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Pete Bamboo - Dragons II

Remembering those past days, when she told fairytales, in her rocking chair.

We sat there imagining the grace of such a magical place with dragons everywhere.

In our world, the fantasy went on, with fabulous beasts and gnomes, who brought magic and fun - to everyone!

The sun was bright, and so seemed our life, full of luck and light, without fear or pain.

And we were sure that…

Time has passed, the lovely fairytales, disappeared without a trace, out of our world.

Magic’s lost, and with it our trust, that such a world exists but still I keep the hope that…

Magic Ages will come again, 

The question is only when?

Dragons will return and then, 

It’s the human’s happy end.

