
Angra, Holy land
We were born in a Golden AgeBeyond the creedBlown with the winds to meetThe ones who creepAnd prayUnshold feet traces on fresh sandA map unfoldSpreading out knowledge,Magic and loveAnd then ... ooh, and then,Carried by wooden godsWe leave toward the skyGushed out the holy bloodFrom those who dieTo blessOoh, and dance...Ooh, still dance... Someone has sentSomebody hereTo bring an ageLong disappearedHoly Land - Throw your scars on me!My soul just tends to beYour friend Holy Land - Holy Land aroundHoly Land - Holy Land is all...Someone has sentSomebody hereTo bring an ageLong disappearedHoly Land - Show your signs to me!'cause I'm still here to seeYour face Holy Land - Holy Land aroundHoly Land - Holy Land is all...Holy Land, Holy Land...
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