Eye of the Storm
Burden Of Grief

Nightfall, it's time

Where the sun refuse to shine

Can you feel the cold

Can you feel it how the wild wind blows
In the dark of night

When the stars are shining bright
Diamonds of sky

Vault of heaven, bloodred endless high

We're falling, we're fading
Just waiting for the eye of the storm

See what I see

Hopeless visions that won't set me free
Nowhere to hide

Nowhere to run into this blackened night
The seeds of hate

Lead the mankind to the next crusade
Intolerance

What they preach is greed and ignorance

We're falling, we're fading
Just waiting for the eye of the storm

World's in decay

Let them perish, I am miles away
Struggeling with fear

Beg for mercy with the end so near
Condemned to hell

Isolated in this dreadful spell

All dressed in sin

Follow the journey under my own skin
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