As Twilight Falls

I am proud to stand here on the highest mountain
Hangin’ in the web of time

Blowing winds, take my thoughts to new horizons
Journey to the unknown fields

Stand alone, in the twilight waiting
Here I am, watching you with eyes without a heart

Somewhere in this world we’ll meet again
Falling leaves are covering the dying mankind
I am here to see them fall

Feel my words, written in my holy diary

Words of death and misery

Stand alone, in the twilight waiting
Here I am, watching you with eyes without a heart

Stand alone, in the twilight waiting
Still I am, watching you with eyes without a heart

Somewhere in this world we’ll meet again

The Claymore


http://www.tcpdf.org

