Red Sun

Saint Saviour

I am a rose pure and white

Press my petals to your skin

And your nose to my scent

Breathe me in oh breathe me in, Izanagi

Build me a temple in a garden of sweet jaz-umin

You are an island and I am the sea and I have

Got you surrounded, growing in me a little archipelago,
These are the seeds and I will sow

I will sow back to thee

Stories from long ago, tell us all we need to know
Big love go, to Tokyo

You know ebb and flow, you are stronger than you know
Big love flow to Tokyo

I can see a red sun rise

I am a rose white and pure

Turning circles on the floor

Pale of skin, porcelain,

Dance on the head of a pin, like an angel
Pious and Humble and devoted, devoted to him

Stories from long ago, tell us all we need to know
Big love go, to Tokyo

You know ebb and flow, you are stronger than you know
Big love flow to Tokyo

I can see a red sun rise
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