
Silent Pain

The Sins of Thy Beloved

Lost by the past
Of another soul.
Waiting till the end of
Pain from the past.

Silent pain I hold inside.
Silent pain, this is my fate.
Silent pain, with no light.
Silent pain, as I want to die.

All that she lives,
All are winter tears.
All alone in the race of time,
Holding as the fear.

Silent pain I hold inside.
Silent pain, this is my fate.
Silent pain, with no light.
Silent pain, as I want to die.

All one in the dark,
Find no friends.
Waiting for the time
When her misery ends.

Silent pain I hold inside.
Silent pain, this is my fate.
Silent pain, with no light.
Silent pain, as I want to die.
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