
Shadow Dance

Persephone

There is a castle on the clouds
Where only peace and happiness reigns
Sheltered by shadows
Made of dreams

The prince invited me to come
I'm enchanted by his beautiful face
He holds the wisdom of ages
Though pure like a child

My dreams become reality
We dance all night
I enjoy his embrace
I am his princess, come what might

Shadows swaying in the wind
Guarding the prince and his realm
Fending bad dreams
And keep them away

Suddenly the shadows fade
Clouds darkened the sky
Our dance ended
I had to go, another goodbye
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