My King

Threatening silence
Battlefield is still
Was unbearable

My king so dear is dead

My king, so proud

With his burning heart
Reached for sanctity

Fell in his mindless sword

He had it all

But still he wanted more

He was blinded, he was congqueror
Rose against his God

My faithful love

Always stood by him

Though knowing this day will come
My king so dear is dead

Gone, so gone he is

Why did you do it? Was it worth it?
Cold, so cold

So desperate is night

Gone, so gone he is

You wanted all, you lost all

My king, so dear

Has left me in the night

Unshine
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