
The Forking Path

Old Man Gloom

To the castles of our clan we tread an unseen roadwe all fall a
long the way lead by shining hearts the forking path veiled in 
fog blind we stumble groping in the dark grey folds of night to
 the castles of our clan we tread unseen road to burn away the 
darkened eye that clouds the waters dark and clear, divine
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