
Suffering And The Hideous Thieves, The Potters Field
I'll watch the last breath
Escape from your lungs

This love for you has been sinking
This love for you has been sinking
This love for you has been sinking
This love for you has been sinking

You'll be buried 
In our fields of fire
Shrouded in sackcloth and ashes
Doused in flames

This love for you has been sinking
This love for you has been sinking
This love for you has been sinking
This love for you has been sinking
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