
Sonbirth

Gladiator

Do you know the feeling when a newly-born child shines on you
And his thin cryin´ you listen to like message of angels
Born to love born to love
I´ found my heart´s way
Son, you know your wounds are my wounds
Well, son, the feeling there´s  really you

We are here for our sons
We are here for our sons
you know we were and will be
We are here for our sons
We are here for our sons

Each man knows that the feeling of God is his son
Only one thing is for your birth´n´life I´d die
Season of holy words holy words
Is right on this day
And the holiest word, holiest word
will always stay, son from angels
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