
The Ascending Of A New Dawn

Arcana

The wings of power
spread out in full splendour
I hear your voice alarm
The coming of a new dawn

I see you descend from the sky
Pale face and a sharpened sword

And those who liveth the eternal lie
Shall forever mourn

I see you descend from the sky
Pale face and a sharpened sword

And those who liveth the eternal lie
Shall forever mourn
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