Black Shores

Dawn of Solace

Silence profound

On the black shore alone, at the end of the world
All voices drown

Underneath the roar of the waves

Without a sound

The wind whispers your name, calls me from the deep
From the abyss

Deepest trench where no light can prevail

Vast waters ahead

Boundless seas await

Endless oceans

Where the waves can grow all-powerful

Bring forth the final flood
Rise high the final tide

Forged by the waters

Forged by the nature's force, sharp edges of stones gone
Powers beyond us

Daughter of the chaos, goddess of the earth

Silence profound

On the black shore alone, at the end of the world
All voices drown

Underneath the roar of the waves

Bring forth the final flood
Rise high the final tide
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