The Saviour

They will steal my crown
And ruin my kingdom
Force me to break down
Take my pride

Deprive me of grace
Plunder my homeland
Leave me down on the ground
They will raid my blood
And abduct my brothers
Pilfer my treasures
Waste my fields

That's what I expect
That's what I deserve

For redeeming all mournful souls
With my splendour
I'll shine until
I'll shine until fall

I'll shine until fall, my father
I'll shine until I fall

And there's nothing in the world

fall, my father
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There's nothing in the world to save my life
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