Beautiful Days

It's a brand new world

No matter how far I go, I cannot surpass it.
Even when time goes by, it won't disappear.
So how far should I go to get there?
The memory of a distant day.

At dawn when I look at the sky, it was shining. It's a brand new world.
I'm looking at a single star I saw in my dream.

I will take back the dreams I've lost at those endless days.
I don't need this world of lies, I will grab them with these hands.

Yes, we are waiting for so long, waiting forever.
The road that continues somewhere.
I'm carrying it forever in my heart. I'll make this dream come true.
Moving on with tears and laughter.

No matter how long I tried, I cannot reach it.
I suddenly felt lonely at the end of the night.
Why do my tears fall like this?
I ask the sky.

I'm always seeking for passion. It's a brand new world.
My destination is shining on by a single light.

I will carved the in the light that I've found the days I moved on in pain.
I don't need the future that disgraced my pride, I will grab them with these hands.

Yes, someone is waiting for so long, waiting to say something.
The road that continues somewhere.
Shinning towards tomorrow, I will chase this dream forever.
Moving on in a hoarse voice.

I want to feel the love that opens the infinity.
Hope overflows within you and me.
Confirming the love in this heart, every love.
And the reason we were born.

What am I doing?
What am I looking at?
What am I living for?
"I'm already..." Ah, it's already like a revolving lantern.
By protecting a small pride, I unintentionally hurt someone.
Yesterday and today and today are the same. Today is today that I will do something.

Calmly raising my vague dreams up high.
I cannot see what's beyond this road yet, I will only learn through failure.
The rhythms of this life are for me to cross over the sky.
Facing my future back then, I live on my life without expecting anything in this generation.

Yes, we are waiting for so long, waiting forever.
The road that continues somewhere.
I'm carrying it forever in my heart. I'll make this dream come true.
Moving on with tears and laughter.
Someone is waiting for so long, waiting to say something.
The road that continues somewhere.
Shinning towards tomorrow, I will chase this dream forever.
Moving on in a hoarse voice.

This is the movement, Looking for my life, I can find myself 
This is the movement, Looking for my life, I can find myself
This is the movement 
