
Death Embrace

Tad Morose

I look into these empty eyes
Reflection of the souls is gone
Never again to see the light
Nor close shut to the sun

Once so strong and full of life
Chasing visions and dreams

The time has come to close your eyes
Spread your wings, the journey begins

Soar high, windless empty skies
Find your way
Sail on misty crimson clouds
Death embrace

The end is here, the edge of time
It’s time to free the soul from pain
Let go of life, give up the fight
Rest assured, some day we’ll meet again
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