Son of the Dawn

Last one of the fallen
escapes the light of the day
Bitterness runs through him
by the others he was betrayed

No one cared, no one cried
nor bled for him
This time he gives it all back

Hate, hate

gives him strength
and faint faith
takes it all away

'God why have You forsaken me in this grace'

Last one of the fallen
wanders all alone

Lost without the leader
the Great Son of the Dawn

Seeking for light

from the dark, from the shadows
Knowing this time

he is never going back
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