Into Black

A 1000 miles I have crawled for you
The sun and wind have burned my skin
And though my rider has abandoned me
I still seek your face again

And I will see you in the end

And I stood at the edge of the earth
And I stepped off into black
And I fell through the gates of hell

The Cold Stares

Just so I could get you back, just so I could get you back

A 1000 days I have searched for you
Traveled through distant lands

And though the world has forsaken me
I will seek your face again

I will see you in the end

And I stood at the edge of the earth
And I stepped off into black
And I fell through the gates of hell

Just so I could get you back, just so I could get you back
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