Revenge

It's been years, then months, then weeks, then days
Now's the night and you'll wait here in the haze
Prepared so long

For him to come

He feels so safe

He thinks he's far ahead
But he won't know

That he'd go down instead

Day by day, so focused on your trail
You tried but you can't let him get away

All the time you knew he won't play fair
So you made clear that he would get his share

There he comes, to set his ambush straight
But you will lie down in silence as his fate

Lay down low, breathing slow

Close an eye, aim up to high

And in between two slow heartbeats
You'll pull the trigger

The first round, it knocked him off his feet
No second one for safety was in need

He did not see it come and just dropped down
And he was dead before he hit the ground

Lord Of The Lost


http://www.tcpdf.org

