
In this place where we grew up

I've been searching for the key

It seems that every door is shut

Spirits are surrounding me

Unseen signs and untold truth

This puzzle keeps me sleepless

Fuzzy shadows of my youth

I'm digging up the secrets

Everything we couldn't see

Is hidden in the family tree

In the family tree

In the family tree

Through different generations

Our lives are all affected

All hopes and expectations

The echoes are connected

Who am I and who are you?

What has happened years ago?

Same old picture, different view

Memories I do not know

Everything we couldn't see

Is hidden in the family tree

In the family tree

In the family tree

Hollow phrases, retold tales

Images remain

Our history repeats itself

Time and time again

Time and time again

Time and time again

Time and time again

Questions pulsing in our veins

Parts of our DNA

Minds and souls still tied with chains

Answers seem so far away

Our history repeats itself

Time and time again

Time and time again

Time and time again

Time and time again
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