
Amorphis, I of crimson blood
I am of crimson bloodnought shall hold memirror mine the dark of nightreflects me in waterAblaze are my eyesmy soul consumed by woemy braids weaved by the windan image in my mindLeave I must now with hasteme who tires of quiet lifeme who's path leads to warme who fears no deathI yearn for moreI yearn to riseI yearn for everythingI yearn for youI yearn to rise
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