Orroro

Like Orroro in the garden

She came to me to set my burden free

Cold I lay in the autumn night

Like a phoenix flying high she led my way
On wings that shine like a thousand stars
Orroro's song, so sweet so long

Soft as velvet, the softest skin

A touch of truth, that death will win
Like Orroro in the garden

She came to me to set my burden free

On wings that shine like a thousand stars
My life pro-longs in Orroro's song

Trail of Tears
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