
Forlorn

Funeral

Tears in my eyes 
Tortured and twisted 
The emotions of mine 

Pain and decay, all of the kind 
Surround mankind until it dies 

The soul will be 
Into new flesh (born) 

Never have I questioned eternal life 

If I can not have this, I want nothing 
No gods can hold me, they will all abandon me 
I will be released of all darkness and pain
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