
Cold Dark Place

Ashers

In that cold dark empty place
Hidden from all our eyes
Such a cold dark empty place
Down by the ocean side

Blood splattered from wall to wall
The severed hand preserved so well
Did he have involvement
Was there a killer in my house
A product of oppression
Your world's fucked up

Why were those two men killed
Motive or wrong place wrong time
Deaths in the air
But it's a whisper around my town
The house of horrors leveled
It's been torn down

In that cold dark empty place
Your life is now erased
In that cold dark empty place
There was no love
And there was no escape
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