Children of a Wandering Star

Sirens’ yearning calls 'n drawn

To far off foreign shore

Captain moaning dusk till dawn
Fastened far a-fore

Deafened mariners a-stumbling
Dutiful and shaken

Reeling, running, voices mumbling
Gnomes and ghosts — awaken

Virgin voices from afar
Bounteous riddle half ajar
Children of a wandering star

Towering swells to foaming tears
’Gainst coral reefs a-breaking
Message full of eerie fears

Of magic in the making

Full fathom five thy father lies
Mermaids murmuring low

Those are pearls that were his eyes
Waning for weariness and woe

Virgin voices from afar
Bounteous riddle half ajar
Children of a wandering star

Far aways in southern seas

In the kingdom of Palau

Stories, whispers, soothing breeze
Palm leaves' softly bow

Cast ashore on golden sands

Sun struck, beaten ’'n barred
Seafaring men lost from lands
Children of a wandering star

Virgin voices from afar
Bounteous riddle half ajar

Children of a wandering star

Follow that twinkling little star

Stjarnljusbarn

Sireners tranadsang och dras
Till fjarran frammand strand
Kaptenen jamrar glas fér glas
Vid mast med fasta band
Ddévad sjoman vilset fumlar
Plikten trogen - skakar

Vacklar, stapplar, rumlar mumlar
Vattar, vilda vasen vaknar

Jungfruréster flyger, flarn
Fast i trGstegategarn
Talismén fér stjdrnljusbarn

Dyning vagor skum o tarar
Mot korallrev grater

Oknytt troll o alver darar

All din synd forlater

Fem famnar djupt din fader lag
| havens vaggande grav

Som parlemor hans 6gon sag
Skeppen som alla gatt i kvav

Jungfruréster flyger, flarn
Fast i tréstegategarn
Talismén f6r stjarnljusbarn

Langledes langtans ocean
Skeppsbrutnas gyllensand
Harskar djupens Kubla Kahn
Med magisk helsam hand

Vilar vi i palmers ljus

Som vilsna valna skarn
Drommestoft och drémmegrus
Alla vi bara stjarnljusbarn

Jungfruréster flyger, flarn
Fast i tréstegategarn

Talismaén fér stjdrnljusbarn

Lyssnar vi till rymders tysta sus

Bar vi vara manstralar hem i ett krus
Lever vi oandligen i tomhetsrus

Vi &@r bara barn i stjarneljus

Vi ar bara barn i stjarneljus

Carry some moonbeams home in a jar
All you’ll ever be, all you are

Nothing but a child of a wandering star
Nothing but a child of a wandering star



