
God's Bow, Curse The Night
My breath so cold
Curses the night 
Wings so heavy 
I can't breathe
Sky turnes off the light
Stokes my weakness
Cuts me down 
I'll never touch the ground
With you
Darkness wins I lost my way
My weakness cuts me down
I'm falling I can't breathe... 
You're everything I wanted 
You're everything I wanted 
Your eyes are getting colder 
You're everything I wanted
so bad...
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