
Sacramentum, Moonfog
In the twilight I standIn the faint light of the moonLike blood flowing out of an open woundWill grief and hate companion my soulTo the unchallenged heightsOf my profane desireForever marked by the lightI am seeking on downwards,Led by the dripping tearsOf the mourning originsSwept in misty moonfog I amTempted to die by my own handSardonic wrath overwhelms meNow blinded by hate and it's all I can seeMy weeping soulBeg for the twilight to comeFrustration eats away my sanityWaiting for cheerlessness to comeLying in my cave longing for eternal nightAs a wind of the past blows through my mindMy eyes swollen up by all the tearsInfinite sorrow flow through my veinsAs I am thinking of taking my last breath
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