Brink of breakthrough
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Dungeong of the night drowning in the gea

A day break in the eand, thig is my time and place
The wind ig getting nervoug from watching me
While the darkness crawle away without a trace
Waking from a dream on a migty beach

Melting in the wind, it hag blown a lot

Don't know where to go, don't know who to reach
Drifting in the breeze, when it is getting hot

['m on the brink of breakthrough, ’'m on the brink of breakthrough
[ have to build me up from nothing, but [ don't know how

Watching all the birdg on thie winding street
Waiting for the aun, longing for the day

[ have to go ahead and get on my feet

Get my act together and go away

Waking from a dream on a migty beach

Melting in the wind it hag blown a lot

[ don't know where to go, don't know who to reach
Drifting in the breeze when it is getting hot

['m on the brink of breakthrough, ’'m on the brink of breakthrough
[ have to build me up from nothing, but [ don't know how

[ give up my gleep, get on my feet, 'm not to weak, [ can compete
[ seek what [ now see, 'm back on track, ('l be what [ want to be

Brink of breakthrough, ‘m on the brink of breakthrough
[ have to build me up from nothing, but [ don't know how
Brink of breakthrough, ‘m on the brink of breakthrough
And [m begging you to help me

‘Cauge [ need you now

And [m begging you to help me

‘Cauge [ need you now



