Scriptures

The sea of nations is surgeing

Freezing waves of hate are still growing

They steel the breath

fog up the eyes of those who's never want to see
Try to hide the highest hope from me

I look to the sky

See the sign after sign

and I know

I've never been more blessed
Than now

I believe in the Scriptures for the world
Soon You will come

Every day takes me closer to the end

In the I’'11 be finally free

The field of evil

full of bounded souls

The scream of despair carries a long way

The lost hearts are stumbling in a black maze
From the dark swamp it’s hard to find the way out

I look to the sky

See the sign after sign

and I know

I've never been more blessed
Than now

One-way-train has begun the trip

The last Jjourney to the edge of Hell
Blinded army of the corpses of sin

They never decided to win

How I wish I could pull the curtain aside
from in front of the windows of the truth
You would see the hill and the Cross

This Cross is the full payment for you

Soon You will come
Soon You will come
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