Scimitar
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Last midsummer, it found me.

Sharp edged blade, scimitar.

Spring has fled, winter born, blade is dead, blade is gone
Under sails, deepest seas.

Road or rails, tallest trees.

Silver moon, golden sun.

Broken rune shattered one.

Spring has fled, winter born, blade is dead, blade is gone

Blazing suns, scorching sand, winters shun, frostbound land.

Last midsummer, it found me.
Sharp edged blade, scimitar.

Spring has fled, winter born, blade is dead, blade is gone



