Fatal Design

Before the Dawn

In sphere of vision

The end of line

When days ahead are numbered
The final call

Before expiration date

The time has come to drop the hammer
Resilience

Pushed to the maximum

A peak of persistence

With full force

Gather all remaining strength
Burn out before fading away

To the great unknown
Life is fiercely racing
Gone with the gale

With the storm

Future is no more

Only grand conclusion
Then all turns to dust

Last call for action

Condition terminal

No hesitation, no delay to act
Fatal design

Condition untreatable

Countdown downwards since we've been born
It's in our blood

Inside our DNA

We were never meant to last forever
Like a flood

A surge of raw power

I will soar, I will ascend

To the great unknown
Life is fiercely racing
Gone with the gale

With the storm

Future is no more

Only grand conclusion
Then all turns to dust
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