De Profundis Borealis

All the things that never gave you peace
Throwing those, but keeping these

All the rights that didn't undo wrongs
Put it back where it belongs

In a palace built of frozen tears

All life is gone

But between the walls of whispering frost
Secrets live on

Every time you feel the wind blow
And a glow within you dies

When tomorrow comes, you will know
That the morning thaws the ice

All the words that never came out right
Within reach, but out of sight

All the songs that couldn't mend your heart

But slit it up and tore apart

See, the palace built of frozen tears

Is your own built prison

And if only love could break these chains
Life could go on

Every time you feel the wind blow
And a glow within you dies

When tomorrow comes, you will know
That the morning thaws the ice
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