
Callenish Circle, Schwarzes licht
Leaning out of the windowBreathing, my eyes wide openEmbracing this shaft of lightFeeling Frightened, timorously waitingHoping, for my rebirth to comeStriding for that open doorBlack is the light, that sticks to my retinaBlack is the light, that whispers of hopeBlack is the light that haunts meAnother dawn, another strokeThe searing pain prevailsDas Schwartze LichtEs nimmt mir die kraftEs nimmit mir die hoffnungOhne furcht in das nichts hineinI open my eyes, feeling the coldI hear the cries, smelling humid soilMy bones are broken, yet I'm runningFloating on a pitch black effectFeel the effects, of a black searMy lungs are tattered, my eyes are shutThe last image in my retina
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