Onset Of Tragedy
Chthonic

Breeze cries deplorably with tearful rain for the
coming tragedy.

Natao Wood, Swordlike Leaves, Chapped Stinger,
Heartrending.

Defoliation flies desultorily to greet parturient
demon.
Wild opened Ying-Fu Gate await NataolOfs dying

Nature, neutral observer, the only witness to sadness
Doomed to suffer ere long before she was born, the
victim

Carries on unknowing, what Empyrean had planned for her
Perfect life torn asunder, loved ones lies cold at her
feet

Brief mortal flames snuffed out

Gentle ways mutates to hate

Peaceful abode devastated

Clear bright skies red with the blood shed

Brief mortal flames snuffed out

Gentle ways mutates to hate

Peaceful abode devastated

Clear bright skies red with the blood shed

Powerless against Destiny
Powerless against Destiny
So mote it be
So mote it be
So mote it be
So mote it be
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