Sanctum

Restless hour lay awake

I sense that there is more
Curse of death hangs over me
I can't rest here no more

Circle of five
Defying the night
Thunderous sound

At the unholy seance

Blistered eyes has no disguise
Bears witness to my fate
Golden morning helps me thru
But may have come to late

Burning up the midnight oil
It has to be complete

Farly hour ritual

Perform the darkened deeds

Roaming thru the old graveyards

I find parts I can use
Brush away the blackened soil
The birth of something new

Circle of five

Defying the night

Thunderous sound

Now shaking the ground

Night comes to dawn

Born evil spawn

The unholy seance-shall gather

again

Seance


http://www.tcpdf.org

