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1
We stepped out of the car

We left it in the middle of the road
And we walked in to the grass
We stood there in the meadow

We looked up in the sky
What is that in the sky?

I just wanted it too much
Thought it was enough

Is it all just in my thoughts?
You just wanted it too much

Thought it was enough
Is it all just in your thoughts?

2
We walk through the meadow
Lizards, mosquitos followed

Mice and butterflies
The bats, the rats, the fox

People from the city left the cars behind
All the people from the countryside followed

We walk through the meadow
The Ants and spiders followed

Microbes and Mycelium
The damp, the dry
The low, the high

The light, the dark
Microbes and stars

Grains, planets
Lonely, together
Slower, faster,
Liquid, solid

Violent, careful
Solvent, in debt

Forget, recall it all
Nothing, silence
Singing, stilness

I went through the meadow

I thought you would follow
Everyone else is here



3
We know what it is

We know what we’ve been waiting for
We know what it is they call the Black Sun
We know what we have been waiting for
We know what we’ve been longing for

The Angel has come to make everything right
The Angel has come to separate right from wrong

Separate good from bad
Does she come in peace?
No, she comes with fire

She comes to smoke out evil
From its human hide-out

4
Angel, stay on our side

Angel, when will you listen?

5
I want to fall upwards

Through the clouds
To the stars

But I’m stuck with my feet in the sand
Do you hear my pleading?

Do you listen? I’ll hold you to it

6
What if we don’t know what to say, what to do, how to act, and how to move?

What if it’s nothing?
What if we are left in the meadow?

What if we are left on out own?



7
Even in my sleep

Even in the streets at night
Even when I cry, I
Even in the dark

Even with a broken heart
Even with a broken mind,

I hope for something
Even in the cold

Even with an open wound
In a lonely room

On the worst of days
Even in a daze

In an empty meadow
Even in the dark

Even with a broken heart
Even with a broken mind,

I hope for something

8
Come everyone

Gather under the Black Sun
Feel it’s rain on your face and dance

Move in another kind of light!
Come, we could ask for

The things we lost under the Old Sun
Feel the pain in your feet and dance

Move in another kind of light!
It throws you to the ground

Drags you by the hair
Hangs you upside down
Throws you in the air

It draws the blood right out
Sucks the air right out

Pulls the bones right out
Peels the skin right off

Burns the flesh right off
Crush the teeth to bits
Grinds the skull to dust
Tears the eyes right out

It pulls the trees right out
Freeze the leaves to flakes

Cuts the roots right off
Burns the crowns right off



9
You could fool everyone
You could ask me to run
You could call it a sun

And I would listen
You could point to the sky

You could tell me a lie
Are we all going to die?

I would listen
Let’s go back to the car

Let’s drive back to the city
Lets forget the black sun
Let’s go to sleep tonight

Nothing to see here
Look at the Black Sun!

Look how it’s shining dark!
Your limbs are shaking
Your voice is trembling
Your eyes are bleeding

Don’t you listen?

10
Something’s different

Everything’s turned upside down
And your eyes are bleeding

My limbs are shaking
You shouted from the porch, “come out”

We saw the Black Sun rising slowly
The night reflects into the day

The Osmosis is in motion
Our bodies rose into the air
We tried to say something

We talked in waves
As if the sea was floating in our throats

And held firmly on our voices
Shaking them into a kind of song

But no-one heard us
Everyone heard us

We floated silently in space

Singing softly to ourselves
To no-one and everyone

“Hope has come
Hope has come

What happens now”?
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