Entropy

Winter’s form has come again

It's the Season of the End

Will the Sun rise or will Darkness reign?
One more dream and then there’s none

Hope is cast into the Sun

Souls demise, bereavement

Times refrain

Chorus: Hey, did you see our dying day?

In your vision does everything burn in the sky?
Hey, can’t believe the words you say

Silent whispers reverberate all of your lies
You never said everything dies

Glowing embers, smoke and fire

No escape from fate’s desire

Only memories, ash, and scars prevail
Metaphors all wrapped in pain

Visions of a blood soaked rain

Final battles lost

There’ll never be Heroes again

Chorus

Empires rise, Empires fade

Bought with wet blood on the blade
Sword and plow turning to rust

Blown to nothing on a gust of the wind

Pray to none
Hope is gone

Never Dream Again

Chorus

Trauma
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