
Hand in Hand

Dark Moor

A unique love rose from a unique hate
Two lovers were caught by their appalling fate
The enmity of their families made
The passion fade and the pain unquell
When dawn came, the city was covered by
A mantle of tragic sighs
The walls of the towers are hard to climb
They're a place of death if you mention who you are
A thin ice covers my soul
My body is frozen and cold
The skies from blue turn to grey
All my desire carries no shame
I'll spread my wings to hold you in my arms
Like daylight chasing the dark
No one can hear me, it's the sound of the night
Tears in my hands. Only loneliness I'll find
A thin ice covers my soul
My body is frozen and cold
The skies from blue turn to grey
All my desire carries no shame
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