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| dream of rain

| dream of gardens in the desert sand

| wake in vain

| dream of love as time runs through my hand

| dream of fire

These dreams that tie two hearts that will never die
Near the flames

The shadows play in the shape of the man's desire
This desert rose

Whose shadow bears the secret promise

This desert flower

No sweet perfume ever tortured me more than this
And now she turns

This way she moves in the logic of all my dreams
This fire burns

| realize that nothing's as it seems

| dream of rain

| dream of gardens in the desert sand

| wake in vain

| dream of love as time runs through my hand

| dream of rain

| lift my gaze to empty skies above

| close my eyes

The rare perfume is the sweet intoxication of love
Ya leel

Ya leel

| dream of rain

| dream of gardens in the desert sand

| wake in vain

| dream of love as time runs through my hand
Sweet desert rose

Whose shadow bears the secret promise

This desert flower

No sweet perfume ever tortured me more than this
Sweet desert rose

This memory of hidden hearts and souls

This desert flower

This rare perfume is the sweet intoxication of love
Ya leel

Ya leel
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50580560bL dndosmom: ,He sung without knowing what | was singing. As it happens, it’s about
desire, craving. | asked him: just improvise, in arab, on my melody. Later | asked him what he was
talking about, he answered that he sang about desire, craving of a loved person. | told him that it
was exactly the song’s theme! So the music suggested those words. It was a sort of unconscious
and automatic process. | always considered that it was the music which wrote the text. For this
album, more than all the others, | began by writing the music, then | went walking and this music
suggested a character, a story. Like a sculptor who kneads his material, then notices a nose, a leg.
It’s longer, but more organic."



