
Corrod ing clouds above our d ream ing earth
aw ak ing dark ness, h erald of w inter nigh ts
bitter cold blustering w ind , soak ed  in m ystery
w h ispers th e future, m using on th e past
breath ing th rough  m e

Feel th e claw s of w inter
h ear th e th under strik e
I give m y soul, m y blood, w ith  courage
calling out your nam e as I cry

T h e w inter splendour,
a voice of song and  rh ym e
revealing secrets gone before m y m y tim e
froz en tears, forlorn h ope, d iscard ed  m isery
cast to th e w ind s, all m y fears
w h ile sh e w h ispers to m e

Past , present and  future path s, tangled  into one,
leaving all but fragm ents and  d ies, creation h as begun
Infuriated  w ind s, spread  th eir w ings and  fly,
fate d ecid es, condem ns th e path s of life

W inter w ind s sing, a d istant m em ory
traces of th e past, daw ning siren breez e
valleys of assurance, w ith  th em es of m ystery
d issipates beneath  m y w ings
w ith  a last w h isper from  m e
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