Cold as winter, strong as stone

She faced the darkness all alone

In the darkness, where monsters creep
They lurk in shadows

‘Till the time is right

Where their victims await

For their glorious and horrible fate
Then their lives are not as they seem
For their reflection is not to be seen
But yet they’re there

In the shadows, where monsters creep
‘Till the time is right

There enemies await

For the encounter of the remained

‘Till their time is upon them

They will return

To the land of deception and disdain
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Their souls black

Their souls tortured

For the remainder of time
‘Till the chosen one comes

And releases their curse
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