
Stormy Nights

Krokus

The misty water shines upon the lake
Reflecting fire from the sky
A castle crumbles as the queen burns at the stake
The witches cast their evil eye

In the moonlight... a princess cries
In the fields... her lover dies

Stormy nights, black thunder splits the air
Wasted blood on the battlefield
Stormy nights, the sky is burning red
Hear the cries from the battlefield

The history books are full of death and glory
Men busy killing other men
But now this planet's going thru a brand new story
That may not repeat itself again

In the ocean... an oil slick lies
And the forests... are slowly dying

Stormy nights, black thunder splits the air...

In the ocean... an oil slick lies
And the forests... are slowly dying
In the sunlight... an eagle flies
In the fields... the serpent dies

Stormy nights...

Stormy nights...
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