Ride across the Caucasus
McKennitt

1rough the night Ride on
ough the night Ride on

ons, there are memories
es of thundering hooves
here is laughter

of a thousand doves

darkness

re dancing as far as he sea
o'er the land, you can feel its gentle hand

ne with you on this journey

the boundaries of time are now tossed
edrals of the forest

nvords of the tongues now lost

e answers, ask the questions
Find the roots of an ancient tree

Take me dancing, take me singing

I'll ride on till the moon meets the sea

Une chevauchée Folk dans les montagnes du Caucasse sur un théme de
Loreena Mc Kennitt.




