Dydd Santes Dwynwen

Captured by lights beam
As flames melt their dream
It’s floating downstream;
Love’s forbidden.
She must cut all ties
Under moonlit skies,
In prayer her heart cries
To stay hidden.

In sleep he was blind
Whilst chills intertwined
Jailed in icy bind;
Staining him blue.
Haunted by his stare
He’s freed from the snare,
With promise in prayer
To God she’s true.
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