
Soul of Wind

Text Arne Babenhauserheide, to the Melody of Firesoul by Aryana

I d
e

ance with the wind, for my
G

soul needs to fly,

I mo
a

ve through the storm just to
D

look at the sky,

I st
e

ay of my own will, I
D

need to fly fr
e

ee

and
a

just one can
e

bind me and th
D

at one is
e

me.

I
e

crave for the gusts, the
G

wind on my wings,

In
a

flight there’s no
e

border, no que
D

ens and no kings,

I
e

go where I want, and you
D

can’t keep me
e

in,

I ne
a

ed to stay mo
e

ving, leave fri
D

ends and leave
e

kin.

I k
e

now where I’m going, I’ve
G

chosen my way,
a

Must heed only my
e

self, what
D

ever you say,

Don’t
e

mourn for my passing, we
D

might meet
e

again,

Just
a

savor each mo
e

ment, for str
D

uggling’s in
e

vain.
e

My power is freedom, my
G

path is my own,

If
a

noone is
e

near, I will
D

walk it alone,

For
e

only that way I have
D

power to
e

fly,

so
a

don’t ever
e

bind me, or
D

else I
e

will die.
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