News from Heaven

By the mountainside, by the ocean blue
Where the struggle broke my heart in two
River of millions flow downstream

A golden highway to the sea of dreams
Morning comes, turn on the light
Deceive the day, delay the night
Ideologies come, ideologies go

A waste of words, and endless flow
Great people come, take the stage
Famous moments vanish without trace
Trees grow tall, fields grow wheat
Woman grows older, man grows weak

But now you're here

I feel no fear

I can't believe

The news from heaven

You close your eyes

On a world inside

A spark of life

On a wire from heaven

In the state of a miracle

State of a miracle.

I watch this miracle unfold

In the state of a miracle

State of a miracle

Far north of the soul

Runrig
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