
Avalanches Part One - Hopelessness The Great Deceiver

Intohimo

This is an avalanche I can't escape.
Hearts and hope has run dry,
But in the eyes the tide is rising.
All of these diamonds has turned
To ashes in my hands.
I've made ashes out of diamonds and
Rocks out of hearts.
Hope has run dry but among the
Memories, the tide is rising.
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