Last Days Campaign
This Is Hell

Can't stop the rain

Don't cry my name

Feel no more more shame

Last days campaign

If ever I'm given the chance to walk toward the light
You can rest assured ill take it

Even with the fear of what I may become

At least 111 know where I belong

Caught in the midst of a constant battle

That rages on and on and on

With the only certainty being my final desertion
Stranded in a forgotten shelter

No cries for help no distress calls Jjust a haunting silence
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