A meaning of life

Do you believe, indeed, in love?
Don’t cry any more...
Your tears run fast,

your breath, it can't last...

Do you believe, indeed, in love?
Don’t cry any more...
Y our beauty resists,

but you' re gonnamiss...

Don't cry, don't try,
it'sdark and it’s night,
you're ugly and alone

with acat at the hall.

Asfor me, I'mfine.
The BEAUTY is MINE!
With adog and a car,

with ayard and brilliant...
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