First Under the Sun

The sea, a dark mystery
Reflection of the sky

So far, for no one to see
Until the day we die

You sit alone by the shore

Focused on yourself

You're lost, you can't find the door
Just like everyone else

No time to wonder just come take our hand
See the footprints you've left in the sand

We take the chance to write a prophecy
With our blood to end the cruelty
It'll be our fate and legacy

We're the first under the sun

It's our fate to write a prophecy
Everyone may call it heresy

Watch the rising of our legacy

We're the first under the sun

The call for our liberty
For freedom of our thoughts
The start, a new century

No need to bear a cross

No fear of eternal pain

No original sin

We are no longer restrained
We feel the love within
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