
Budka Suflera, Miracle of this night
Moonless night in a small townStarless and Bible-blackBoys dreaming of brave deedsGirls sleeping soft and silentWomen forgiving their loversMen being born to dieRebels raising their handsPale snow covering their cryPrayers of water softly whisperedWind begins its stormy runBirds fluttering boys dreamsAbout fighting to be doneThe brightness of the lightGlowing on childrens facesTakes wind out of their sailsWind blowing away war tracesMiracle of this nightRendering holy lightRadiant infants heartsPlease do no harmDont, dont tempt themLook outChildren know, much better knowThat the world is just a playground of GodThe Holy Infant dwells deep in your heartLets play with themWith hopeWith faithWith loveSlings are thrown awayStones and sticks will make homeBoys on rocking horsesEnter the peaceful domeWhere girls already waitAnd form a circle to danceWomen expect new livesMen wont be born to dieSlings are thrown awayStones and sticks will make homeBoys on rocking horsesEnter the peaceful domeGirls greet boys with flowersFragrant and sunny-lightTogether they run to the riverWater washes them brightMiracle of this nightRendering holy lightRadiant infants heartsPlease do no harmDont, dont tempt themLook outChildren know, much better knowThat the world is just a playground of GodThe Holy Infant dwells deep in your heartLets play with themWith hopeWith faithWith love
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