THIS LAND

EUROPICA
Music: Petras & Szijarté & Biack
J1s0 Lyrics: Petras & Holan-Egedy ||
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lut-ing the sun, Life al-waysisend-ing whereit's be-gun. solo
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(repeat from the ref 2x)

3. This is the land that has given me life
Given me all ever needed by men
That’s bearing and standing the huge hordes of wild wolves
Hungrily grabbing whatever they can

4. This is the country that’s part of my soul
Bleeding from wounds that no one can ease
Always forgiving, always arising
That’s how she’s living for long centuries

solo

ref. 2x



