Death is Calling

You're living in the darkness
You're loving the night

You're wearing your black dress
You wear it with pride

Deep in you heart
Loneliness grows

You are one of the damned
But you feel no remorse

Death is calling

You're trying to find a way

To repress this emotional violence
It is time to confess

You're praying for mercy

You want to be free

But you are blinded by self-pity
So you can't see

Death is calling

You're living in the darkness
You're loving the night

You're wearing your black dress
You wear it with pride

Deep in you heart
Loneliness grows

You are one of the damned
But you feel no remorse

Death is calling
Is calling you
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