
As Black as My Heart

A Pale Horse Named Death

Crumbled up and falling down,
My world is burning to the ground,
And left with a hollow soul nothing left to save,
Put me back in my grave,

Nothing as black as my heart.

Let myself drift on and on,
Into remission my heart has gone,
And withering and blowing away
With my blood and bones here i lay

Nothing as black as my heart.

Now that it's said and done,
I burn myself and I feel numb,
And I wake up I see a dead sky,
I bury myself with all of your lies,

Nothing as black as my heart.
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