Black Mud

Dorsal Atlantica

Reanimate awake. Make me laugh
I'm burning like a candle, soul close to death

I crawl away on black mud
Staring to the big black sun
I crawl away!

Drifting in a deep sleep, black hole skies
I spill black mud on your spine!

I crawl away on black mud
Staring to the big black sun
I crawl away!


http://www.tcpdf.org

