Mother

LUNA SEA

When I can't even see these new times
I'm enveloped by this disrupted sky
Since I walk from my soul's spring
Under this dirty sky's vault

Until the day when my abandoned favours will disappear
Until the day when the beautiful flowers will fade
New soul's mother, messiah

An ancient relief speaks

Mother of
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Mother of
Mother of
Mother of
Mother of

love,
love,
love,
love,
love,
love,

a miracle now saves me
wherever I go, whatever I do
a miracle now saves me
wherever I go, whatever I do
daybreak now guides me

I need love, I need to love
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