End of Days

Before the Dawn

First snow is starting to fall
This winter will last forever
In the end

Oblivion waits for us all

As the daylight dies

Last flame lingers in the scorched sky
Voice of death

Carries no broken promises

This is the end of day

The end of our world
And our very existence
What was it worth
Waiting for the rebirth
Of the earth

Once worn will be reborn
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