Empires

Upon us are the days
Where beauty fades away,
We witness the decay

Of Gaia.

Our land won't be the same,
All trees will burn in flames,
We lost what we have gained,
It's late now.

Now countries
Nor boundaries
For kings unseen.

Signs they are deceiving,
Fooling our hearts.
Hidden empires,

They're leading,

Eye the Eden lost.

Avven


http://www.tcpdf.org

