
Nice Day for a Resurrection

Nekromantix

I woke up, by the sound of screaming
In my face, virgin blood is streaming
Smell of death dying out around me
Pure and with grace
the victim has been bled and i'm back alive

on my feet at the cemetary
darkest deeds been taking place around here
molested flesh, blood and bones all over
oh what a mess, a creepy whisper
sneaks up from beyond!

c'mon lick my bone
never leave me alone
take this heart of stone...
no one else ???....

Then i knew just what to do
what i got ill give to you
what a nice day for a resurrection
i can feel but we cant touch
oh so near yet far apart
what a nice day for a resurrection

day by day, night after night
not able to
hold eachother tight
within reach you slowly fade away
oh what a sound of vampire whispers
from the underworld

c'mon lick my bone
never leave me alone
take this heart of stone...
no one else....

Then i knew just what to do
what i got ill give to you
what a nice day for a resurrection
i can feel but we cant touch
oh so near yet far apart
what a nice day for a resurrection
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