Cobalt

Winged creature

you'll swing on planet spaces
on total oceans

on deep sleeps

guard us, guard us

from a glacial death

while your flight skims over
this land of darkness

Winged creature

you'll swing

on planet spaces

on total oceans

and all this space

is just a passage of saltness
an abyssal nothingness

guard us, guard us
from a glacial death
guard us, winged creature...
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