Colonies
The Foreshadowing

We fell asleep as we settled in the town
Helpless, torn and painless

Before the journey we sat beside the fire
To speak our final promise

And I'm waiting

We are waiting

For the inner fate to save our life

The path was empty, uncovered in the night
Stones were cold and flaming

But I'm waiting

We are waiting

For the inner fate to save our life

And in the name of the western homicide

We built our empire

Our sun was shining like crystal in the eyes
All around was faded

Now I'm fading
We are fading
Our inner fate destroyed our life
And I'm fading
We are fading
Our hidden fame destroyed our life
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