
Kra, The scartet tide
When I Recall His Parting WordsMust I Accept His FateOr Take Myself Far From This PlaceI Thought I Heard a Black Bell TollA Little Bird Did SingMan Has no ChoiceWhen He Wants Every ThingWell Rise Above the Scarlet TideThat Trickles Down Through the MountainAnd Separates the Widow From the BrideMan Goes Beyond His Own DecisionGets Caught in a MechanismAnd Swindlers Who Works Like KingsAnd Broke Those Who Break EverythingThe Dark of Night Was Swiftly FadingClose to the Dawn of DayWhy Would I Want Him Just to Lose Him AgainWell Rise Above the Scarlet TideThat Trickles Down Through the MountainAnd Separates the Widow From the Bride
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