Flame Of Eternity
Khors

Dusk is burning out the tops of the trees

The death has come a moment before

The glow is dying away, everyone is falling asleep
The shadow is covering all by itself

Power of night birds is coming to life

Their shouts are carried away by frightening echo
And where life was recently ruling

Now the world of shadows dominates

The night sings its song
The song of noises and sounds
The song which frightens the soul

Only phantoms of the past are silent

Rise of eternity returns them their force
Sounds of life filling the air

The power of the night is going away
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