
In the Sleeping Death

A Pale Horse Named Death

Inside my tomb, feel all alone
Grabbing the razor, as I cut to the bone
Lay here in silence, listen to drops
Watch the blood flow –
Watch till it stops

With my broken heart,
So sad I’ve got to go away
As I lay and take my last breath
In the sleeping death

As I lay in, pool of my blood
Life is passing before my eyes
Forget the times and leave all the past
Forever sleep, forever gone

With my broken heart,
So sad I’ve got to go away
As I lay and take my last breath
In the sleeping death

As they bring me down
In the sleeping death

With my broken heart,
So sad I’ve got to go away
As I lay and take my last breath
In the sleeping death
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