Myrkur

Sigur Rés

Loftid leikur vid lakid sveipar frid
Lj6sid lysir pér ledis farid er
Tunglid tekur vid telir hugans mid
Maninn menir & myrkur far pu fra
Dula dregin frd& drauma mina sé
Drungalegur fer dagur risinn er

Myrkur margur er

Meidir sér aleinn er

The air plays with, the sheet covers peace
The light lights you, tiptoed gone it is

The moon
The moon
A rag 1is
Creaping
Hurts it

takes over, seduces the mind

gazes on, darkness you be gone

drawn*, my dreams it saw,

it goes, Day has risen, darkness, many are
self, alone he is
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