
Under the Crescent

Lake of Tears

Oh,so dark, inside my heart 
Oh,so cold ...if you weren't so far away 
Clairvoyant stare,a moonclad fate 
Absent beauty ,for you I wait 

Come to me,come to me,come to me,oh goddess of love 
Come to me,come to me,cleanse my heart and cleanse my soul
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