
Dragon

Smoke Fairies

Out of the woods I heard a dragon calling
Too far away to ever hurt me
He was alone
He was alone
He was alone in the valley

I went back down to my village to bring
Them back the news of my wanderings
It was too late
They had not escaped
And I was alone in the valley

Now in my dreams I feel truly alone
Shouts in my head and the crunching of bone
I scream to the hills
I scream to the hills
I scream to the dragon to take me.
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