
Crypt Of Ice

Frozen Soul

You're kept alive to see
Your eyes they crust and bleed
The cold begins to feed
As life escapes
Your bones they twist and crack
You feel your skin contract
You start to slow
Behold your crypt of ice
Your life is gone, erased
Your bloodline laid to waste
No one to take your place
No one

Your bones they twist and crack
You feel your skin contract
You start to slow
Behold your crypt of ice
Your life is gone, erased
Your bloodline laid to waste
No one to take your place
No one

Broken down you will see
Terror and misery
Then you will realize
This is your crypt of ice
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