
Rose on the Grave

Tarot

Sound of falling water 
in the deserted halls 
Red light dims to extinction 
as the darkness falls 

Circuits blocked underground 
senility of mechanical brain 
No one to stop the current 
of madness 
no one to share your pain 

Hear that static cracking 
through your sleep 
Eaten by corrosion 
without eyes you weep 

Just a rose on the grave 
Rose, rose on the grave 

You cannot escape 
the dark dreams haunting you 
You've died for thousand years 
hoping this time it would be true 

They gave you the power 
by the power you were deceived 
You fulfilled the order 
look what you have received 

Radar eyes blinded 
by the ancient storm 
Now your mind is capable 
only to deform 

Just a rose on the grave 
Rose, rose on the grave 
Just a rose on the grave 
Rose, rose on the grave 

Rose on the grave 
Rose on the grave

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

