Wohresong
Arca

Time and time again
Time again

Time again

Time again

[?] unto herself

She came back wounded
Bloodied

Harboring faith, still
After all those years
But she faced it

Now there's no need to look back
Everything she had

Was right there

Inside of her

Back again

To see

To encounter

The unknown

Time and time again

A bloodlust for beauty

A bloodlust

A bloodlust for beauty

A bloodlust for beauty

A bloodlust for beauty
Lust for beauty

A bloodlust all for beauty
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