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Keep Holding On (To Love)

I've been travelling two decades through this land
throughout the seasons at their passing stage
I've played love at stake and I've not been on hand
raveled out in my own cage

Though it’s clear to me that [ am not alone
I plead guilty wherever i roam
I hold the wolf by the ears and sing my song
longing to come home

Is there anyone
Is there anywhere
Is there anyway to keep holding on to love

Life so rapidly and swiftly turns around
Finding true love made me able to gain ground
A sudden glimpse of future and eternity
I'm leaving past at sea

And I know that there’s no rose without a thorn
The world keeps spinning through the changes of the moon
On winding paths and roads our children are born

In the bud and out of tune

Is there anyone...
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