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The dawn of a new rise overcomes the dusk
Revealing secrets locked inside the ark of hope

The burden of grief
The coming days become bleak (Become bleak)
Obscure assurance that nothing more awaits me, awaits me

Darkness around spreading fast

As a flood into the graveyard of lies

We try to eclipse the Sun

Until we paint, we paint the world black

We mourn the guilt with a painful farewell
Remembering the last words for those we love

Missing the mornings so calm

When all seemed complete while we awake
The immune sense of peace

Towards the living darkness of tomorrow

Darkness around spreading fast

As a flood into the graveyard of lies

We try to eclipse the Sun

Until we paint, we paint the world black

A master of disguise sees gold becoming dust
Treasures from another time
Means no more - there's no remorse

Darkness around spreading fast

As a flood into the graveyard of lies

We try to eclipse the Sun

Until we paint, we paint the world black

Darkness around spreading fast

As a flood into the graveyard of lies

We try to eclipse the Sun

Until we paint, we paint the world black
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