
Under The Weeping Moon (The Roundhouse Tapes)

Opeth

Once again I've cried
Unto the moon

That burning flame
That has guided me

Through all these yearsThe lake from which you flowWith eyes of fire
Once unlit but now alive
This energy, sparkling

Like a morning starThe morning starRiding the fires of
The northern gold

I've searched the eye
I laugh under the weeping moonI am the watcher in the skies

Nor the emeralds know my mark
Glisten to mark their presence

Set the enigma ablaze
Searching

FindingBurn the winter landmarks
That said I was there

Burn the spirit of cold
That travel through my soul

Songwriters
FEHN, CHRIS / JONES, CRAIG / CRAHAN, MICHAEL / TAYLOR, COREY / JORDISON, NATHAN / 

GRAY, PAUL / WILSON, SID / THOMSON, MICKAEL /Published by
Lyrics Â© Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC, Universal Music Publishing Group Song Discussions is protected 

by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Opeth
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

