| Am the End

I'm the one who holds the key

The mister of your destiny

The final station down the line

I' m coming for you when it's time

I'm the truth you can't escape
Eventually we'll meet someday

I am the end

The messenger of darkness

Then again

I am the end

The path to something bigger to begin
My friend

You fear what you don't understand
Fear the harvester of man'

But where you end up who can tell

The gates of heaven or the pit of hell

Well I'm the last resort, you know
I'1ll tell you when it's time to go

And when that day is coming

When the bell rings

When your time is running out

I'll be waiting in the wings

I'll be there to be your guide

And lead you to the other side of life
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