Dense fog has thrown dark shadows on your light
restraining full potential down

Aeons past and now have testified the seek

right timing to untie the chains and break away

Silvery surface reflects colonrs from ontside
conceals the targets underneath

The range of vision broadened wide in present days
will turn the tide and storm the seas

Lift your spirit high through space and time
leave mortal restrictions far behind

The path to take is waiting to be found
enclosed wisdom cries your name out lond

Rise — open your eyes and take a step ontside (silver cloak)

Has there to hide your dreams and true desires

Now — undress the mask and breath a brand new life (cast the cloak)
Harness the powers of your inner fire

The wind of time is now or never on your side
Tinze to cast the silver cloak of ancient bygone times
On dawn of new day the enlightenment will arrive
If only you will let the disgnised demons step aside...
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Rise — open your eyes and take a step ontside (silver cloak)

Has there to hide your dreams and true desires

Now — undress the mask and breath a brand new life (cast the cloak)
Harness the powers of your inner firel

In the beckoning light...

Of this puxzle T open my eyes...

A vague mask that’s been my shed

(In this world...) Falls down in crieses
On the edge of my mind...

Deprhless conscious takes only 50 farae.
Hollow route has reached its end...
As a lifebound of falling star...

In the midst of the dawn...

A path untonched begins to unfold. ..
Glimmering visions of a dimension

only reached if the old is t0rTees

On the edge of my mind...

Deprhiess conscious takes only thus fareess
Hollow route has reached is end. ..

As a lifebound of falling stare..

Releasing of what has passed

Now through an rite of absolute might

Fearless and tall T make my way

and embrace the reaper’s scythes..

This sanctuary of flesh and blood

Yer a soul in righteons dire.

Shall now make way for a beginning and ending in fires.!

Write my nanze in to the stars
break shackles and the bars

In the hidden side of drearns
does the truth make me

Lift my palms up for the stars
guide through their pointless wars
Raint the colours of my dreams -
Lwill give my soul to

Write my nanze in to the stars
break laws and three pillars
In the ridden side of dreams
does the truth make me

Lift my palms up for the stars
hide shameful virtus scars

Paint the closures of my dreams -
I will give my soul to thee

Solos Haavisto



