
Don't Let the Devil Get Me

Dark Age

Bring up the sirens
Bring 'em up
When it's time
In this oh my eternal kingdom
On a dead horse
The king is king
For the taste of it
Once in a million times

White turns black
And suddenly I shiver
The storm calls ice
And I feel the devil's touch
Blood turns red
On through the river
I can see the other man's life

I have followed you home
To bite the fruit of hell
Traced the taste
And the smell of sin
What is wrong seems to be so right

So don't let the devil
(Get me)

Man
I have come from all
But life it changes
He has seen no other than me
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