Perfect Moment

Ah, the sun is born of night, it sets again
Though no one's here to see - it's endless

Sad, but everybody knows

A trip to heaven's not really on the cards, no
Yet my "moment? has come

A crying shame, for now my life is over

So perfect, this moment So perfect, this moment
I'm happy to die in this moment

Ah, the sun is born of night, it sets again
Though no one's here to see, it's endless

So perfect, this moment So perfect, this moment
I'm happy to die in this moment
I've been to Heaven Heaven on Earth

Ah, the sun is born of night
Ah, the sun is born of night It's endless
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