
Red Sun

Avven

We are the rising red sun
Hidden by the black clouds.
We'll be the silence, so loud,
Hear the echoes calling.

We are the rising red sun
Hidden by the black clouds.
We'll be the silence, so loud,
Your last game is running out.

Don't believe the stories they have told,
They just want you with eyes closed,
Ties are tight, yes I know,

You have power to control your mind,
You decide if the wrong's right,
Honest reason will stand by your side.

Now knees are shaking,
We are sailing through the clouds.
Our time has come,
We'll take the crown.

And the stars will shine again
As we keep on going.
See the boundaries fade away,
All is over now.
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