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Destiny is dealing cards, it's time to say good bye,

so dry your tears, | am not worth each single tear you cry,
&#8218;cause I'm that type of guy, a sort of hunter day by day,
I'm on my way.

Life's a spinnig wheel, | can't return to where | start,
and in my wildest dreams | whish we never go apart,
| know I'm on the run, | have forgotten who | am,
what kind of man.

Refrain:

And ist's time to get back on the railway,

an when the train arrives,

| pack my things and go.

I've got areason to deceive,

but girl, be sure, it's hard to leave,

|~ but I'm the traveller and | travel once again ~|

You fell for my approach, you told me I'm your rise and fall,
it was clear to you I'll go, you said you'll chew it all,

now it's time to go and now | see you gonna cry,

| feel | die.

Do I loose my love or do | loose my only friend?

I'm not really sure, but now we're coming to an end,
dawn is breaking and | am already on my way,

| cannot stay.

Refrain:

And ist's time to get back on the railway,

and when the train arrives,

| pack my things and go.

I've got areason to deceive,

but girl, be sure, it's hard to leave,

|~ but I'm the traveller and | travel once again ~|



