
Angra, Visions prelude
Cold wind, sad moonriseDark clouds in the skyStorm ends the mourning timeHowling in the nightVision of the landAfter the horrid endWe build again from the startHoly lenient heartA treasure of the landTorments have brought the endWe build again from the startHoly lenient heartVisions come from the seaOceans bring to meI reach the sand with a kissTreasures bristling from a bliss
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