
Ex Caelis Oblatus

Luna Obscura

Behold the mistress of the night 
She has the dream of loss 
That walks upon the fire 
The scream into the void 

She gives the kiss of death 
She breathes the pain 
On fallen angels faces 
She tastes your tears 

Darkness behold your infernal beauty 
The grief the pain, and the lust 
Reveal to me all 
Your ancient secrets 
That silently breeds in yours heart 

Forgotten is her name 
She has the silence 
Forbidden is her sight 
Of her sleepless nights 

With the grace of the swan 
In the shapeless halls 
She's whispering her spells 
Of nothing she lives 

Darkness behold your infernal beauty 
The grief the pain, and the lust 
Reveal to me all 
Your ancient secrets 
That silently breeds in yours heart 

She holds gently in her hands 
She has the wind of despair 
The hearts of dead lovers 
That blows into her life 

With empty eyes she's staring 
She is seeking the grief 
The fall of her sanity 
Into the souls of fools
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