
Darklandcity

Michelle Darkness

There's a bad moon rising
Over Darklandcity
I hear the raven's call
Priest sits beside his weak disciples
Heading for a fall

The bell tolls and I wonder
Who's gonna get killed tonight
Our prayers in vain
There's no way out
The saints are out of sight

Evil took my love away
My friends and my family
I tried to run but I had to stay
These darklands mean so much to me

Come closer now you demon devil
I like to see your teeth
Maybe one day man will bring you
Your everlasting defeat

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

