M (Akkarin)
A moment for the ages at 2:21
When I looked in the door and you said to come

I took a faint step as you took my heart 

Led me by the hand into the dark 

The floorboards, unvarnished, smell of musky wood

Though fear is in my veins the soul in me is good 

I’m watching your rugged hair as we’re plunging deeper in 

Your back is to my body but you still touch my skin

Now I am in your lair where you’re boiling magic brews 

I feel so safe on lockdown as trapped is what I choose 

You turn to face me there in the lighting of that room 

The beams upon your face filter out the doom 

You look me in the eyes where snowstorms have collected 

Say that you are lost on the route we have selected 

Then bow your head to mine, our foreheads rest together 
As we have faith in this to take us through bad weather 

