
Nightmare

Sarcófago

behind the gates only death
burning your mind you hear the bell
the gates are open for your entry
light of the day turn to the darkness of hell...

nightmare

skull and putrid corpses
sads and somber places
and you cry tears of blood
because you are dead

now you will go prown on endless night
remembering yours blasphemes and lies
iwill never give mercy to you
but satanas want your sinner's soul

you will never return
never...
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