep closing.,

Better to trace,even the hell chambers at all,

To call casa para me,for the cats et dogs wiii.,

Not allow me take,even the breath for me et you all,

Playing the game es,muy interaste yet the king,

Can't allow us,to play the enthusiastic game.,

The army staring,at us are too mucho for humans,

The heavy, weapons at hands better pull up at all.,
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See the part to choose,con esta game at all,

Take right or left,yet the principles

All me to take,any to see success at all,

Right to granite,to find the droplets de agua,

Time best medeo,para esta game at all.,
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Manana to bring new,tales para the game,

Which ink to borrow,para creation de tales?,

Blue or white cual,es muy bonito para games.,

Azul es muy, interesante see the femme con it,

See the sparkling,see the glittering gold at all.,

The creation wiii be,uno en a million para game,

The dazzling bonito,de creation wiii shut up all,

Wiii leave the thugs,to be agua en contain at all.,

For esta game es muy,importante con me at all,

No more contento, yet let try to be little feliz.,
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The vertical the horizontal, narrow et broad,

A staring statue,for me the greenish nature,

Can't describe the, elements used to craft it.,

Cant elaborate the, machine used para ground,

To enthusiastic a be ici,hoy con favorito migos.,

The spackling from,the far attract mi attention,

The tall et short, aliment para grond it's fun,

I see a dream on day time,the nature de paradise.,

The colours the decorations, one in a billion,

Maybe was great Elijah, paying a visit aqui.,
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Mucho appealing para me,see the sunshine,

See the bonito,para mi queen at all the sound,

It's the classic sound,the selection es excellent.,

The heart joined juntos,to appear uno at all,

Choose comida,for you mi es heart at all.,

Choose all the universe, glitter gems at all,

Select all the golden, diamond silver even Oil,

Yet para mi es, that shining star a morning star.,

Come cats et dogs, come the hot summer,

Yo choose one,true la novia para mi heart.,
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Tell the los padre,young son es making magic,

Through the ink, through the scroll et papers,

The young ink es showing, globe the path.,

The revolution game,starts from ici at all,

The young lord, para mountain rheme es ici.,

To educate to show,the globe multiverse the path,

The morning star,the evening star at all the path,

So impressive to,show the lost sheep the path.,

So touching to touch,the gone sheep to darkness,

To show the light,that is hidden by naked eyes.,
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"The moment"
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Cual the reloj,go to tortoise tunes hoy just preguntas,

Even the ambition,et desires soon are fading away,

Mi moods et attitude,are soon waped away.,

That bueno attention,is gone away by flow de agua,

Hoy I see just melodic,echoes en heart et mind.,

For the long wait,has turn to resolution at all,

The golden trophy, soon es appealing for uno reloj.,

All possible by grace,de Sir Jah who after all.,

Who to vibe the season,who to play con cloudy,

Just as futbol,who to play con celestial bodies.,
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