
Faithful Eyes

Warmen

Down in the darkness
Someone is searching
A cure for love
Dying emotions

Agonizing reveries
The river of your painful memories
Flowing through your mind
Leaving your eyes blind

Looking for a hideaway
To shed your bitter tears

Faithful eyes
The veil of mist before your mind
Staring of your
Faithful eyes

So weak is a heart of restless soul
Swept away by the wave of lust
And now the river flows
Upon your mortal soul

Now, here in your hideaway
You shed your bitter tears
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