Ashes

There is no way out from this place
Where days turn to dark

One after another

There's no roads leading this way
Where these days stand still

And just wait for another

Her voice is calling
Words are like fire

And her wings, coal black
Darken the sun

Her voice is calling

Her wings are on fire

And the world burns

He is the dark

There is nothing moving forwards
In the absence of life

In the dark

There's only a void coming towards
In the absence of life

In the dark

Wait for

Wait for the final call
Wait for

For the silence to fall

I wait here

I wait for a while before
I open the door

I drew on the wall

Her voice is calling
Words are like fire

And her wings, coal black
Darken the sun

Her voice is calling

Her wings are on fire
And the world burns

He is the dark

Her voice is calling
Words are like fire

And her wings, coal black
Darken the sun

Her voice is calling

Her wings are on fire

And the world burns

He is the dark
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