ROYAL END

Autumn leaves dance on his path -
The way of a wounded king...

| feel now old an grey,
My lack of years counts nothing more.
If I go, you all will care...

Without a cause one took my life with a traitorglsm

Left no chance to fight this attack from the rear.

No ring and no sword could help me to prevent nk date,
And let me live again. You gonna pay for this!

The end is near my friends,
Madame will equalize her scales.
Pay homage and follow me to the other side.

So it shall be, written and done.

Now my pass is clear and straight:

| just have to walk and leave the sun.
The dead stay young.

An endless way but not too far,

In front of me my accomplishment:
My royal end.

| don’t cry no tears and will never give in,
Royal is my end.

My heritage is you'll be with me.

You just will walk and leave the sun.
And you’ll stay young.

No living with no meaning to live.

Come with me and be in my realm.

Don’t force me to face my end.
I will try and turn around,
I will try and see the sun.

Autumn leaves. Their colors fade.
Darkness reigns — the king is dead.
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