An indifferent Cold in the Womb of Eve
Nargaroth

There was no Life

in your Tears

as you wept your Grief

There was a Beauty

in your Death

as you lay broken in the Soil

There was an indifferent Cold

in my Soul

as I dreamed eternally in the Womb of Eve

TiSténo z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - Setfime na pojisténi!


http://www.tcpdf.org

