The First of Autumn

Enya

Out of morning and into midnight,
Through the sunrise and under moonlight.
| sobella, oh!

Isobella, dream of me.
Everything that comes from day
Comes into the heart to stay.
Loveisin your name each day.

In the moment you come before me,

In that moment | see you only
I sobella, oh!

Isobella, dream of me.
Everything that comes from night Comes within your shining light. Love isin your name each
night.
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