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Morgaine le Fay 
Text: D. Karst 
Musik: Morgain 
 
 
Oh my name is Morgaine 
And they call me Lady Fay. 
I am haunted by the blind 
By the captives of his word. 
All these men followed the new 
Fascinating and the strange. 
This bewildering light the aura of Jesus Christ. 
 
Oh two men in my mind 
The astounding and the wise. 
Goddess made me renounce 
And so we lived separate lives. 
Oh I fought to save my island  
From vanishing in the mist. 
But they fought for the glory of Jesus Christ. 
 
Oh then I betrayed him 
My brother, lover king. 
And the sword I made 
I took it from him. 
Oh admits the final fight 
The ocean depth, devouring his strength 
Holy Excalibur – forever gone and lost. 
 
Now that I am old and grey 
I am standing upon the shore 
Looking down at my island 
That vanished in the fog. 
Seems all gone and I’m alone 
But I have every confidence 
That my island one day will rise again. 


