Winter
The Echoing Green

the lonliness is never kind
everytime the shadows cross my mind
and chills they trace my spine

the night is cold

the pain is old

embracing all the hopes I hold
intentions go untold...

can I7?

fly away, cry away

let the tearfall drench your skin
fly away from all the day

that your heart got stranded in
fly away, cry away

let the tearfall drench your skin
fly away from all the grey

of the winter that you're in

is this the endless ride
the hell inside

and no one to confide

an innocence had died

aand all the prayers that I have yet to say
and all the grace I've

somehow pushed away

if I look up today... can I?
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