
12 Days Of Rain

October Tide

Press my sigh
I breed in fever
But somehow don't die
Rain without end
I eat the breath

Your flesh brings life
I'm going to see
I will never be clean again

I fell asleep at the gate
Tonight I feel that demon's hand
Your blood that drains my head
I eat the breath
Your flesh brings me life
I will never be clean again

It's like burning myself real
A fire to you
Commending will what happen
Like drowning away in the sea
Flowing with the rain
I wish to see heaven

You fed me life through vein
Life through grain
A night to see
You fed me life
Death's who you want
Long yet hunted
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