Dark nite

A thousand nights 

And a thousand stars 

Binding fates 

That are all too ours, 

Silent whispers on the moonlit hill, 

Sudden wind brings a deathning chill, 

Star falls west but time is not right, 

for tonight is our nite, forgotten fast, 

this is our last, 

battle for glory and honor in no ones name, 

seeking and dreaming all we came,

 for tonite is our last nite.

