
Mirror of the lands

Ravenheart

We come
From the mystic land
We go
Come and take my hand
Walk into the twilight zone
We fly
In the darkest night
We cry
Nothing is alright
On this place behind the mirror

We see the raven fly
To the moon in the sky
Against the wind we ride
To the other side

We stay
Together hand in hand
We pray
The sign from mystic land
From the place behind the mirror
We go
Back to mystic land
We come
And we are so sad
This place on earth was so painful

We see the raven fly
To the moon in the sky
Against the wind we ride
To the other side

In a mystic land we live
We can all forgive
In a mystic land we are
Behind the mirror we are so far
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