The Astralnaut

Cruadalach

We dream of a day to come

When all our bonds will be undone

And a choice to believe will spark a true fire
which divides heartless from heart

May it ignite!

Your spacesuit is covered by symbols of all cultures
United in times when fear is left behind

And we’re finaly living the moment!

And we’re finaly living the moment!

Breathing with eyes wide open

In released state of mind

Flare like ancient Sun

Hold a torch of humankind

Time to leave

The Gods are calling!

Where the peaks of pyramids

Are scrapping the celestial grounds
Lies the space for which we’'re yearning

We’'re rising! We’re rising to the stars we dreamt to reach...

Flare like ancient Sun

Hold a torch of humankind

Time to leave

The Gods are calling!

Where the peaks of pyramids

Are scrapping the celestial grounds
Lies the space for which we’re yearning
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