
Dark Moor, Dies irae (Amadeus)
Confutatis maledictisflammis acribus addictisWhen the sun is flusteredand the moon is freeThe great little masterWrittes a little melodythe notes fever's in my breastaches to be awayEternal wisdomin glorious kingdomthat is my sole wish[Bridge:]the first violin lead me while the harpsembrace me like the bloodthe madness beats my artIn the stage my baton cuts the airI amin a world i never made, a man[Chorus:]Dies Irae, Dies IllaSolvent saeclum in favillaTeste David cum sibillaquantus tremor est futurusquanto judex est venturuscuncta stricte discussurusThe sound is arounlong live to the kingnever falling downRex gloria; Rex gloriawitness of the timespirit is sublimeno more feels of pain no more hatea revenge is going awayWhere is my destiny?Where is my fantasy?I need to free my soul and crysomeone to pray for meI need to free my soul and will diethere wells up the only tearwe shed without woeand ride like the wind becausethe music is enthralledthe note's fever in my breastaches to be awayEternal wisdomin glorious kingdomthat is my sole wish[Bridge][Chorus]the soft slep to your bedis not worth pursuingyou will so soon be deaddeath will serve insteadturns to the thinghe was born to bea master to the kingkeep your fancy freein the deep of the seaSalva me, fons pietatis[Bridge][Chorus]
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