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Arrow of ]ustioé'

With bow and arrow, fearless and free,

Fighting for justice, you are the symbol

we see. In Sherwood’s embrace, your

ltgcnd takes hold, Your tale of bravery,
‘h\__}\':'ll be forever told.

" T Ina majestic forest, a legend was born, A hero of justice,

; \\lth a_heart so warm. holdmg his bow, he took to the trees,
thkmg from the rich, setting spirits free. Giving to the pcor.
he’s Robin hood.

With bow and arrow, fearless and free, Fighting for justicc.
you are the symbol we see.Jn Sherwood’s embrace, your lcgcnd

takes hold, Your tale of bravery, will be forever told,

In his quiver of justice, bolts of fury reside, ’Q_i_cr'cin_g' thfough

armor, no, there is no place to hide. Suffering cries echoing;
across the realm, across the land, he leads his men in rebellion,

a fearsome band.

In icgcnd:s and tales, his legacy shall thrive, Robin hood,
master of the blade, cloaked in dark shadows of the night.

With bow and arrow, fearless and free, fighting for justice,

takes hold, Your tale of bravery, will be forever told.

. With bow and arrow you have to fight, Stay for the
: freedom, Stay for freedom, This is your story, Only you can
¢ changc. You have been noble, But now you are cstrangcd.




Legend of The Seven Seas

You wait for me, Gaze at the sea, T hold your heart so close to me, So many days, So

many ways, Until T find your trace. 3o many days, So many lies, So many hopes, So many

tries, So many things, Until Im done, how long should we two, Wait before were one...”?

Be}-ond the horizon, Your dreams lead you away, The youngest of captains. Butr rumors led you astray, The new
prince’s so egocentric = You didnt bend the knee, And you've escaped across the seven seas! Find me! You have told me,

Find me! 1 promise I will do, Find me! Wherever you are, And since that time my heart belongs to you! Find me! The

sails are ready. Find rhe! Were luaving with the dawn. Find me! Fccling heady. For you forever T will be the one!

S You wait for me, Gaze at the sea, T hold your heart so close to me, S0 many days, 3o many ways, Until I find your

_h-fp’acc. So many days, So many lies, 3o many hopes, S0 many tries, So many things. Until Tm done, how long should

Jave two, Wait before were one...?

¢ . On stranger tides it's storming. The price of freedom’s hl’g)h The voices of sirens: It’s shrill and makes you cry. Do not

heed” your counselors: With thcm fomct the peace. You'll come to me across the seven seas! Find mel Were at the worlds

’ end. Find me! \I) crew is brave and strong. Find me! Never ever! 1 hopl: that our journey wont be wrong, Find me!

Clouds are gathm ing. Find me! The waves are dark and hubc. Find me! Storm is coming, Please anybody save us from
the Dclugl:!
here... Nowhere... We are 5ai1i11g in clouds. Stars all in crowds, Are sharing our way. bhere... Nowhere... Splcndid

_ Blue sailed frigatc, Simply navigate Arrives. There... On the deck... You are staying and smi|fng. Songs of the

.. sirens were so deceptive.... But, T can see, That my voice sounds stronger, For you its stronger than thzm.

77 Now you are here, This place’s so real, And all my doubts have disappeared. We'll changc the sail We'll ﬂght the ’fi
galc, HAnd then we'll drink the ale. .
— We'll be ruining hlgh We need to try. One day our ship will reach the sky! Youre by my side, The world s so wldc,_ o

) WL travel it, yes, ‘you are ric-'ht

We. roam the seas, Ovc!tz\kc the breeze. And then we may go where we pleaseWe are going far, From where we arc.

Thcy callt:d us lcgandb, Of the seven seas!




My Demons

All my life Tve been thinking,
x\'ondcring, Where the time leads
me astray, Day'i' colors are qlowly
fading, And clouds of loneliness

darkan my sky. I spend my nights fascinated, By this

4 sky as barren as my soul. And nobody is hearing my call,

Weak and scared, haunted by my demons, _\'Iy demons.
On the edge, Voices from my past invading me, Sortilege,
" Bewitched by my past, Oh! Darkness of infinity, I am

my own enemy, I try to silence them, they won't go away.

A new day, My visions turni'ng grey, Leave me in peace,

1 pray. Voices that surround me, drown me in my thoughts.

Tve tried to chase them away, But they still recurn to
haunt my soul, Oh, hope, my poor heart will you console?
., how do I get rid of my demons?

?'ﬁ On the cdgc, Voices from my past invading me, Bortilcgt:,
i,'l}clixitchcd by my past, Oh! Darkness of infinity, 1 am

..imy own enemy, 1 try to silence them, they wont go away.

As 1 face advcrsity, 1 hold my shield, Unleash my fcclingﬁ.
| love can heal, Tt gives me courage to face the unknown,
_ In faith, T find Strcngth of my own.

On the edge, Voices from my past invading me, Sortilege,
ltchcd by my past, Oh! Darkness of infinity, Iam

i m_émy, 1 try to bllr.nce: them, they wont go away.

One Thousand
and One Nights

In the shadows of the desert,
where the sands are burning
blight, A woman of great power, is facing the moonlight.
her stories are majestic, her tales are so divine, She br‘ings

the dawn, in the darkest of times.

her voice is the sword, her mind is the flame, Against
the enemy, she calls his name, T]\rough every tale, she
bends the truth, A hero in silence, a goddcss of youth. her
voice is a spear, her mind is the shield, Hgainst the king,
she may be killed, Blade on her neck, she faces her fate. The

stage is set, no time to wait.

Listen to me, Oh dear King. my stories are for you : I
speak the fire, 1 speak the night. T rise above, Tl win
this fight, Hgainst your wrath, against your lies,

My words are stronger, I will rise.




Through every tale, she bends

the truth, A hero in silence, a
goddess of youth. her voice is

a spear, her mind is the shield,
Against the king, she may be

killed, Blade on her neck, She

faces her fate. The stage is

set, no time to wait.
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her voice is the sword, her mind is the flame,
Hgainst the enemy, she calls his name, Through every
tale, she bends the truth, A hero in silence, a goddcss
of youth. her voice is a spear, her mind is the shield,
Against the king, she may be killed, Blade on her
llLCk, She faces her fate, The stage is set, no time to

wait.




Your great gift is tcachi'ng. Spcnding life

in prcaching. To avoid temptation. Forget

this relation, Fate with me is toying, It's

your choice = enjoy i, Get away from this
maze. But T melt beneath your gaze.

These shadows of the Candlelight, Show me what T want to see the
most, Another day, another time, Another life = all that Tve lost.

Your love was forbidden. Kept our feclings hidden. We played with
the fire. Drownl'ng in desire. The prison of our passion. Chains of our
obsession. Need you more than ever, Stay with me forever.

These shadows of the C,andlclight, Show me what I want to see

the most, Another day, another time, Another life = all that Tve lost.

4 YouTre far away, I count the days, Till T see you again someday,
\)P This waitings long, T should be strong. Just let me know Cannor let
E g E

you gof
Searching for salvation, To avoid damnation, Taking that decision: :

We have a clear vision. Monasteries are peaceful, Our life stays

blissful T dont want to be free = Youre srill cvcr}-thing for me!

These shadows of the C,andlclight, Show me what I want to see

the most, Another day, another time, Another life = all thac Tve lost.

how iong ago, We lost our "stccling heaven” We couldn't save it

even, And you need to know: It's not a sin, Love couldnt be a

e

art to treason, Nobody could win.

reason, IE) lead your

4
You're far away, I count the days, Till T see you again, someday, This waiting’s long, 1 should be strong. Just let me know

ey
g A
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LolToe?

The skys so far — it’s no matter, Trust me and T'll make you better. If you are sad, read

my letter. This is not the end...

Overcome the pain, Your hope’s in vain, Tangled in the shadows of the past, You're
underwater.
Banging that ice, You thought you're wise, But you weren't, Desperate cries, Your hands are bloody, You'e broken.

Stand up from the dust, Yes, you must, Summon all your stt'cngth, And rise, Hgal'nsr the cold, And a strong wind.

You'll certainly find, That marvelous shine, And its warmth draws you in, That's your aim. Just look, dont be blind

Please open your mind, Fill you with hope, Then you'll take your fame. _
No borders for that, You have your own way, Just carry on, And leave your failures, Don't give up your race, Theres
norhing to say, Then a new you is born, Don't tum for each lures.

Thr’ough the dtcp doubts, ﬂn'uugh the :il\arp thorns, You will find the way to your stars, And they'll shine brightcr
for you, Youre like a beast, In that small cage, People are laughing, Lead with your rage, But it will bring you nothing.

Wialk and you'll reach, The first step, which is, The most important, Do it, And cverything,
That you want begins.

Just say: “T believe!”, And you'll win that ﬁght. Your dreams cant wairt
another round. Find strength in your heart, You can be that light,
Which shines to change all things around.

You will changc these things, A lot. You will sprtad your wings,
Thank God! So what?




& Burqundy’s Fight

&

Post tencbras spero lucem.

All these fights, Oh it’s far
enough for me. All my debts-are
'-paid, Let me just be free. Father's gone, And my
kingdom is in pain. T will be the one, Who can
break this chain.

Now, I see the shining light. It makes me strong
and keeps me ﬁght. I have no idea when it finishes.
How 2 how long should T wait? And cvcr}'thing has

its rate. Please believe in me, now and forever.
Post tenebras spero lucem.

Im bcsicgcd. And all this I cant afford. T need you,
my prince. Would you be my sword? Burgundy... Its
yours if we save the line. St:l)' with me, ally: You will

drink my wine...

Now, 1 see the shining light. Tt makes me strong
~and keeps me ﬁght, 1 have no idea when it finishes.
how? how long should T wait? And cvc:ything has

its rate. Please believe in me, now and forever.




Jf you want to change the future, Tt's your way to Orleans!

: ; One hundred years it’s turning. One hundred years they have to fight.
A)‘. 8 3 : = = Rt

. 0 Suffering lands are burning. They want to leave but it’s not right.

L In the €ast lilies Wwill bloom, And all your doubts will have gone.
JIf you want to change the future, Tt's your way to Orleans!

; X So hard to hopc all your forces are in vain, You are tired.

'| J' «No way » you think, but, Tt is not the end, You are not n'ght?

{] 1 This path’s so difficult. But borders are just in your head. This

{ 'ﬁ road is passable, And you will go. Leave doubts instead!

i % In the €asc lilies will bloom, And all your doubts will have gone.
l? *

That day will come, And you will see. That better future, can be.
1/ You will create it, With your amms. You should be sure, It’s kind of

charms.




It's time to fall. T fele it all. Your gaze
will never come to me. Just say it once: 1
lost my chance. You know the way to set—

me free.

A queen undone, The end has come, All my prayers fall down
in vain, Cold steel will shine, This fate is mine, The blade will, ¢

kiss away the pain.

Run, run! Shadows fall like stones. I will dance with fire,
Burning thmugh the bones. Wait, wait! Time is not yet gone.

It cuts too deep: Tm not your only one.

Caught in your eyes, T dreamt T'd rise, You made me believe in
amy way, Promises fade, Then you betrayed, T won't escape —

Tm bound to stay.

Run, run! Shadows fall like stones. I will dance with fire,
Burning through the bones. Wait, wait! Time is not yet

gone. Tt cuts too deep: Im not your only one.

| l Run, run! Shadows fall like stones. You will dance .

with fire, Burnfng; through the bones. Wait,

wait! Time is not yet gone. It cuts too

deep: You are not her only one.




Marianna Nikiforova Gonzalez = Vocals
Alexis Delapierre = Guitars « Josquin Cornec ~ Bass
Julien Pires = Drums « HAmine Benabdelmoumen = Keyboards & Synths
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Music & Lyries Reoording @ Production

Music by Marianna Nikiforova Gonzalez, Alexis Recorded by Alexis Delapierre, Denis Goltser
Delapierre, Josquin Cornec, Julien Pires and and partially self=recorded by the band.
Amine Benabdelmoumen.
Guitar solo on “Arrow of Justice” composcd by Guitars, bac.king vocals and lead vocals on « One
Bassam € Khoury. Thousand and One Nights » and « Candlelight »
“Letter’, “Burgundys Fight” and “Last hope” recorded at Studio RIMShOT, Chartres.
co—composed with Stanislav Lushnikov
Other lead vocals recorded at Centre Paris Anim’
Lyrics by Marianna Nikiforova Gonzalez Jacques Bravo with Denis Goltser.
and Amine Benabdelmoumen.
Additional lyric writing and corrections by Additional recordings made at home.

Alex Roberts.

Mixed and mastered by Francesco Petrelli.

Arfwork & Design

Band Pholography
Cover artwork and illustration s

by hicham hamzi / h~hich Design by Yohann / Yes Photographies
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