Our Last Nightfall
Fogalord

This evening light show me pages in white
This nightfall rhyme whispers words lost in time

A cold rain is falling down
and the clouds colour dark skies
for his silent goodbye

And when the candle burns
We'll face the storm

Of our last nightfall

Deep in our heart

This twilight rain

Could mark the end of time

I see a dawn of a day full of light
This dark today I forget for a while

When everything falls
as a leaf from an old tree
Fades the darkness with me
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