
When Crows Descend Upon You

A Pale Horse Named Death

Crows descend upon your tired soul
They are as black as you
They know that your coming to the end
And the crows, descend upon you

Black birds fall from the sky
Black birds come from your lies

Crows descend upon your broken bones
They crush them one by one
They know that your falling apart
And the crows descend upon you

Time stands for no one
Time stands for no one
Time stands for no one

I ride a pale horse named
Death follows me where ever i
Go to you to take your soul
When the crows descend upon you
I ride a pale horse named
Death follows me where ever i
Go to you to take your soul
When the crows descend upon you
When crows descend you die

Crows descend upon your burning flesh
They tear you bit by bit
They know that your rotting away
And the crows descend upon you

Black birds fall from the sky
Black birds come from your lies
Black birds leave you no where to hide
Black birds wait for you to die
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