
CREATIONS TO GLORY

Witches and wizards with quills in hand
-*--                -*--                --*---     --*---
Recording the majesty they've seen;
     --*--            --*--                    --*---     
Spread shadow-swift to bring light to all
            ---*---     --*---              --*---    -*-
Where once only bleakness there'd been.
            --*---         ---*---                    ---*---

There starts a day like thousands before
           ---*---   --*--       ---*----            --*--
Where the masses must serve to survive,
                  ---*---             ---*---          --*---
But a glint through a window catches their eye
         --*---                 -*--        ---*---             -*--
And the day can be normal no more.
              -*--             -*--            ---*---

CHORUS
The war to set a nation free,
       --*--     -*--   -*-       --*---
Two hearts entwined by fate's decree,
        ---*----    ----*----      ---*---     --*---
The favour of a Demon Queen,
       -*-              -*--        ----*----
The endless possibilities.
        -*--        --*--  *-  -*--

A land accursed by sorcery
   --*---     ---*----      -*--     *
A doom foretold in prophecy,
   ---*---        --*--    ---*---     *
The bane of all monotony,
        --*--      -*-        *     *-  
Redemption of reality.
     --*---            -*-    * 
CHORUS END

A subtle spell for the proper soul,
   --*--     --*---            --*--     --*---
Binding them to another world's cause,
--*---      --*---         -*--                ---*----
To share in the joys and the sorrows both
     ---*---           --*--                   --*---  --*--
And dare face the perils in store.
        --*--               -*-          --*---

Glory to creation to glory,
--*--             *           --*-
A cycle of power unceasing,
   -*-         --*---        --*---
Chances for adventure always increasing
---*---                -*--        *-            ---*---
As souls are ensnared by stories.
     ---*---            ---*----      --*--

(CHORUS)

Your hands are poor for being empty,
        ---*----       --*---      -*-       --*--
Your eyes are weak when they are hungry,
        ---*---      ---*---          --*---       --*--
Your heart is helpless 'fore that story
        ---*---    --*---       --*---        -*--
Which resonates so utterly.
           -*--  ---*---      -*-    *

(CHORUS)

-*- = Stressed Syllables.
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