Return To Cold

No sun at horizon

Cold stars hold the sky

Silence of the gods

No light at the end of its day
Blashyrkh I see, cold in my sight
Blashyrkh to me, eternal ice

Horizon and mountains

Under clear northern sky

A distant sea of frost

No tide at the end of its waves

Fires, they sleep
A blinding sky
Fires, they sleep
Eternal ice

Out in the cold, under the stars

Winter and snow, frost and nordlight
No thunder no storm, call of the old
Silence of the gods, return to cold

Blashyrkh be my home, return to cold
Return to cold
Return to cold

Honor the great mountains

And the skies of the gods
Embrace the forest tall

And let the ice become my throne
Blashyrkh to be cold in my sight
Blashyrkh I see, eternal ice

Out in the cold, under the stars
Winter and snow, frost and nordlight

No thunder, no storm, call of the old

Silence of the gods, return to cold
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