
Bruce Dickinson, The ghost of cain
In your hour of darkness be not afraidAs the moonlight shivers on your graveCome back to find you hereSave you from the dangerCome back to lead you homeFrom the hooded strangerConjuring the ghost of CainHe won't let you fall againReturn your soul to sleep againBy conjuring the ghost of CainCross a cork with silver, won't save you nowYou must pay the ferryan, pay him somehowThere's only one place leftTo take you across the riverYou'll never know who saved youThe angel who deliveredConjuring the ghost of CainHe won't let you fall againReturn your soul to sleep againBy conjuring the ghost of CainA streamer from the sunFire round your heartThe earth gives up its deadThe brothers are apartConjuring the ghost of CainHe won't let you fall againReturn your soul to sleep againBy conjuring the ghost of CainConjuring the ghost of CainHe won't let you fall againReturn your soul to sleep againBy conjuring the ghost of Cain
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