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Untamed Infinity 

 

 

Oh, mighty mountain of divine wrath! 

Oh, whispering waterfall of secrets untold! 

Your wicked winds, merciless and cold, 

Make it impossible to find the glorious path. 

 

Lightless sky, thou mother of storm, 

Hidden high up in the heavy clouds, 

Growling thunder to stash the heavenly proud, 

Treasonable silence until the light is born. 

 

Sanctity resides in untamed infinity, 

The song of the wind bewitches the heart, 

Resisting its charm is the hardest part. 

 

Oh, Holy Spirit of wildest divinity, 

You‘re touching every inch of my soul, 

The sinfullest debts of my heart you stole.  




