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Underneath a crimson sky
Your memory haunts me deep inside
As the desperation and dismay
Shed like tears of blood

Do you still love me, after all I've done?
Please forgive me. Can you give me love?

Scavenger of barren lands
My empty soul at your command
On the frozen fields, I fade away
Swept by a river of blood

Black as ash and sharp as stone
An icy dawn, I stand alone
With a broken heart, and crumpled wings
To quench this thirst for blood

Do you still love me, after all I've done?
Please forgive me. Can you give me love?
How can you love me, after all I've done?
Do you hear me? Do you fear my love?
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