
Nightmare

Lord Vicar

We are ready for the rain
That will last countless days
And slowly cover us all
On our knees we are waiting...
With blood on our hands
Never it will wash away

    
We live in a nightmare
Silent, we will bow low
Thus grounded, we will keep breathing
The decay from the buried below

    
Who was here before we
Arrived and dreamed?
We dream this dream...
Keep on dreaming
Keep on waiting
Keep on hoping
Keep on living...
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