
A Spark In The Crimson Eclipse

Night In Gales

When the lightning starts
Thou shall dwell in tears
A serenade of cruelty
Which teaches us how to bleed
We came down to touch the earth
Now our tears fall
Through the well of equilibrium

Forlorn in this entity
Between blackness and fear
The woods of my lightforsaken travesty
Running with thorns in my flesh...
To reach the power of tranquillity
Seemingly endless time

An eternal kiss
And the rain still falls
Eyes blind and white
As the sky's clouds
The crown of pain is my blood
Sardonic, sarcastic
Like this fevering spirit by my side

Everflaming
Evershining
Everlasting
Eternal sunfire
Flying skysoul...
Like a spark in the crimson eclipse...
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