
Borknagar, Grains
The grains of my solid rootsGo deep into the youth of existenceThey mirror the path of my forefathersThrough the winter way aloneTo mount and rove - to evolveTo mount and rove - to evolveAs the sun, the very oneEnlightened the road I foundAlong the grains of agesThe roots of my beingProject all that you see...
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