- S T O R M C H I L D -

(Performed by the Harpies)

Lightnings!

The flaring claws

Tight strings

Of typhoon's bows

Whiz, rave, howl

The insatiable storm!

Shrill, laugh, growl

Like demoniac swarm!

A tower steeple

Vibrates in the rain

Some dancing people

Reflect in a pane

The wine drips

In highwaymen's lair

The chief keeps

The birth of his heir

STORMCHILD!

THE DAUGHTER OF THUNDER AND HAIL

ENTWINED

HER CRYING WITH LAUGHTER OF GALE

COME TO US AND FLY!

BREAK THE GLASS AND TRY!

Squall of a tearing gush

Winds in a violent rush

A moment of hush...

BOOM!!!

Ha-ha, what a deafening crash!

Bluster and fright

Tumble and bite

Piercing the shower

The bolt set a tower

Alight!

The sign of doom

(Acclaims her)

The deadly gloom

(Awaits her)

The brat of reckless man

Has answered mother's croon

New leader of the clan

Appears before the moon
- B O G I E    I N    T H E    C O A L - H O L E -

(Performed by a Bogie)

Dawdling in the cellar

Whining on the dungeon step

Underground dweller

Hammers at the coal-flap

Catching the gnats

Tearing off their opal wings

Frightening the rats

Wistful ghost sadly sings:

"WHY NO ONE EVER PEEPS INTO THIS PLACE?

NO ONE SWEEPS OUT THE DUSTY STAIRCASE

MANY TRICKS I PREPARED

EVEN WALLS WILL BE SCARED

OF MY FACE!

WHY RUSTY LOCK DOESN'T CLICK ANYMORE?

NO ONE OPENS THE FOLDING DOOR

ALMOST SEVENTY YEARS

NO MAN HEARS

BOGIE'S TERRIBLE ROAR!"

The banister has to retain

Clammy scullion's hand

The eyes full of fear and his hair

Funny standing on end

And also these lovers that flew off without the pants

It should be so scary to hear my scream in the height of erotic romance

"Nickering mad"

"Shrieking demon in flame"

So many baleful names I have had

In the days of my fame

O-oh!

Sweet shades of the past

Making people aghast

I was the maestro of fright

New blazonry every night

Incredible shows with infernal guffaws

Horrifying... emotional sight!

- S I R E N S    F R O M    T H E    U N D E R L A N D -

(Performed by the Earthfolk)

LAY YOUR HEAD ON A FEATHERY MOSS

FREEZE YOUR MIND AND DROWN IN DOSS

SEE THE PLACES YOU HAVE NEVER BEEN

LET THE MAGIC BEGIN

Bountiful gilt

Stained the green

Never-ending wilt

Covered the scene

Fanciful shades

Gathered on the glades

Wheezy summertime slowly fades

Mummified grass

Cloaked the lanes

Faint ruddy brass

Coloured the plains

Deep in the haze

A pristine race

Is beginning to sing witching lays

Wonderful ballads are lugging away

You won't be back if you leave the way

Sometimes a well-known voice can be heard in the choir

From a nebulous mire

Are they contented or just magnetized?

Enfettered and still mesmerized

- S T R A Y E D    M O P P E T -

(Performed by a Little Zombie)

Unending brakes

All things around creep and fly

The sun awakes

Eroding black of morning sky

I feel its pounce on my back

So gruesome!

I need to find the very track

That leads to home!

STRAYED!

I'M LOST AGAIN

INSIDE THE BACKWOODS OF THE SYLVAN MAZE

I FAILED!

IT'S ALL IN VAIN

I GUESS I'LL NEVER FIND MY OWN TRACE

MY CHEST IS MELTING IN A SQUEEZE

MY NOODLE IS TO BLOAT

THE FOUL STENCH OF STRAWBERRIES

INCINERATES MY THROAT

My lovely vaults

With mossy walls of soggy stones

Droll somersaults

Of tasty worms in mellow bones

The shady barrows where I grew

Among the angels set in cry

I want to get me there anew!

Before I mummify!

Flowers

The life is everywhere

No any rotten dainty

To fare

Hours

Are melting thick and fast

I need to get me out of here at last!

- O L D    Y E A R ' S    M E R R Y   F U N E R A L -

(Performed by a Dying Year)

Grating gabble of clock

Broke the stately silence

Points got to nibble the ultimate day

Clank of sounding stroke

Melted down the calmness

My mission is done and it's time for relay

So many radiant eyes

A show that I can't realize

It has to be some spree

For everyone but me

Thirty minutes of wait

Sunk in shining impressions

Why have I always neglected it all?

At the end of my fate

I'm still crowded with various questions

How do I solve them before I will fall?

Too many smiles around

Clue to this riddle I found

Nobody cares of my personal grief

Waiting for New Year's Eve

NEEDLESS, OUTDATED

FECKLESS, ANTIQUATED

I WAS WELCOMED LIKE A KING

AND LEFT AS A BROKEN THING

DYING, HOPELESS, DESOLATED

CRYING, DOOMED, ALIENATED

SUNNY NOTES OF CHRISTMAS WALTZ

WERE ABSOLUTELY FALSE

GLEEFUL CRISTALLINE VOICE OF A HOLIDAY BELL

WAS A PRELUDE TO FORTHCOMING KNELL

- N A T U R A L    Q U A T E R N I O N -

(Performed by the Elements)

I. SYLPHS

I see the border of the wild wood

An endless raving tide

Electric view from altitude

The forest spreading far and wide

I'm staring on these discomposed seas

Imbibing gummy smells

The blankets rise above the trees

Decolourising scenic dells

THE LABYRINTH OF LANES

AMONG THE GALLERIES OF MEADOWS

A CHARMING OUTDOOR MUSEUM

THE PATHLESS ROCKY CHAINS

AND SOMBRE HOLTS IN SHADOWS

MAGNETIC VISIONS FROM A PREDAWN DREAM

II. GNOMES

Amid the stalks enamelled by a silver web

Bestead by oaks drowsing in the nature's lap

I sop the motley chips of dreams they saw the night before

I hear the pulsing flumps of the enormous wooden core

THE LABYRINTH OF LANES

AMONG THE GALLERIES OF MEADOWS

A CHARMING OUTDOOR MUSEUM

UNSETTLED GLOOMY FENS

ARE GUGGLING IN THE SHADOWS

UNCANNY VISIONS FROM A CREEPY DREAM

Backwoods!

Wicked and impious brats

Always ambush here under the snags

Deadwoods!

Dire and ill silhouettes

Prowling shadows of ogres or hags

Babbling the curses

Invoking the fear

Tapping the hearses

So grim and severe

They are blustering near!

III. UNDINES

Somnolent fall is performing its chime

Boat-flies crawl in a slight pantomime

Grasshopper's viol is joining the glee

Tracing a sweet melody

Music sweeps over the quiescent pool

Sated with odorous cool

Lanterns of glow-worms are wheeling so freely

Choirs of crickets parade on a lily

Night's brimming over with wonderful theme

Dying away in a hot lava stream

III. SALAMANDERS

Fiery limbo

Perpetual crag slowly melts

Giant rocks

Are dissolving as jell

Sulphury steam blows

Cyclopean foundry smelts

Ancient blocks

In this kingdom of hell

Funnels and furrows

Bottomless burrows

Tireless belt draws ore out of mines

Strings of the lorries

Smoking quarries

Tissue of channels portentously shines

Coalers

Feed the mouth of blowing forge

Boilers

Disappear in smog they disgorge

Grasp kingly blaze

Of azoic landscapes

Feel your amaze

See the fineness of shapes

THE LABYRINTH OF LANES

AMONG THE GALLERIES OF MEADOWS

A CHARMING OUTDOOR MUSEUM

THE RUBY LAVA STAINS

ERADIATE IN SHADOWS

SURREAL VISIONS FROM AN EERIE DREAM
- S H A D E S    O N    A    C A S E M E N T -

(Performed by a Forester's Cadet)

So now I'm left alone

Inside my dusky room

The shades are slightly grown

They grabble in the gloom

GLISSADING BY THE WINDOW-SILL

SUSPIRING IN THE NIGHTLY STILL

THEY SLOWLY RIDE THE WOODEN FLOOR

ENTRAPPING SCENTS FROM OUTDOOR

Fantastic shapes

Are dancing on the velvet drapes

Grimacing in the reel

In endless fuss

They silently discuss

The secrets that I can't reveal

But maybe they actually want to believe in

The frail and illusory system they live in

Maybe they think they are sovereign wights

Being the echoes of lights

Forevermore...
- S W A M P - S T A M P - P O L K A -

(Performed by the Swamp Trolls)

Damn me!

Real coin of sterling silver I found!

Nip me!

It was merely lying there on the ground!

Felt boots with a coat I'm going to buy

Furry mittens, a suit and a tie

Sackful of grits and a bottle of wine

Lots of things will be mine!

GET THE HELL OUT OF ME!

HANG YOU AND LET ME BE!

GIVE ME THIS SHINER BACK!

OR I WILL BREAK YOUR NECK!

Bad egg!

Good-for-nothing! A stupid thundering ass!

Blackleg!

Bloody murder is now coming to pass!

Don't frighten me fellow! I'm sated enough

With your terrible nonsense and stuff!

I've found it first and this coin is mine

I won't muck in with swine

