White Gold

For only once the sky gathered
As white gold

The leaden silence of the earth
As leaf mod

It remains inside our eyes
Remains inside...

For only once the sky gathered

As white gold

The morning burnt echoed the thirst
Of this end foretold

It remains inside our eyes

Remains inside

Along the path,
Along the path,
Along the path,
Along the path,

white gold silence
white gold earth
white gold silence
white gold heart
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