
Dark Moor, Nevermore
Demons in my mindbind to write the worldWorld forevermorehorrorMaster of the penwhen the raven liesSighes, but never diesdarknessThe imp ofThe perversewhisper from the drinkThe mask ofthe red deathHides the face of his tortured soul[Chorus:]Free mind confirmedjust behind realityits kingdom is by the seaGrim rhymes of yorewere born in Baltimorethe bird said: &quot;Nevermore&quot;He was in love forthe olny cause of doomfighting for love withthe enamoured tombWas his lovelike a dovetender sweet and frailLike a Sailin a galeHe was the eternal lover[Chorus]in the edge of knifeLife in the tight ropehope to take the slopesorrowin the time of tearsnear the last shoresore to take the doorSadnessthe pit andthe pendulumhang over his heartthe black catthe one-eyedsees his conscience beyond the wall[Chorus]
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