
Far

Stormlord

We are fire, we are wind,
Thousand nights and countless mornings, we keep inside
Endless are the seas we navigate,
Born to roam the Earth, to be free

...and the wind will blow our golden sails,
At least for the moment

New horizons, we're heading for,
Tomorrow is a mistress we can't betray
Every step we take we're getting close
To the outset of a new start

The dice begins to roll again,
In the blink of an eye we set sail to nowhere
May the gods bless our journey
But no curse could be strong enough to stop this crew

Ride through peace and war,
Leave behind every high, every low
As the distance hides another chance,
A drifter in a moment will hit the road

One last time, we take a look back
To the new dawn rising
Like feathers in the breeze, stillness we know not
Like feathers
Like feathers to no place we belong

Like a father, the midnight sky,
Watching over our slumber, a shelter will give
Every foreign land under the stars
Is a dwelling to our eyes

Born to roam forever by the light of a million suns
...and the world is like an ocean we shall sail on
Far!
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