Dark Sign
Dark Age

I draw a dark sign

On every door

The devil knows who is evil to the core
I draw a dark sign on the floor

To remember me

That I could care more

So let us pass the universe
To the heroes of the other day

You think you need a break to dissolve
The problem of a global
Artificial contention

I saw a dark sign

On every door

They told me we are evil

To the core

I saw a dark sign on the floor
But I don't know

If I really care anymore

A wicked warning

From words in stone

We are not the same

Our fear will breathe on its own
A wicked warning to the alive

We are yet evil

And faithful to the bone

I awake in a sea of tears
Say goodbye to your new age romance
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