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I am the raven that spreads his wings
Over the world of Your desires

The flame of love like sun and moon
Feeding the flowers of Your perversity

Sweet dreams, beautiful angel

Today, I fly towards my destiny

There, where You are awaiting me

Clothed in the dreams of sin

I will appear nestled in the dark of wild visions
Like a rainbow of Your inmost fancies

To exist in every particle of Your body

With powerful brilliance

...And then You will desire the silence
Disturbed by the screams of fulfilment
Heavens shall run with blood

It is the birth of Our secret

So close Your eyes and look...

I cross the frames of Your dreams
Clothed in the gown of Everlasting Night
Look to the stars!

The delusive shadow

Veils the magic of silent sky

It's me!

Starving raven that spreads his wings
Over the world of Your desires

The flame of love like sun and moon
Feeding the flowers of Your angelic perversity

Here I come, driving restless gale of desire
I - Immemorial Wanderer - in wild ecstasy
I steal Your kisses...
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