War again.

(words: R. Sgrò; lyrics&music: M.S. Saglimbeni, R. Sgrò)
It’s war again, for my tired hands,

it’s war again, for my broken heart,

there’re howls again, for my suffered ear,

there’s blood again, for my sad eyes.


Wind’s blowing over the cold land,


wind’s talking about an old wailing,


wind’s screaming his empty revenge, 



wind’s hissing and he’ll bring the Winter.

Winter’ll come and he will hide death,

Winter’ll come and he’ll freeze the ground,

Mother Earth who will receive everyone,

Mother Earth who will bring life. 


This eternal cycle is ending,


ice and fire give us cold and heat,

earth and sky together are our world,

 
love and war give us life and death.

