Can’t see it

A sound like the wind
Tongues of flame on their heads
Drunk, though it ain't night
I understand what he says

You can’t see it, but it moves you
You can’t see it, but you feel it, more and more
You can’t see it, but it moves you
It’s a living thing knocking at your door

The birth of all new
Water from a rock stone
Dancing like a monkey
The strongest with a jawbone

You can’t see it, but it moves you
You can’t see it, but you feel it, more and more
You can’t see it, but it moves you
It’s a living thing knocking at your door

Understanding of relations
Understanding of the word
Understanding of mystery
Understanding of the Lord
Will turn into praises to the Lord

You can’t see it, but it moves you
You can't see it, but you feel it, more and more
You can’t see it, but it moves you
It’s a living thing knocking at your door

You can’t see it, but it moves you
You can't see it, but you feel it, more and more
You can’t see it, but it grooves you
It’s a living thing rocking at your door
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