Raven´s Wing - Through The Looking Glass








SHATTERED DREAMS 





The hour hand


Moves faster then the second hand.


So much to do and so little times


Chasing me


There´s no rest for the wicked.


I know what I´ve done


But I diden´t know the price. 





Ref.: And it eats at me every waking moment.


And it tears at the favric oy my very being


It fills me with so many mixed emotions


A mirror reflection of shattered dreams. 





Falling tumbling


From ledge to outcrop


When I get a grip


My hold gives way.


In the broken fragments


I see fleeting glimses


Surprising me that I´m still same. 





THE LOOKING GLASS


REFLECTS WHAT ITS SEEN.


IT REFLECTS WHAT COULD´VE BEEN.


GET TOO CLOSE IT´LL CUT YOU.


THROUGH THE CRACKS IT´LL TAKE YOU. 





Through my fingers


Runs the hour sand


Try as I might


I can´t slem the tide.


One deep breath


And I´m awash in the current


Just afloat, just alive. 








THOUGHT & MEMORY 





Drink from the horn of wyrd


Partake of the knowkedge of our ancestry.


Stir the unconscious


Awaken lost wisdom & mystery


Concealed by latin prayers


Downned by water


Not from the fury of a northern storm


Laying dormant deep in the mind


In the depths of a binding folk soul. 





Ref.: Black Wings beating


Cut through liquid sky


Memory lingers


Thought passes by. 





Journey with the wanderer


As he walks through the realm


Of earthly flesh and blood


Tracing runed on a spear of destiny


Ansuz, Wunjo, othla


Life grows in the shadow of his footsteps


A shroud of indigo blue


The glint og an all seeing eye.


Aged but agless


As old as the nine worlds,


As old as the winds cry. 





The new ways seem to bonde the deathe of our kin


But they shall not last forever


Their Gods voices never stilled


All honour to the land of my gods


Ancient and good


All honour to the land of my gods


Ancient and good


All honour to winds of my gods


Ever fresh and new.


All honour to the sun oy my gods


Giver of new life


To seas, Lakes and rivers


The power´s within 





HAIL Woden


The powers within


HAIL Woden


The powers within... 








TEN THOUSAND MILES 





We enjoy each others company


Careful to avoid any controversy


We might be close but we´re nowhere


Near the mark 





Ref.: You choose not to hear a word i say


It´s usually better that way


Let´s avoid the subject if it´s a bridge too far


You might as well be: Ten thousand miles away 





Difference of opinion we must avoid


We can keep deceiving if we try


Fear of loss helps maintain the illusion 





So many contradictions - i can´t stop thinking


Don´t wanna rock the boat no answers


Sarcasms like venom and distinct is the pain 





An unavoidable collision


Your face full of mock derision


Together but from solitude - There´s no escape 





You might as well be:


Ten thousand miles away... 








DRUNK ON THE WHIRLING MOON 





Days merge into one another


Living amongst the worlde of men


Seems i´ve been caged


Feels like the beast withins been tamed 





Ref.: Seems so long ago


Still I hunger so


Drunk on the whirling moon i run 





A hunger that cant be sated


Bloodlust comes to mind


Spoor og hurt blood in the breeze


Whinter moon brings on appetite 





Lunar light will heal me


Bath my wounds in leafy darkness


A grey hide wrappend around me


Only way to ease my sadness 





Senses so overwhelming


Forest scent flows through my veins


Between the doors of life and death


A joyous howl i´m whole again 





Drunk on the whirling mon i run... 








BY THE RAINBOW BRIDGE 





The first day of springs upon us


But your kiss is so cold


As cold as the steel that took you


And spilt your blood in the snow 





I hold your chill hand in mine


Your touch once burned like fire


For me the sun rose and set in your eyes


And made the sky a liar 





Ref.: Wait for me by the rainbow bridge





The spell of enchantment you cast


I wear like a curse


An unberarble feeling og loss


It´s your laughter i yearn 





On the morrow we pursue with vengeance


All father grant me swift justice


All seeing hunter in the sky


I have no fear if i live or die


I´m alredy dead inside 





Come to my arms my love


I´ll bear thee to the åyre


To the forest where we first lay


Our bodies entwined 





The moonlight glints on the talisman


Your beauty consumed by the flames


The smoke rise to the heavens


The heavens from whence you came. 








IN TRIUMPH 





We heard the roar


Like waves upon the ocean


A rumbling in the distance


A sound of jubilation 





The drummer beating time


Our pounding hearts could make us lose step


Returning home victorious


Mighty marching legions IN TRIUMPH 





Our heritage our homeland


Sacrifice, Devotion


Hope and faith


Deeds and works of countless generations 





When we were called we answered


Our homelands cry of anguish


To win or diewith honour


The victor or the wanquished 





My mother wept as i left


My sweetheart i held


And my father i´d make him proud


He shook my hand - Said we´d return


IN TRIUMPH 





From the men who´d fought before


We´d all heard the stories


Of heroes and deeds of valour


But we weren´t preperred for what we´d see 





In the weeks that lay ahead


The horror screams of dying men


In the fire and mud of battle


Echoed as the land it bled 





The whirlwind in relented


The enemy fled in retreat


Our standard bearer raised the banner


Exhausted we gazzed upon it


IN TRIUMPH 





Now a thousand thoughts fills my head


Will my sweetheart be waiting


My mother, Father arm in arm


Laughing, crying, waving 





The saviours are the martyrs


Those who gave their all


Their great deeds will live forever


And become our nations soul 





I think of comrades fallen


Friends never again i´d see


Cut down so young in bloody fields


In spirit march beside us 





IN TRIUMPH, IN TRIUMPH


IN TRIUMPH. 








AN OUTLAW`S LIFE 





A man who would live an outlaws life


Forced to stand destined to fight


Pushed to extremes and nowhere to turn


But the pah of the outlaw and death to him drawn


And the wind changed to the south again


By his side death rode with him 





Damn the oppressors blacklist


A reckoning in glenrowed


Like a ghost into the devils jaws


Family wronged he make em´ pay


Exploits were behind him, like lucky days 





Ref.: And the bell tolled ten 





Only with his life they´d be satisfied


He feared not death and lived his life


His undoing would be his honesty


His exploits would go down in history


Eight feet into immortality


His end like a prophecy. 








FADING MEMORY 





We got torn from our roots


And without a choice


We´re here 





We´re the lucky country


No fighting, no war


And no fear 





And we´re reminded of how


We brutally stole this land


But there´s no one to blame


Cause everyone´s the same in this town 





Sister would you take a bullet for me


And brother would you risk


Your life for family? 





And we try to have culture


To teach our children


But we forget what to say


So we talk mundane and


We walk the same in this land 





There´s a message in this


Of how we exist


Empty, Lost and cold 





And we hear our hearts


And feel our souls but


Every time we´re near


We get sucked to the ground


By the lifeless sounds


In this land 





So what have we learnt


With our heritage burnt


And our memory slowly fades 





Tears burning our eyes


As we hear the lies


From the cradle to the grave 





And does it feel like death


When you know you´re mislead


And your children are lead astray 





So if we don´t start now


Then they´ll never know how


And we´ll fade away


From this land 





Son wipe the tears from your sisters eyes


Be strong my son wipe the tears


From your sisters eyes... 








THE SHOW GOES ON... 





You lurk behind closed doors


Beyond the world i live in


The web you weave often exposes


The undertones of your true weakness 





I don´t need X-ray eyes


I´ve rejected the hypnotic trance


I won´t follow your lead


And dance your merry dance 





I see behind your smiling face


The bitterness that lies beneath


And your fall from grace


Is something that you can´t escape from


And the show goes on


However uncomfortable


However unreasonable


And the show goes on 





I´ve argued in bars


Smelt the bullshit on your breath


Like the samesman you are


Sell the melancholy farce 





I´m no saint but a man of substance


A shallow worlds a shallow grave


Dig it yourself I´m searching


My own road I´m gonna pave.


