
Metamorphosis

Galadriel

i wandered through night and i felt the frozen leaves 
that hurt my soles, i was alone - naked against the wind 
drops of rain - the crystals plunged into my skin 
cold grey lips (and) so much scars on my face 
(I) WAS MY OWN NIGHTMARE... 
i can't felt my fingers, (i) didn't hear my heartbeat and my mi
nd's 
lost somewhere between the raving and reality 

i beheld the esence run among the ancient trees 
i followed her way, some magic called my name 
her pale face and lucent body bewitched my spirit 
i felt the fire in my vains and then fell (the) night... 

enter my rooms, resign to (the) darkness of my world 
fill your desires, I'll be your warm blood in your heart 
I AM BURNING WITH THE MILLION YEARS OLD DEAMONS 
(MY) SPIRIT'S LEAVING ALONE THIS BODY - ALONE THIS SORROW 
(the) moonlight's healing the daylight's hurts in your soul 
(your) senses are more brighter and you're leaving that world
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