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The Valuator Time

I'm just a lost soul among lost souls
Flying high enough not to come apart

And I know from yesterday ashes will rain
Inexorable, a black and choking phlegm will fill my lungs

Asphyxiation
Crawling up my lungs

My blood starts to boil

And I see the shadows dropping by
And all I know is

I won't burn today

My anxieties still grow
Weighs like a heavy bag of stones
Deeply loaded bones carry heavy duty souls

I'm comin' home in case the devil lets me go
But won't forget the way I used to be
Until I lost my goddamn soul

No I cannot believe you

Will take the consequence, not try to run
I may fall down but I can promise

That I am ready like a loaded gun

Take it like a new soul
And let it go

Asphyxiation
Crawling up my lungs

My blood starts to boil

And I see the shadows dropping by
And all I know is

I won't burn

Today

I'm here to burn this hell
This is the new age

I choke your flames

Your empire will fall

Oh!

Are you ready to burn?
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