Popioly - Ashes — Nalka31

Od autora: Piosenke wykonuje brytyjski zespdt The Longest Johns. Pochodzi z ptyty "Curse what ails
ya" W komentarzach jest link do nagrania, dla tych, co chca sobie za$piewac.

Popioty

Spdjrz w ogien, co gasnie, lecz nadal sie¢ tli,

A kiedys$ rozgrzewal, rozjasniat nam dni.
Wspomnienie przyjaciot na szklankach dzi$ 1$ni.
Chce ognia, co ptonie, ty popiol wciaz czcij.

Zniewalasz zywioty, zakladasz im smycz,
Lecz prawa do tego nie przyznat ci nikt.
Uczucia i pie$ni wszak tez pragng zy¢.

Chce ognia, co ptonie, ty popiot wciaz czcij.

Cho¢ smutek ci cigzy i ciggnie na dno.

Twdj duch bedzie wolny, nie ztamie go los.
Nie pozwol mu tona¢, przed siebie wcigz piyn.
Chce ognia, co ptonie, ty popidt wcigz czcisz.

Wez kufel do reki, przy stole z nim sigdz

1 dorzu¢ do ognia opowies¢ nam swa.

Gdy smutek przeminie, nabierzesz znoéw sil.
Chce ognia, co ptonie, ty popiot wcigz czcisz.

Zbyt trudno samemu zeglowac pod prad,
gdy cel jest daleko - tysigce mil stad.

Plyf z nami 1 $piewaj, nie cofniesz juz nic.
Chce ognia, co ptonie, ty popiol wciaz czcij.

Chce ognia, co plonie...

Nim §wiat nasz si¢ skonczy i my razem z nim,
Czas ptomien ugasi krazacy we krwi.

Ty zyj jak najpetniej, przyjaciot si¢ chwy¢.
Chce ognia, co ptonie, ty popiot wcigz czcij.

Chce ognia, co ptonie, ty popiot wcigz czcij.

Chce ognia, co ptonie, ty popiot wcigz czcij.



Ashes

st. Robbie Sattin muz. The Longest Johns

Watch that old fire as it flickers and dies,

That once blessed the household and lit up our lives.
It shone for the friends and the clinking of glasses.
I'll tend to the flame; you can worship the ashes.

Capture the wild things and bring them in line

And own what was never your right to confine.

The lives and the loves and the songs are what matters.
I'll tend to the flame; you can worship the ashes.

Do you feel heavy? Your eyes drop with grief.
Your spirit is wild and your suffering is brief.

So never you buckle and bend to the masses.

I'll tend to the flame; you can worship the ashes.

Get round the fire with a glass of strong ale

And tell us a story from beyond the pale.

Bury some seeds and expect some strong branches.
I'll tend to the flame; you can worship the ashes.

Now show me a man that can meet all his needs,
For what we need most now is unity's seed:

A covered old song for all creeds and all classes.
I'll tend to the flame; you can worship the ashes.

I'll tend to the flame...

What will we do when the world it is ending,

And time it is halted for friend and for foe?

Try to hold on to the time as it passes.

I'll tend to the flame; you can worship the ashes.

I'll tend to the flame; you can worship the ashes.

I'll tend to the flame; you can worship the ashes.
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