
Into The Ice

Paralysed Age

White painted deserts in colours of sweet 
Pictures of living long for the heat 
Lost in a nightmare of your own soul 
Got in a deep trance like in an icy hole

Fall into the ice

Me and my soul 
Into the ice

I stumbled through my own agony 
My fears are timeless reality 
Now it gets colder come take my hand 
Sweet glance of darkness raise my own end

Fall into the ice

Me and my soul 
Into the ice

Tears of ice run down your face 
You´ve lost your hold, you´ve lost your trace 
Distant voices like pearls of rain 
Pray for you again and again

Tears of ice run down your face 
You´ve lost your hold, you´ve lost your trace 
Distant voices like pearls of rain 
Pray for you again and again

Fall into the ice

Me and my soul 
Into the ice
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