No Gods

We sit here waiting

But I know who will call
I know who will wvisit

No one, no one at all

No gods
No gods
No gods
Anymore

On the platform at the station
But our train will never come

Stranded in this waiting room

With a sky without a sun

No gods
No gods
No gods
Anymore

With full shelves and empty lives
We all live in separate cages
Deicide with lullaby knives
Caught between Heaven and Hades

No gods
No gods
No gods
Anymore
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