
Everwinter

Frozen Crown

This is the spell / time for everwinter
The frozen hell / run for your life

It comes with the wind as the prophecies told
The realm is meant to be hidden in snow
Treasured in ice, keeping beauty in the cold
A sharp caress has just painted in white all the ground
Only snowflakes now dance all around
We can see how the land is spellbound

This is the spell / time for everwinter
The great punishment of ice

Your heart will bleed as the winter starts to fall
Sowing the seed of a new dawn for this world

We hope for our prayers to be breaking the spell
And melt the cage of this wintery hell
Men never learn, evil deeds grow within
A tainted heart is too hard to redeem from its sins
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