The islander (Av Nightwish)

An old man by a seashore
At the end of day
Gazes the horizon
With seawinds in his face
Tempest-tossed island
Seasons all the same
Anchorage unpainted
And a ship without a name

Sea without a shore for the banished one unheard
He lightens the beacon, light at the end of world
Showing the way lighting hope in their hearts
The ones on their travels homeward from afar

This is for long-forgotten
Light at the end of the world
Horizon crying
The tears he left behind long ago

The albatross is flying
Making him daydream
The time before he became
One of the world`s unseen
Princess in the tower
Children in the fields
Life gave him it all:
An island of the universe

Now his love`s a memory
A ghost in the fog
He sets the sails one last time
Saying farewell to the world
Anchor to the water
Seabed far below
Grass still in his feet
And a smile beneath his brow

This is for long-forgotten
Light at the end of the world
Horizon crying
The tears he left behind long ago

So long ago....

This is for long-forgotten
Light at the end of the world
Horizon crying
The tears he left behind so long ago 

Rosewar

The dusk is awaiting

Everyone is asleep

The courier from nowhere

Are riding hard and low

Brought me a message 

I do not attend to read 

My toughs is somewhere ells 

I can not explain 

Seek out the wiseman and embrace your fears  

Shades of the past, legends are reviled

Ancient power unknow for the kingdoms lad 

Running to the golden gates of lightning blaze 

Do not resort to your fist

The power of words will prevail

hate are weakening

No more shall fall by the sword

Conquer the fire  

Under heavy rain 

Divided Templar’s 

Kneeling for the lord

Their faith are for ever

Sealed to eternity  

The commanding banner 

Lying in the trench 

Tribes are reuniting 

And fighting back

Even thou with a rose 

The difference is there

Calling out the phrases

Even if it hurts

The nation at war

has fought and won

Do not resort to your fist

The power of words will prevail

hate are weakening

No more shall fall by the sword

Time will heal...

Do not resort to your fist

The power of words will prevail

hate are weakening

No more shall fall by the sword

