
A Cycling Past 
Please edit or fix up accordingly. This is the current lyric, kind of edit it to make it fit with the 
vocaloid but it isn’t there yet. Listen here: 
https://soundcloud.com/water-lily-1/water-lily-vocaloid/s-ICjzV 
 
N: Time waits no other, carrying the wishes of our brethren, in a bloody blaze... We wait for a 
new era to chance upon us… In the land encroached with water lilies... 
 
Cue Song 
 
Singer 1: We return to the past,  
The spring’s breeze not recognizing the path home 
A lonely life begins to cycle yet again 
Picking up the broken pieces of history’s love 
 
Singer 2: We’re waiting for a historical twist... 
The sound of wars covering the path home 
Having the remaining debts to entangle yet again 
Eroding the broken pieces of history’s love 
As people said, languish waiting 
A cosmic dream of a lifetime 
 
Singer 1: I have heard of people waiting for her place in Buddha’s steps 
The ephemeral fireworks sounding off the path home 
But history does not give up, slowly waiting for a change... 
Leaving a prosperous place to lean on the door of Buddha’s steps 
 
Together: A thousand years later, more intimate affair for who waited 
A prayer under my generation adrift, lifting its spell 
A small blinding rain, water lilies lurking in the scenes 
We return to the past. 
 


