
November's Fire

Samhain

Night calls on summer's end
Dark aspect, breed divine
Knee-deep, the blood of swine
Come season, come reborn

November-Coming-Fire
Samhain-grim (Samhain-grim)
And then it all comes down
Samhain-grim

Arms to flail in flame
Waving, trembling
These things breed to flame
All things must come to ash

November-Coming-Fire
Samhain-grim (Samhain-grim)
And then it all comes down
Samhain-grim

Embrace the night air
Summer's end, Heaven sent
Breathe the fire's musk
Insatiating full

November-Coming-Fire
Samhain-grim
And then it all comes down
Samhain-grim

November-Coming-Fire
Samhain-grim
And then it all comes down
Samhain-grim

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

