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You've returned, but what did you expect?
Better than the best?

Love embraced you,

care embarrassed you,

but it felt good.

What did you expect

when you threw all that away?

You threw it away for a false word,
that in your loneliness felt like a friend.
You let yourself be persuaded,
instead of doing the task.

Task, don’t make me laugh!

Anyone could have done it with ease.
Just one more move was needed,
just a single, simple resolve.

You didn’t fail, you just stepped away.
You threw it all away,

you don’t even know why.

Look at yourself — what a fool you are!
Because someone seduced you

in your weak moment.

You threw it away for a false word,
that in your loneliness felt like a friend.
You let yourself be persuaded,
instead of doing the task.

Go ahead, now it will be harder.
To remain human.

Here, in this hell,

in this filth,

to remain human is the task.

You threw it away for a false word,
that in your loneliness felt like a friend.
You let yourself be persuaded,
instead of doing the task.

May luck accompany you,
honor, integrity, truth, love,
respect and goodwill.

Without faith, you perish alive.
Fool!

You threw it away for a false word,
that in your loneliness felt like a friend.
You let yourself be persuaded,
instead of doing the task.



