
Sad songs and lyre  m usic, 
softe ne d e ach  by h is stra ins 
W alk ing th e  path  to th e  abode, 
h e  ch arm e d e ach  on h is w ay 
M elting th e  h e arts of all living spe cie s 
Even nature  stoppe d, and w as e nrapture d by th is 
H e artbre a k ing w ords, th e  truth  of h is fe elings 
A song for h is lost w ife  

Dow n into th e  low e r w orld, 
passing sh adow s of th e  de ad 
Se arch ing for h is love, 
w h ose  life  untim ely h ad e nde d 
Th at long lost love  h ad le d h im  to th e  w orld 
To th e  re alm  of dark ne ss and sile nt de ath  
Playing h is m usic into th is low e r w orld 
B e gging th e m , to bring h e r back  

Lord of th e  unde rw orld, I be g in m y song and play 
Not de stine d to be  yours, or to your dark  dom a in 
Lord of th e  unde rw orld, I h ave  w alk e d th rough  th e se  dark  w ays 
Striving for m y bride, to ga in a fa ire r fate  
Lord of th e  unde rw orld, for to pursue  our dre am s 
B ring back  m y love, bring h e r to m e

H is song stra ins th e  h e arts, th e ir e ye s sh e dding te ars 
W et w ith  te ars, th e y called h e r nam e  ... sh e  cam e  
H e r be auty, not m e ant for h is e ye s to se e  
For th e  prom ise  th at h e  m ade  
H e  le ads h e r th rough  dark  passage s 
In sile nce  running aw ay

Ne arly re ach e d th e  uppe r w orld, h e  cast a glim pse  at h e r 
In a m om e nt of forge tfulne ss, th e  prom ise  got re turne d 
Instantly sh e  w as aw ay, sh e  falls and die s aga in 
All alone, h e  calls h is love, be gging for h e r to stay 
Losing h is love, not once  but tw ice  
H is songs and m usic die s
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