At the Gates of the Silent Storm
Fogalord

Long ago the night was silent

Long ago the sky was stained with blood and screams
And I faced terror and grief alone

From the sky dark flames fell on us

and I can't know why

The fire has burnt away my winter silence
my forest in a while...

The ice was turn to black sand

No eyes were left me to see their rising shade
And I escaped from that massacre

Fog, it was my guide

To find my lost way in the dark while

Years pass by, still I am here in winter silence
Waiting for a light

I unleash again the rage in my heart
They've destroyed my heaven

The snow is gone

A black era has begun

But hope is rising

At the gates of the silent storm

and now I
scream in silence words of hate
dreaming vengeance everyday

But hope is shining
At the gates of the silent storm
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