
Th e  sun sink s be ne ath  th e  h orizon 
Re ady to le ave  m e  ...and all...
All w ill fall into sile nce
B ecom ing  just a m e m ory 

I'm  w rappe d in a vaporous cloud
W atch ing ove r th is dark e ning w orld  
H ow  can I forgive  m yself
Not ra ising m y h and to h old
B ut it is too late... 
Th e y'll be  re turning neve rm ore

W ill th e ir ch oirs eve r be  h e ard aga in
W ill th e  stronge st of m ank ind eve r figh t aga in
Or w ill all be  k e pt in sile nce
Th e  ruining of k ingdom s , into th is dark ne ss of tim e
H e ar m e  ... w h o w ill follow  th e ir w a k e

Th e ir future  is lik e  in m y fe arful dre am s
D e se rte d by e ach  and eve ryone  ...and all...
All h as fallen into sile nce
A m e m ory foreve r

I w ant to h onour th e ir vow s
H e ar th e ir h ym ns, not only re m e m be ring 
Th e  one s of th is lost paradise
Th at lie s be ne ath  th e se  strong w ave s
B ut it is too late...
Th e y'll be  re turning neve rm ore

I w ould ra ise  th e m  up from  th e  se a
Upon th e  sh ore s of e arth
Pre se rving th e ir anci e nt lore
B ring h arm ony to th e  w orld
And  re storing all th at h as be e n done, tak e  aw ay th e  pa in
B ut it is too late  ...all too late...

Ye ste rye ar w ith e rs and long ago fade s aw ay
Th e y'll be  re turning neve rm ore
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