Cold Dark Mourning
A Pale Horse Named Death

As we stand around your grave

Tears are falling as we pray

With red roses in our hands

We lay them down and say goodbye my friend

Anyone you ever lost

Goes up to the stars above
Everyone has gone away
They have passed away

From the womb we go to our tomb
Temporary place we all leave soon

I remember when we all laughed

All I have left are memories of past

Anyone you ever lost

Goes up to the stars above
Everyone has gone away
They have passed away

Cold dark mourning, freezes me

Empty table, empty seats

I am the last of my friends

As I wait to meet them, meet them again

Anyone you ever lost

Goes up to the stars above
Everyone has gone away
They have passed away

Cold dark mourning has taken me
Cold dark mourning is freezing me
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