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I peer into the blood of mystery
The secret locked inside these crooked veins
I see my history return my stare
An heir of destiny becoming clear

Burning
Ignite the way
Burning
Son of flame you light the darkest day

You made your entrance into legacy
An anchor in the storm of tragedy
You pierced the depths of me with just one gaze
And broke the veil like it was nothing

Ignite

So far beyond all that I dreamed you’d be
So take the flame.
Your empire awaits…
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