Anaesthesia

She woke me up at night

To carry me outside

We hid in deeper forests

And fainted in the dark

Anaesthesia

Anaesthesia

Shining, brilliant darkness

No more need to run

Oh, tonight is the night of my life
And tomorrow is the first day of my life
Cause you are there to hold me

And I sing

I wallow in sounds of flapping wings
Flying in darkness while she sings
Oh my lord, I will be
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