Skuld

The Haunted

They 11 try to pull you away

For all their kind intentions

They will fail

Til takes a beast to stand and bleed

Vila nu stilla
Forutan maran
Forutan skuld

Breath—- no fear
Breath—- no loss
Breath—- no rage
Breath—- no blame

To be once more, like first snow.


http://www.tcpdf.org

