The Place | Love
Coronatus

I feel the storm air
Tousle my long hair
Fondle my pale white cheeks

This is the place I love

Up on this hill site
Above this green might
I watch the swaying green

This is the place I will ever love

I see the storm clouds
Drifting like dark shrouds
Waving my long blonde hair

This is the place I love

The Nordic forests
The rugged hills’ crests
I shiver from this sight

This is the place I will ever love

I wanna feel the soft moss

Its shiny dark gloss

I wanna smell all scents of green
I am an Earth queen

I wanna soak up all glint
Of all the sunbeam imprint
On the treetops and the ground
Between branch and trunk bound

Deep in the woods

Deep in the majestic North
Lies the place that I love

Up on this hillock

Nothing ever might die

I will stay here near the sky


http://www.tcpdf.org

