
Soul Collector

Gallows End

I’ve got a contract with the devil
I’ve got death right by my side
My mission is redemption and the gavel is my scythe

For all I care you’re all the same
Sinners deep within
Begging for salvation from your sins

I am a soul collector, there’s no escape from me
I am death and I will set you free

You won’t see me coming, I’m a shadow in the night
Swift as thought I wield my blade in rage
No remorse and no regrets can ever change my mind
Once I get a hold of you you’re dead

I am a soul collector, there’s no escape from me
I am death and I will set you free
I am the executor, your life is in my hands
By my hand you’ll face eternity

I’ve been to hell and I’m eager to return
To feed the furnace one more time
Purgatory’s waiting for another soul
Your time is up, come on let’s go
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