
Winter

Two Witches

I'm on my knees
On a frozen land
I'm looking at the sky
And it's laughing at me 

I'll beg for mercy
- but there's no mercy -
Is that the way winter
Wants to kill me? 

Oh, no more
Snow no more
Cold I'll beg you no more
Ice no more 

I'm on my knees
In knee-deep snow
- still snowing -
I'm really freezing 

My hands are cold
And head-ache is awful... 

Is that the way winter
Wants to kill me?
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