
Eternal Pain

F.O.B.

Lifeless statues on the shores of hell
In silence screams the tolling bell
The icy wind sweeps through thein hair
The silent waves of hatred and despair
Yells of agony arises from the raging fires
Blackened darkness surround the faceless liars
Upon the shoulder he puts his flaming hand
The touch of satan, that turns the flesh to sand
There is no forgiveness on the other side
Eternal pain from the day you died
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