Forlorn

A new awakening

Once more we're down
Down on our knees again
A tragedy profound

A new dawn is closing in
Dawn of the world

The world as we know it
Soon to be gone

In my dreams I see a child
Always crying

Not a trace of hope remains

In the eyes of the future child

A new era begins
So cold so dark
The scars too deep to heal
To bleed forever

In my dreams I see a child
Always crying

Not a trace of hope remains

In the eyes of the future child
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