
Shade of Triotus

Six Degrees of Separation

Shade of Triotus
Welcome to my place, to my sleazy lair
Welcome to the world where time stands still
Before you leave your paths behind
Remember everything you’ll see, it’s my will
Six hundred years, sixty six hours 
I guard the light under this hill
Three ears in sigh, three ears in a coat-of-arm
Three ears trim my head instead the crown
Hail to Kingdom of night, hail to ears of the Great
Hail to Trinity of might, hail to throne of undead
Go and follow the moon, moon will show you your way
Three ears my sigh, my flag, my crown
Three ears, my fate, my line, my way
Six hundred years, sixty six hours 
I guard the light under this hill
Three ears in sigh, three ears in a coat-of-arm
Three ears trim my head instead the crown
Three ears my sigh, my flag, my crown
Three ears, my fate, my line, my way
Hail to Kingdom of night, hail to ears of the Great
Hail to Trinity of might, hail to throne of undead
Go and follow the moon, moon will show you your way
Tonight I dreamt a dream, a dream of trees
A dream of gardens beneath
Gardens of black, black as the trees
Black as the birds flying …
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