
Bathory, Call from the grave
God of Heaven, Hear my cries of anguishI'm in painI've suffered a thousand deaths but I live on in vainDeath would greet with eternal sleepMy soul would come to peaceMy life had ceasedThe time was comedCan no-one hear my pleasLowered down in the moisty groundInto the dark and coldMy heart's beat the only soundPain tears my limbs and soulI scream for mercyHear my criesOh, Lord don't abandon meI'm so tiredGrant me the eternal sleepI tear at the lid I'm sufferingIn a cold and nameless graveIf Hell is what awaits meI feel no frightBuried and forgottenIn a cold and nameless graveIf there's a God in heavenHear my call from the grave......[Repeat last two verses]
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