Sauhuhr

Vomauro

I fell in love with the flaying wind
But I was the Sun’s glittering prize
Though I knew I sinned

Things take time to realize

How I loved that dance

That swirling tempest and its ways
How I was swept away at first glance
Knowing the way the heart sways

Did names fate it to be this way

Was it always doomed to end in lavage
When I loved the winds that flay
When it trusted the desert’s mirage

I thought that a harsh spirit

Along with a gentle soul

Would sweep away obstacles in forfeit
If I let time just take its toll

Deafened by winds I heard not its whispers
The wind would blow harsh and long

I had only to give it answers

Instead I gave it all that was wrong

Now it has slipped through the dust and sands
My Sun has not shined upon me long

The faint twirlings yet in my hands

Vagrant mirage bearing a broken song
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