
Avalon

Lunatica

Avalon - mystified island, heart of Britannia 
Place of my childhood, core of my memory 
Avalon - beloved sisters, waiting for me 
Forget all my sins, renew virginity 
Awaiting the sunset on this lonely shore 
Home, a strange word in my mouth 
I call on the winds to lead me through the veiling mists 
To reach my motherland in the dawn
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