Hard Darkness
Sebastian Bach

I achieve my solace

Under the light of the moon
Mechanize my system

Not a moment too soon

Under the black of darkness
Under the light of the moon
I oppose myself

I convince myself

Tired of livin’ under the wire
Wakin’ up at high noon

Readin’ the mind of a liar
Singin’ the same old tune

I forgive myself

In a maniacal light

Weaponize myself

Fantasize it’s alright

You sold your soul in this nightmare of a dream
Mankind gone cold, hard darkness of sleep

The open road is where I find my home

And when I’'m gone I know you’ll hold your own

In the Church of Resistance
Where we kneel in fear
Wrap yourself as a martyr here

You sold your soul in this nightmare of a dream
Mankind gone cold, hard darkness of sleep

The open road is where I find my home

And when I’m gone I know you’ll hold your own

Woah—-oh-oh, woah-oh, oh
Woah—-oh-oh, woah-oh, oh

You sold your soul in this nightmare of a dream
Mankind gone cold, hard darkness of sleep

The open road is where I find my home

And when I’'m gone I know you’ll hold your own

Woah-oh-oh, woah-oh, oh
Woah-oh-oh, woah-oh, oh
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