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intro: A G F G  ◉◉◉   F G A D    ◉◉◉ D D A G    ◉◉◉ D D A

Spirals, spirals lift me up!  ◉ A D  ◉ A D – C B A  
Spirals, spirals lift me up! ◉ A D  ◉ A D – B B F  
Spirals, spirals lift me up! ◉ A D  ◉ A D – C A A
Spirals, spirals lift me up! ◉ A D  ◉ A D – A A B 
Spirals, spirals lift me up! ◉ A D  ◉ A D – F D D
instr: F A A A  ◉◉◉   A-F F ◉   A-F F ◉   A F F – F

Blue sun, Blue Blue sun, i know you will return. ◉ D  ◉ ◉ D – A A C C A A ◉◉◉

Blue sun, Blue Blue sun – kachina of truth  ◉ D  ◉ ◉ D – A B D F A

i know you still burn out of view ◉ D  ◉ ◉ D – A G G 

the lunar surface reflects you  ◉◉  ◉ D D – C B A 

and you will show yourself again   ◉◉ D  ◉ ◉ D – A A

although i don’t know when… ◉ ◉ D B B A

instr: A B B A ◉◉  A B B B A

I know about a parchment in a forgotten sphere   ◉◉ D D D ◉ ◉ A A C C A A

Out of sight but near   A  ◉ D  ◉ D

Just slip away from reality A  ◉ D D  B B F/  A   B A

and let dew vibrate with mercury   ◉◉ D   ◉◉ D A F D

I know the route very well,  ◉ A A C A A A

Because i serve the ibis, C C  ◉ D A A A 

I serve the ibis, -◉ D A A A 

I serve the ibis,  ◉◉ A A A A

and I've got secrets to tell.  ◉ D D   ◉◉ D D

Instr: A G E F   ◉◉◉ A G D ◉

Spirals, spirals lift me up!  ◉ A D  ◉ A D – G D D 
Spirals, spirals lift me up! ◉ A D  ◉ A D – F D D   
Spirals, spirals lift me up! ◉ A D  ◉ A D – B D F
Spirals, spirals lift me up! ◉ A D  ◉ A D – F D G
Spirals, spirals lift me up! ◉ A D  ◉ A D – B A A
instr: D F F F  ◉◉◉   F-D D ◉  F-D D ◉    F D D D
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Feathers will judge, ◉ ◉ D D  

Feathers will judge, ◉ ◉ D D  

Feathers will judge how much light we’ve built up, ◉◉ D D   F F A F F F

In reedbeds we harvest the light of the soul A D D A D D ◉ A F G F

Never broken, only whole, ◉  D D A  ◉ D D  ◉

The blue sun will kiss the moon, ◉ ◉ D C C B B

i don’t know when, but it will happen soon.◉ ◉ D B  B B B F/  A   B A

Instr: A G A  ◉◉     ◉ A F  ◉ D 

Blue sun, Blue Blue sun, i know you will return. ◉ D  ◉ ◉ D – A A C C A A   ◉◉ ◉

Blue sun, Blue Blue sun – kachina of truth  ◉ D  ◉ ◉ D – A B D F A

i know you still burn out of view ◉ D  ◉ ◉ D – A G G 

the lunar surface reflects you  ◉◉  ◉ D D – C B A

and you will show yourself again   ◉◉ D  ◉ ◉ D – A A

although i don’t know when… ◉ ◉ D B B A

instr: A B B A   ◉◉ A B B B A

Blue sun, Blue Blue sun ◉ D  ◉◉ D 

Out of sight but near   A ◉ D  ◉ D

Spirals lift me up! Spirals lift me up!    ◉ A D D D   ◉ A D D D  

Let dew vibrate with mercury.  ◉ D    ◉◉ D A F D  

The ibis will be visible – when feathers start to judge  ◉ D A A A A A  F   D - A B B B B A

I serve the ibis! -◉ D A A A  

I serve the ibis!   ◉◉ D A A A

Instr:  ◉ F A G A F   –  ◉ D F A D  

And the ibis is there,  ◉◉ D D  ◉◉  

and i know it has secrets to share.  ◉◉  D A F G F D D

Instr:  A G E F    ◉◉◉ A G D   ◉ A F F D    ◉◉◉ A G D  ◉

Spirals, spirals lift me up!  ◉ A D  ◉ A D – D F F 
Spirals, spirals lift me up! ◉ A D  ◉ A D –  G A A 
Spirals, spirals lift me up! ◉ A D  ◉ A D – B D F
Spirals, spirals lift me up! ◉ A D  ◉ A D – F G A
Spirals, spirals lift me up! ◉ A D  ◉ A D – A A A
Instr.: G F D G  ◉◉◉ G A A A
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Spirals, spirals lift me up!    
Spirals, spirals lift me up!
Spirals, spirals lift me up!
Spirals, spirals lift me up!  
Spirals, spirals lift me up!

Blue sun, Blue Blue sun,
i know you will return.
Blue sun, Blue Blue sun
– kachina of truth.
I know you still burn out of view.
The lunar surface reflects you
and you will show yourself again.
Although i don’t know when…

I know about a parchment 
in a forgotten sphere.
Out of sight but near. 
Just slip away from reality
and let dew vibrate with mercury. 
I know the route very well.
Because i serve the ibis,  
I serve the ibis, 
I serve the ibis, 
and I've got secrets to tell. 

Spirals, spirals lift me up!    
Spirals, spirals lift me up!
Spirals, spirals lift me up!
Spirals, spirals lift me up!  
Spirals, spirals lift me up!

Feathers will judge,
Feathers will judge,
Feathers will judge how much light 
we’ve built up.
In reedbeds we harvest the light 
of the soul. 
Never broken, only whole.
The blue sun will kiss the moon. 
I don’t know when, but it will happen 
soon.

Blue sun, Blue Blue sun, 
i know you will return.
Blue sun, Blue Blue sun
– kachina of truth 
I know you still burn out of view
the lunar surface reflects you
and you will show yourself again.

Although i don’t know when…

Blue sun, Blue Blue sun,
out of sight but near 
Spirals lift me up! Spirals lift me up!
Let dew vibrate with mercury. 
The ibis will be visible
– when feathers start to judge 
I serve the ibis.
I serve the ibis. 

And the ibis is there, 
and i know it has secrets to share.

Spirals, spirals lift me up!    
Spirals, spirals lift me up!
Spirals, spirals lift me up!
Spirals, spirals lift me up!  
Spirals, spirals lift me up!
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