
Catamenia, Morning crimson
Under the raven black skyshe revel with the wolves of nightfollowing the moonshadowembracing the winter frost.Six stars in northern skygathers with the wind and lightset the fire behind the mistwings before the darkest death.The beauty of eternal darklurking in the shadows of treesforever burning wisdom is freecast the stars beyond this dream.Every weakness of her sightas conclused as day and nightshe passing the light of mountain so brightwith these feelings sun will die.Night, the garden of divinestands alone in twilightlike roses of breeze they die.As darkness falls inside the hallswalls of reality will be torndown under and up againlady winter leaves her mark.Burning in the astral windsunder the cold silvery moonupon the clouds of black, deep skycast the stars beyond the night.Night, the garden of divinestands alone in twilightlike roses of breeze they die.
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