
HEART & SOUL, Wounded Healer (Ft. Pati Yang)
I don’t …
I don’t see
I don’t …

I just don’t 
Into the distance
Into the distance
My sweet …

Like …

I sell many things
…

And Wander water  
Become … Wounded Healer 
And Wounded Healer 
Become … wander water  

Arrows don’t fly
Pigeons blinding
And I stop fighting
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