Cold Heaven

Out in the cold, in the cold, dark heaven
I feel so alone, alone

Chained to the love

To the love you gave

A slave in pain, in pain

The ice it burns

I'm lying in the crimson snow
And I'm bleeding out

A prisoner with no where to go

We're nearing a storm

I've been cut down by a roses thorn
So keep me warm

'Cause its cold in heaven

Lost and afraid
And afraid of loving
How is this good for me

And the ice it burns
I'm lying in the crimson snow
And I'm bleeding out
A prisoner with no where to go

Were nearing a storm

I've been cut down by a roses thorn
So keep me warm

'Cause its cold in heaven

Stay with me...
Let me hear... [x4]

Out in the cold, in the cold, dark heaven
I feel so alone, alone...
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