
My Legacy

Satyrian

I am driven away from my want-to-be?.
A rush in the stream of blood, dark red gold,
As seven shiny seas, bleak and cold.

My legacy…
Silent cries of banished souls
My legacy…
Willing you heaven and hell’s despair.

Six miles I dreamt, and a restless sleep
But after seven miles among the shadows deep.
Forever and for now, he will arise.
While I give up and close my eyes.

My legacy…
Silent tries of banished souls
My legacy…
Willing you heaven and hell’s despair.
My legacy…
Through now and ever we will rise,
My legacy…
Roaming together through the night.

This sun won’t shine on the final day.
Her life was fading with a desperate time of pray?
And it was tempting to drive the thirst away
In dreadful
We are rushing through the night.

My legacy…
Silent cries of banished souls
My legacy…
Willing you heaven and hell’s despair.
My legacy…
Through now and ever we will rise,
My legacy…
Roaming together through the night.
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