
Varathron, Flowers of the youth
Oh! My crushing soulThrough my ebony tearsFalling on the fadingFlowers of my youthVoices from the dark ruinsOf cirith ungolKutulu beckons meFrom my darkest dreamsI'm looking at the lastSunset which descendsOver the purple horizonThe purple horizon of my dreamsBut as a visionYour beauty is fadingInto the depthsOf my obscured soulAnd now, the door is lockedBefore me, and I still hearThe whispers of KutuluShadows from the past
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