
Broken Glass

Ignitor

Red star of hatred
Burns inside me to the core
As evening lies down on the ground
I kiss the dirt and declare war
A warrior on the battlefield
Red ruin my homeland heart
Sable sky drowns the light
Defense is torn apart

Gaze into the dreaming pool
Pain clouds my reflection
I'm trapped inside the broken glass
Can't see the future or the past
Broken glass

Moon shines upon my steel
As I call the deadly duel
Meet my strength with your force
Engage in battle cruel

Meet me in the bleeding fields
There's no protection
I'm trapped inside the broken glass
Can't see the future or the past
Broken glass

Pain, fury, sorrow, hell
Red sun of rebirth
Dries the old tears from my eyes
As morning streaks over the sky
I cross my heart and hope to die
A cenotaph on the verdant field
Pale ghost my silent self

Azure sky blaze with light
Drown me in your wealth
Meet me in the dreaming fields
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