By Constantine

Abandon every hope

You who enter here

You thirst for blood

So with blood you will now be filled

Don't you shut your eyes
Don't you dare look away
'Cause these depths of misery
Might become home one day

(I am the way into)
(I am the way into)

I am the way

Into the lake of woe

Coward angels share the stage
With fallen sons, disgrace

With flames at our feet, I promise that we
Won't follow you to your grave
With flames at our feet, I promise that we
Won't follow you to your grave

One love has brought us to one final death
Oceans of suffering will settle every debt

Don't you shut your eyes
Don't you dare look away
'Cause these depths of misery
Might become home one day

With flames at our feet, I promise that we
Won't follow you to your grave
With flames at our feet, I promise that we
Won't follow you to your grave

Soon you will be where your eyes will see
The answer to this mystery

I have one final tale to tell

The path to paradise begins in this hell

With flames at our feet, I promise that we
Won't follow you to your grave
With flames at our feet, I promise that we
Won't follow you to your grave

We won't follow you to your grave

Won't follow you to your grave

Won't follow you to your grave

Won't follow you to your, follow you to your...
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