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Reindeer of Diamond

Big roaring beasts skeletons of steel
have found their way to our land

They are roaring and roaring digging
and digging

looking for our reindeer of diamond

Big giant beasts
with greedy mouths are here

Run to your sacred place
reindeer of diamond

Run don’t let them find you

The Amulet Mirror



The Moon

I saw a hole trough the moon

From its beam I tried to fly trough

I saw the moon shining trough time

I tried to fly with the moon away from my fears
When I saw the hole trough the moon

If I could fly with the power of the birds
Trying to escape the dirt of the earth

I gave you a spark so you could shine
Just to escape the heat of the fire

When I saw the hole trough the moon

In time I could fill the hole trough the moon
Rise so high and feel its gloom

I saw a figure in the moonlight

I was landing/flying in/through the figures
shadow

When the moonlight opened my mind

Felt the power of the moon

In its shadow I could feel its light

Feel and see its glowing beam

In the whole of the moon/in the hole trough the
moon I could find

The wisdom of life

The wisdom of life



