Hadal

Velcra

You're invited to a feast of you life. There's no tomorrow
Keep the wine flowing, keep the dice rolling. Don't think about
your fate.

How can anyone be ready when that moment is on hand?
Cold and dark is the night when I stare into the unknown

On the day we fall. No remorse. As we sink into depravity.
Tears, sweat and blood, these dreams were built to last
Once a proud sight now they die before our eyes

How can anyone be ready when that moment is on hand?
Cold and dark is the night when I stare into the unknown

On the day we fall. No remorse. As we sink into depravity.
You and me. Dust and leaves

In the breeze that keeps on blowing enddlessly.
Always
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