Lights on the mire
In Mourning

You call and I answer

Our song deflects all harmony
We will meet on the other side
I can see them now

Like lights on the mire

Make the final sacrifice

Before the entrance of the night

When the moon brings the shadows to life
The webs must be untwined

Misled by the lambent lights

The trees around are unforgiving
Swear your oath to the promised road
And never waver from it

The lights will dissolve like drops of blood in water
And the truth will be spilled in a deadly dance

The uncertainty will evaporate

To reveal the crystalline path

The hesitation will thicken the fog

Just for a moment and all will be gone
All that is left is the flickering trail
The dawn is not the end
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