My Heart

I come from the land o lover
I come no politcal blunder
You need no try to pull me down

One sun one life one under
One death no friend no lover
I see no right for you to live

My heart sings
My heart sings
Too

I saw the beginning of thunder
We live on of summer
We need not try to saw the seed

One young one old one weaker
My sirength will bring you deeper
I see no right for me to give

My heart sings
My heart sings
Too
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