River
Black Sun Aeon

Freezing string that purifies
But 77?7 like tears

With his power overwhelming
And who win his will

Beware the blade of frost
The winter will claim its sacrifice
The cold funeral awaits in the river of ice

Break on peace where no lie devil’s will
To found and end this

We should give that once in your face
Death knows your name

Beware the blade of frost
The winter will claim its sacrifice
The cold funeral awaits in the river of ice

Beware the blade of frost
The winter will claim its sacrifice
The cold funeral awaits in the river of ice
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