Joyclad Armies

When every angry word

Turns into love

When all the repressed hurt
Fades out we rise above

It's all because of you
Your light clears up my
Darkest ways

Your scent remains

My soul evaporates
In your calm fire
And I give up on fate
Running from the liars

They're howling after me
But I forget to worry when
I see you again

Don't leave me now

I don't know how

To fight Joyclad Armies
They kill slowly

With fake mercy

And bury you with care

This sinister dull dusk

Crawls into me

It leaves only a husk

Of my daring dreams

Your voice can change it all

It is a shield that no one breaks
The silence quakes
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