
Yesternite

Gungor

Yesterday the gods were smiling down on me
Yesterday the angels graced the glassy sea
The world was bathed in black and mystery
Yesterday

Yesternite the gods they disappeared from sight
The angels flapped their wings and took their songs to flight
The shadows lift their hands and praise the light
Yesternite

Yesterday your hands were home in mine
Yesterday my heart was yours to find
Yesternite I found some peace of mind
Yesternite

And so the morning finally shed its light
The mourning of the loss
The sacred fight
Sunbeams lift their hands and praise the night
Praise the night
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