The Journey

She has lost, now she is gone;
she has nothing, she had all...

She has lost, now she is gone;
she has nothing, she had all...
She is a beauty but a beast;

she got caged, she was unleashed.
She speaks softly to your heart,
as your head gets ripped apart.

Guardians of Time

You can not run. She can not escape the ones within.

Fades out, fades out.

Nothing left behind: Disappearing, wvanishing.
Pitch black eyes.

Won t you come along with me to another time,
Where you can be free?

Won t you like to fly away, to another time,
Where you can be free?

Something is wrong. What has been done?
Bright lighting as the sun, where is electricity?
Has my time come for me?

Powers lost and where are I?

Staring in these demons’ eyes,

I do not know; is it too late:

As I am drawn to the gate.

Fades out, fades out.

Nothing left behind: Disappearing, wvanishing.
Pitch black eyes.

Won t you come along with me to another time,
Where you can be free?

Won 't you like to fly away, to another time,
Where you can be free?

Won t you come along with me to another time,
Where you can be free?

Won 't you like to fly away, to another time,
Where you can be free?
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