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Nobler Than Our Destiny

We were once born

Nobler than our destiny

No one remembers the futile labor of our existence, death
And struggle.

No one to write our names on tombstones

The wind whimpers, good crows wheeling in space

[ am the only one left in the desolate land.
They are calling me

Wanting me to cross the abyss of suffering
Supposing I handed over my own soul
This worthless debris

I can rest in peace in the cemetery

God, I am unwilling to make this transaction

[ am willing to do anything
As long as you take me away.

bt B ATT ) iy 32 58 W B

AT 4G

LEIRATT i i is B 51

BT N BABEDF W 2EAE, SETE
A

BA NAEZ B R EATTH 445
PSR, 3 R B B A2 R A i o

HAE— N, BaEmE it L.
EATHE IR B

LR I RN

B PATH B SR

X SCAME R F

At Refr st i, 13522 5

L, TANEMIX A )

HoAt 2 #
HERIEREFE DL



