
Take You to Hell

Midnight

The night is cold the sky is black Once I start there's no turn
ing back Blackened candles are in flame Give me light to recite
 His name Hear the tolling of death's bell When I take you to h
ell!
 
The hour strikes we all must rise The look of fear is deep in y
our eyes High priest chants the dagger in his hands To slice yo
ur wrists blood falls in the sand
 
I have earned my place in Hell I gave my soul to sell When I re
ach the final gate The fire of Hades will await
 
I gave my soul to sell so I'm gonna... take you to Hell
 
Your flesh now burns high on the stake There's no regrets for t
his life I must take
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