Eternal Embrace
The Dogma

As the sun kills the night

As the morning sweeps away all the tears
All my hopes fade away

I open up my eyes and here’s my nightmare
Just another day waiting for the dark

Let me dream everyday

All my life to the end of my time
As a ghost in a cage

Our eternal embrace

A fruit so sweet to taste, so long awaited
Pure ambrosia lips, heaven from your eyes

The spirits from the past, the envy of the gods
Cursed December days, rainbow turned to grey

And I cried everyday

And I prayed for the end of my time
As a ghost in a cage

Our eternal embrace

Let me dream all my life

To the end of my time

Just at night I shall praise
Our eternal embrace
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