
North, The kingdom
Following the ancient trackTo the forest in fogI hear the silent whispers on my waySecret voice of my soulDarkness is a beautiful womanThe mirror of my dreamsThe colour of my towersGotmother of my sinThe crying trees I mee't on my wayRemind me the times of unholy winsSilhouettes hidden in the blackness of a coatThe hair swinging in the windThe lands of frozen seasThose people are his mightForgotten truths taught by HimForever to be proudThe cold drops of rain I feel on my faceAre like tears of abased oneEach one of them is like a thorn on my heartEach thorn strong like power of my hateThe forests without return wayTheir silence feeds the earsThe ancient king sorrounded by treesIs rising in cries of falseI... put my feet on the unholy groundEach step leads me to eternityI feel the darkest gates are nearThe horns are heard - the sound of darkness Wings...
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