Le Gardien Des Réves
Amenra

We read scars

And were the wounds

We read scars

And were the wounds forever

We pained our way and we knew then
We were not coming back

We pained our way and we knew then
We were not coming back

Her light

Was all that came

With me as I descended

I was building a world for you
As I descended

I found you in the darkness

As I descended

Our eyes meet a mirror
And in our tears shimmered this song
Our eyes meet a mirror
And in our tears shimmered this song

I reached out my hands

In hope you would accept

To travel with me

Through these dreams I have kept

I reached out my hands in hope you'd accept
To travel with me through these dreams I have kept
I reached out my hands in hope you'd accept
To travel with me through these dreams I have kept

Reached out
Travel with me

I wish we were
And always are
That wound

And always are

I wish...

And we always are
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