
Wynter

Dawn Richard

The coldest wynter has a face
And hair that shines like gold
Ice could melt the sun away
And burn through you like cold
Summer loves like summer snow
Can't see past the pain
She is more than what we know,
More than what we know

Black ice breaks
When beauty glows
In the dark
Twilight fades
In her heart

The coldest winter that she ever faced
She couldn't see the avalanches break
But every season has its perfect day
And wynter is her name
Here she goes again

Black ice breaks
When beauty glows
In the dark
Twilight fades
In her heart
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