
Nephilim

Brymir

Nameless whispers
Echoed 'cross the night
Faceless
Insights
Like flames from the sun

I called out and I touched the sky
My soul, my heart
And now my wings are gone

Never wakened
Endless grind the mind
Faithless forever
Icaros redefined

Left in madness
I am bound to fall
My blazing starfire
Burns me alive

Now
End your
Fear
It's too
Late
In your
Memories

Now
Ends my
Fear
It's too
Late
I know
My name:

Nephilim!
Nephilim!
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