The Wraith

Clouds hid the moon,
The gate was shut tight,

But nothing would stop

The voice in the night.

O love, O my chosen,
My hunger is pain,
I'm empty, come fill me
Come fill me again.
She fled to the forest

And hid from his cries.
The wraith was relentless,
She still heard his sighs.

O love, O my chosen

I'm lost and I'm cold,

O love, come and warm me

Love, do as you're told.
She stayed silent, grieving

For bright romance past,
For the mistress he'd taken

Had claimed him at last.

O love, O my chosen
You cannot escape.
What you will not give me

I'll follow and take.

She shielded her soul;
The gate stayed closed tight.

His voice still continued
To darken the night.

O love, O my chosen
Did another you find?
I knew you'd betray me;
I want what is mine.
She shuddered, she sickened,
But stayed silent withal.

Denial would feed it
And tears, make it smile.

O love, O my chosen

I know you are there
I think you are evil

I know you don't care.

I know you don't love me

I knew you'd betray

I know you're a mean one

I know you won't stay

I knew you'd be silent

I knew you'd be grim

I'm leaving, don't worry,

I won't come again.

The voice came no more

The dawn came instead.

She walked to her gate

With hesitant dread.

The gate was intact,

No sign of night's siege

Except a crack'd pipe

Half-hidden in leaves.

This trace of his mistress

She crushed with a stone.
Her tears now fell freely

As she left, alone.

O love  can   you  hear        me
O love
 I  can't        see
O  love   please     don't   leave    me
O love  I   must
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