
At My Mercy

The Coffinshakers

My arms are full of decay 
Lives that thrived yesterday 

When you fall to your knees and try to pray
There's nothing you can say

My eyes are watching you
Knowing that you can't make it through

All the eyes of the night are watching too
There's nothing you can do

I carry death in my hands
Spreading deceit across the land

Your will is running out in the sand
You're under my demand

Yes, I know that you won't always be true
And I know that my ways are maybe cruel

At my mercy your life is fading too
There's nothing you can do
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