      Can you be the sun

      and to see the stars

      round about the earth

      rolling every day

      in the beautiful world

      ever growing pain

      There you always were

      here you will always be

[the] end is coming, it's somewhere near

      Land upon the sun

      in the unbordered space

      zounds of immortal warriors

      attacks without any mercy

      razes all my mind

      death until remains

      Queen of our thoughts in mind

      under the influence of the sun

      eventually you dissapear in the blue sky

      ever have i found someone

      nobody can run away.
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