Tundra

On the mountain

The man of the tundra 

Is staring into the open wide
Saw the changes within his holy land
His prescious kingdom was there no more

He’s still dreaming 

Of the old golden land

Now he seems lost in the dark

A life he lived so long ago

Vanished into the fire

Strangers came here to claim his land

All that’s left is lost harmony

Now he’s gone with the tundra storms

The pride we feel will survive
