
Messenger

Last Tribe

See the footprints in the sand
They will soon disapear
Made by the messenger from the other world

Crossing deserts and seas
Valleys and mountains
Carrying his burden without a world

You never wanted me to know
You never wanted me to feel all your pain
Now you're bringing me the answer
Master lead me to your

Messenger! I'm waiting for your sign
Messenger! You got something that is mine

He's getting closer
With every step he takes
He won't stop and rest before his mission is complete

He knows that you are waiting
He has known for many years
Don't be scared he'll find you he will hear your call

You never wanted me to know
You never wanted me to feel all your pain
Now you're bringing me the answer
Master lead me to your

Messenger! I'm waiting for your sign
Messenger! You got something that is mine
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