
They Watch With Closed Eyes

Autumn Tears

Timeless… ageless… ethereal beauty 
Bestow thy dark enchantment 
Blissful death 
So begins the autumn dance 

I awaken thee 

With my kiss 
Shall they forever 
Be one with me 
Dream of me, my children 
As I embrace thy sorrow 
And take unto myself 
Thy kiss 

I awaken thee 

Would they hold me as I wept? 
Would they dry my endless tears? 
Would they kiss me as I died? 
Would they love me as I am?
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