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“In a place far from the world 

there is a castle surrounded by light, a castle out of time 

And in this place eagles fly in the sky 

while I'm riding in the streets and the rain purifies my way 

 

It's so sad to know you are alone in this world 

and anyway you must go on 'cause you're the rider of the change 

I've been travelling for a long long time 

Alone in the night, I'm looking for the light... 

 

 ....so I ride in the rain...yes I'm riding in the rain.... 

 

Is there anyone who can feel the sorrow surrounding me 

when I think of my loneliness....can you feel this sorrow? 

Sometimes I wish I gave up everything 

Sometimes I wish I were a man who lives his life like anybody else 

But I know I have a mission, and nothing can stop me 

Sometimes I'm so frightened, Sometimes I need to be loved 

 

But every single time I wake up in the night 

every single time someone tries to talk to me 

every single time I compose a song 

every single time I feel God inside me 

 

I open my eyes.......I open my soul.......Straight ahead....that's the way... 

 

And if one day my mind breaks….if one day someone tries to destroy me… 

I hope you'll be there to give me help 

'cause in those moments I wouldn't like to be alone 

...but now....now I am alone....... 

 

Sun lightens the day 

I'm in a wood far from everything and my black horse follows me in my way 

And the sword, that an angel fallen from the sky 

gave me one day, is always on my side....... 

 

 ...I'm still riding in the rain.......I'm still riding in the rain.... 

 yes, I'm riding in the rain.......I'll always ride in the rain......." 

 

Words by Francesco Epiro 


