Black Blizzard
John Grant

Grasslands, sweet grasslands

This will be our home

We will work the soil and wait
Because we know our time will come
We own this land

Black blizzard

Souls will wither
Crushing hearts and bones
Black blizzard

Eternal winter

Will you forsake your own

Blue skies Sunday morning
We welcome back the sun
Maybe we'll have peace now
The conquerors have won

Black blizzard

Souls will wither
Crushing hearts and bones
Black blizzard

Eternal winter

Now you forsake your own

Black blizzard

Chicken gizzard

Morning afterglow

Call my flocks in the devil's black snow
Black blizzard

Chicken gizzard

Morning afterglow

Call my flocks in the devil's black snow

Black blizzard

Souls will wither
Crushing hearts and bones
Black blizzard

Eternal winter

Now you forsake your own
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