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Hit Of Fortune 
 ( Helmut Huber ) 

 
A candle illuminates the gravestone 
It reflects the light in a mysterious way 
Ground is still fresh - Now you‘re alone 
Oh God, what happened ?  Why she couldn’t stay ? 
 
Your children‘s wishes will not be fulfilled 
And their tears cannot change fate 
The first step in a new world without a return 
You cannot turn back the time - It‘s too late 
 
Darkness - Mist draws above the plains 
It rises up towards slight cloudy sky 
Now she is dead only remembrance remains 
How she lived and how she came to die 
 
Your brain is a mirror, reflecting the past 
You see her pain - You see her death 
She’d no luck - Her life passed too fast 
In your head, you still hear her breath 
 
You‘re laying a rose in front of her cross 
But beyond the world, she dwells since a week 
What should you do ?  You‘re at a loss 
I think it’s still her love, you seek 
  
                   (Guitar Solo) 
 

  You‘re laying a rose ... 
  You‘re laying a rose ... 
  You‘re laying a rose ... 
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