
Dream Dancer

Crimson Glory

late at night she touches me in my dream am i dreaming?
she takes my hands above the clouds we're dancing
the dream is alive in the misty cloud
below the raging fire burns

my heart bleeds for you
my heart bleeds for you

dream dancer can fly away
wings of fire she burns the nightshade
fallen angel so far away
dream dancer can fly

i call to you the echoes fade to darkness
the memory still lingers in my mind
the dream is alive in the misty cloud
please hold me one more time
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