Your pale skin drives me mad
Stone-cold are pain-burning lips
You are my freedom, my despair
Oblivion and trance

Your body is perfect

But its your mind, what I desire
I would die for a thought

But you know no emotion

You are the storm in the night,
You are the whisper in the wind
The essence of Angels’ Fall,

The dark core of Love

I don't know your name

But I call you in my dreams
Knowing my love is forbidden
Taken out of this world

So I do cry in silence
Come and take me

But if you'd do this

My dream would be over
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