Gloomy Sunday
Hades

Devil's inside you, your mind's strategically removed
Hatred enthralls you, it's building up inside of you
Nobody seems to care, it's just a childish game you play
Parents don't like you, it's time to make it go away

Clotting the pain with your revenge, feeling as though you're w
inning the war

They will regret, never forget, scarring them like you've never
before

Nightmares will keep you alive, memories will not be deprived
Blaming themselves, passionate cries, culprits for all the thin
gs you'wve done

It's only fair, they never cared, paying for days past and gone

Suicide, take your life, no other way
Suicide, like a thought, you'll pass away

Treason is fun, look what you've done, now second thoughts appe
ar in your mind

Everything black, no turning back, memories of life are slippin
g behind

Watching the world disappear now that you're screaming in fear

Someone is there, tearing your soul, watching him as he closes

the door

Land turning red, fiery bed, fulfilling a pact that you signed

before

Suicide, take your life, no other way
Suicide, like a thought, you'll pass away

I look around, I see your face, I can't believe you're here
What is it, son, that we have done, the reason is unclear

In the night, we heard a sound, we ran up to your room

And there you hung, you took your life and filled our lives wit
h gloom

The preacher said your pain was through, the tragic life you le
d

He made it sound as if he thought you were better dead

Now I'm crushed because I know that things won't be the same

I lie awake all through the night, am I the one to blame?

Pages unfold, stories are told, resembling more of a mythical t
ale

Parents are pleased, no more disease eating away at their life
without fail

What has your cause done for you, now look at the things that vy



ou do

Parasites bite, maggots delight, ripping your bones as the pain
will not cease

Sorrow and pain, only in vain, wasn't it you who was resting in
peace

Suicide, take your life, no other way
Suicide, like a thought, you'll pass away
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