Sorrowful Planet
Galadriel

we still want more and more to sate our pride,
we still want dream about all our desires
we still believe that we're the chosen ones, to tell the fate.

dried tears instead of cold the springs of brooks,
inhospitable plains instead of woods
we broke all down, we are the seed of death, we bring the pain.

through the eyes of enervated earth

i see the tired grey lands, only dust and stones
we're falling to the ground burned by the lights
of dying sun - we're crawling to the vacuum

(we) long for to rule the world, (all) what brings the 1life,
long for to rule the nature - until it die
we are disease - mistake of evolution, proud mankind...

I'M CALLING FOR THE NATURE LAWS

TO BRING THE JUSTICE FOR THIS EARTH

THE FIRE BURN, THE WIND BLOW,

THE WATER FLOW TO WASH ALL THE FILTH AWAY !

i hate this kind, this race which brought the hurt,
i hate this kind of men which brought the pain
to all what lived in this beautiful, magical place...

like the cold stone flies the EARTH through the space
forsaken and tortured, wvacated, dying without hopes

(1) still hear those whispers in my heart, in silent dreams
just stand and feel that tremble of my skin

dancing barefooted among the grass and trees

naked as fairy i'm running down (the) green field

wrecked memories, our sun set down
the magic disappeard in the dust of our world

(i) still feel those kisses of flowers and butterflies
(and) i fall asleep with bird's singing lullabies


http://www.tcpdf.org

