War

Son Lux

We were at war
With walls and mazes

Torn up and tearing inside

You wooed us out
To open places

Trading our death for your life

You raised the sun
To warm our faces

Astonishing us with light

You wooed us out

To open places

You raised the sun

To warm our faces
Astonishing us with light
Astonishing us with light

Astonishing us with light
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