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One c[av r:he ng satd:
The leare of White wolf ¢l

To one wha will p}ay mch a g'-m.sh ke
I'll grant many fine treasures to him”

Pre Chosus #£1:
Hunter conies forward.
“I will do the honotrs:

All those things 'll do. All for Lay Loup i

Chotus:
Blinded by the acu)lade
Slave to this charade
In the hunt — her kisses he would grant
All the wealth he could take
One shot just to make
Arrows fly — the fiend will surely die

“Lady Loup deserved the fairest gift of all
If I could do this, I could give her even
more.

For all the Love she gives, I would glacﬂy

fall.
For you my dear I would wage a Wﬁt

Pre Chorus #2;
Hunter comes forward,
White wolf is slaughtered.
Forest weeps as wolf turns to Lady Loup.




The dusk 1s gréet-i.ng me
50 - Tnto her mournful embrace
the Sun she 'ﬂeeps at pe:u.e : He 15 now a slave to my mischief
fmevcrmme e

. OF desire hiard to tame Meadows were blooming on that yery day

e was a rose with no name ‘When yott came to me carrying sweet words
: : of prey.
Lo mislead my thoughits in miraculous way
autumn ]lﬂd I‘}t:r name Now everything rots if T should obey

are all bue
Pre Chorus:
I still may forsake the poisonous serpent
But chalice of venom I'll take.

Chorus:

Be my poet, my scent of a dream
Opcn my soul with youthful scream
Br_lghten my day with sparkling night
Seduce my spirit with words of might

 You have been ruling a magical moment
o Ir[ | your world fooling sick jesters and mice
The path we were *.tro]hug, thy kiss of
dcapan‘
gl ail»maeie me yeatning ... )om‘ world needs
; | aqueen

hoto by Friedemann Kopp, www.metalinside.ch
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What once was wounded now sha
As the seasons pass you by, |
Life gives you a dim lore
To be paid 10 luminous gore, |

What once was given you catt take
Golden chains you cannot break,
To visitor you shall confess
Startled there, motionless.

Pre chorus:
Like a river to a stream — dream within'a
dream.
Misfortune running through my veins, Bleak
life in desest plains.

Chorus:

Feelings we trade, promises we should mada,
Just a memories- lose shapes at reach of
hand
Nothing we are but fragile grains of sand,

Pictures that fade — reflections on a blade.

Now the end is nigh you should tie
Yourself to a restless cry,
Mildly taken hand in hand
Soonyou will comprehend.

For six

- Chorus:
Pom,;ut —0Orj ju‘:t a

Portrair — ;
OI), beauty, be;mty be go



n Rahn, www.schwarzeliste.ch

. While we shatter into piece:
~ Tears are turned mto stone

i to past
a moment all is forgiven
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SHOKI, photo by Daniel Strub, wws

our own

Pre Chorus:
Qur own cructfixion!

Throagh gentle steps of drizzling night
I felt its presence in delight
Spectral shape 1s calling to me
“You should listen carefully”

“Ample things that belong to past;
Those will not give you restl
Lashed to temptation you are.
Slave to a mourning star!”

Pre chorus;
“In rorment and grief hear now my breath!”
Chorus:
Freedom you're given to tule your day,
Every single creature has its own way.
But keep in mind there is a price to pay!
Roll of a dice — remorse or demise.

Silent tears wete drowning niy eyes:
Those are not my feeble lies,
Yet those are the lies of a love.
To keep what is undreamed of.
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Hunt 435
Music: Dragl-,.m Marinjes / llana Marinjes von Arx

i Lyrics: Predrag Paylovié
Arrangements: Dragisa Marinjes [ Dragan Urofevié

ose With No Name 4:20

Usic: Dragisa Marinjes / llana Marinjes-von Arx

 Lyricsi Predrag Paviovié

 Arrangements: Dragan Uroevi¢ / Ivan I1é
Velvet Cage 3:45

Music: Dragisa Marinjes / Tlana Marinjes-von Arx /

Dragan UroSevic. Lyrics: Predrag Pavlovié
Arrangements: Dragan Urosevi¢ / Ivan [li¢

Poet 3:32
Music: Dragan Urosevic. Lyrics: Predrag Pavlovi¢
~ Arrangements: Dragan Urofevié / Ivan Ili¢

Reflections on a Blade 5:01
- Mysic: Draglsa Marmjes ! Ilana Marinjes-von Arx
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Music: Dragisa Marinjes / Hana N at
Lyrics: Predrngpnvlovi i
Arrangements; Dragan Urodevid | Ivmd]ld

Wish 3:53
Musie: Dragisa Marinjes / lana Marinj
Lyrics: Predrag Pavlovi
Arrangements: Dragan Urogevié 11
Lonely 3:02
Music: Dragisa Marinjes l Ilana Mnﬂnjes von Arx

Lyries: Predrag Pavlayic
Arrangements: Dragan Urosevié / Ivan [li¢

Remorse 3
Musie: Dragisa Marinjes / 1la

Metamnrphosxs,
Music: Dragisa Marinjes / lana Mar{
Dragan Urosevic, Lyrics: Predrag Pavlovié
Arrangements: Dragan UroSevié / Ivan 1lié




