We Become One

No battles left to fight

Only death comes at night

No fortress is worthy to defend
No one remains in the end

When nothing is left to say

When nothings is of worth to do but pray
We come together staring into the sun

We come together as one

We become one

Knocked to the knees
Knocked to the ground

It was me, I found me
Reborn in a place I belong

Dies irae — dies 1illa
Solvet saeclum in favilla

Teste david cum sibilla

And we become one..

The Retrosic


http://www.tcpdf.org

