The Morning Red
Vreid

The morning red

Colours the sea

The morning red

Shine behind black trees
The morning red

Breaks the dawn

Night chased through death
The morning red is calm

The morning red

Set fire to the skies

The morning red

Bring life back to my eyes
The morning red

Night-time dies

Cold hands embrace me
Dreamlike ghost comes alive

A majestic sight of hope

The castle in white

Surrounded by the calm nature

A primordial power beyond divine

My pulse becomes at one with the mountains
As I enter this runic rhyme

All worries are gone

The air stands still

So does time
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