
Knights Of Doom

The Sorrow

This time no light will shine through when skies are 
falling
The age of bloodlust is dawning my soul is seeking solace
No god above us
Our bones are feeding the fire
Knights of doom
Blades cut deep
Knights of doom
At the gates

Through the night
Set our bodies ablaze
Turn the darkness to light
We are feeding the fire
We carry on

This time I stand alone amongst the demons
The battle for hope is calling
My eyes ablazed by fury
I'm armed with despair
I kill for the grace of my loves ones
A battle for honour
A battle for grace
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