
Full Moon Summer

Nine Black Alps

Rising under the lightning and thunder
The shadow is moving towards me eternally

Can't help but pull me under
Broken shell in a full moon summer
Can't help but pull me under

The rain......

The pale face is frozen the colours are chosen
She stands still her arms stretched
Her hands meet a difference

Can't help but pull me under
Broken shell in a full moon summer
Can't help but pull me under

The rain.......

She cradles the light and suckle the wind
Her melody cries how long will I sink

Can't help but pull me under
Broken shell in a full moon summer
Can't help but pull me under the rain
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