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Stories and songs
pictures to dream
all the world is in my book
legends ´bout the
life we can win

Horses that run
over the moor
running wild and
galloping free
hooves on the ground
manes in wind
freedom pounds in every step

When I hear the fairytale
I travel far
I play with thoughts that
this is my life

Turning the page
the horses are now
standing in the silence of night
under trees
with pendulous leaves

Still, in this peace
with horses that champ
echoes of the thundering hooves
when I´m laying down the book
the thought of freedom
pounds in me


