Distant Lands (Act Il - Apocalypse)
Touch of Eternity

Combine me with my soul

So for once I can breathe
Silence, play your melody
Hush away the burning flames

It's apocalypse

No one's gonna make it
Stars blazing in fire

No need to fight it

It's apocalypse

Mountains crashing

Deep blue seas drying out
We weren't gonna make it

Play again your melody

Thus fill our hearts again
Distant shores, embrace me waves
End this apocalypse

It's apocalypse

No one's gonna make it
Stars blazing in fire

No need to fight it

It's apocalypse

Mountains crashing

Deep blue seas drying out
We weren't gonna make it
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