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The Silver Threshold 

 

1 Ouvertuere        

 

O Terra Auxilium Nobis  

 

 

2 The Silver Threshold   

 

Intra In Limine  

 

 

3  Meteor’s Reign 

Instrumental 

 

 

4  Evermore       

 

Oh my love, heaven sent 

Sweet incense, sentiment 

flies by, hope resides 

At my side, you provide 

Peace and bliss, healed my soul, 

Made me whole, fulfilled 

 

Cleansed my heart, from its wounds 

Found my voice, choice sustained 

Turned around, lost and found 

Your kind eyes, wise and warm 

Broke the storm, cured my grief 

Made me whole, fulfilled 

 

Take my ring in your hand 

Journey to the promised land 

Saved from harm, in your arms 

You and I, entwined, 

Forevermore, my anchor 

Oh my friend, fulfilled 

 

 

5  Babel 

 

And the people said let us build a tower 

whose top may reach unto heaven and 

become independent of the Lord. 

 



they built a tower so high that  

God noticed and came down to appraise their actions. 

 

But the people built with avarice and rivalry and so 

the Lord confounded their language so that they could 

not understand each other and they argued and fought 

and scattered over the face of the earth. 

 

And the Father said do you not see that if you are divided 

among yourselves, you will be no stronger than a single stick. 

If you nourish and support each other, you yourselves shall 

become the tower and touch the heavens you seek 

 

 

6 Trebbus 

Instrumental 

 

 

7 Journey East   

 

Aperiam Oculum      

 

 

8 Meeres Stille (Text von Johann Wolfgang von Goethe) 

 

Tiefe Stille herrscht im Wasser 

Ohne Regung ruht das Meer 

Und bekümmert sieht der Schiffer  

Glatte Fläche rings umher 

Keine Luft von keiner Seite 

Todesstille fürchterlich 

In der ungeheuren Weite 

Reget keine Welle sich. 

 

 

9 Kirchhain 

Instrumental 

 

 

10 The Watered Garden 

 

Between the past and the future we now stand on the threshold 

The cusp of what was and what shall be in perfect symmetry 

  

Enough of harm and combat 

Anew thou shalt adorn thy timbrels and go forth into the waltz of the times. 

 



Your soul shall become as a watered garden and grieve no more, 

and the young and the old shall dance together 

welcoming the coming of a new age 


