
Silver Moon

Luca Turilli

Source of cosmic link gently lead
My romantic dream
Seasons of white snowy true words
Inspiration’s soul
Who speaks for all
Awakes new hope

My heart eyes are trapped by that game
Magic crystal rain
Melancholic wonder she lies in her starless night
Queen of realms of shade

I write for you
My mystical moon
In this long cold winter’s night
And while you shine
Magic rides
While pages fill lines on their own
I write for you
My mystical moon
In this long cold winter’s night
And while you shine
Magic rides
While pages fill lines on their own
Angels are not so far from me now
Oh, silver moon

Feelings flow between icy wind
To eternity
Melancholic wonder she lies
In her starless night
Queen of silent realms of shade

I write for you
My mystical moon

In this long cold winter’s night
And while you shine
Magic rides
While pages fill lines on their own
I write for you
My mystical moon
In this long cold winter’s night
And while you shine
Magic rides
While pages fill lines on their own
Angels are not so far from me now
Oh, silver moon
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