
Day Of Days

Runrig

we sailed on sun soaked seas
and we sailed
late on the day of days
 
and desire and pride and anger
fade away
washed on the sea of change
 
we came. in search of saviours
round the world
and through the cities and the towns
 
there was a crowd no man could number
walking down
taking the chosen road
 
we passed through the last aurora
and we rise
soul kites in a diamond sky
 
boarding the morning of the free
re-born in the dawning, complete
 
I knew a man who couldn't see
I knew a man who couldn't feel
I knew a man whc couldn't talk
I knew a man who couldn't walk
I knew a man, I knew a man
I knew a man
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