Divanae

There was a man
More like a spirit
On Earth

He didn't stay

Just long enough to make an angel of his
Divanée

The mapping at the rainbow to you

The painting of the angel was you

Because he was such a poor man
Her love he wouldn't take

He never knew when he left here
A god, they would make

To talk about the rainbow to you
The statue you of the angel was you

Divanée

There was a man

Wanna marry the girl, Divanée

She threw a coin in the fountain
And then she rode away

To start apart the rainbow to you
The walking on the water was you

Divanée
Divanée

love
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