
King of Argos

Arrayan Path

The silence is so intense
I can almost hear your thoughts
Of violence and the screams
You stand there without a tear
The prophecy you fear
You choose your fate, ignore the seer
    
He stands alone, he fears his fate
In Argos he must stay
    
The King of Argos he reigns
In shadows he prays
The fear take away
    
Now as I die, my soul it flies
Above the ancient clouds
I wonder, I don't see the Gods
My joy and pride, my two-times son
Has sent me to the stars
The Fates have won
    
The King of Argos he reigns
In shadows he prays
The fear take away
    
The King of Argos he reigns
In shadows he prays
The fear take away
    
The King of Argos he reigns
In shadows he prays
The fear take away
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