
Veni Domine, Doom of man
Two of the dead I saw in my headWitness of crimes historical timesYou drew the lines that taught us the signsLines are erased future is facedThe wind can't sweep away the printsOf us who didn't see the hintsAre you aware the guilt we shareA cross we bareAre you in peace as love will ceaseA deadly diseaseThe doom is at hand the doom of manHaste to repent angels are sentPreparing it all the final callWaiting to free things unseenStatic to wild wrath of a childThe sky will fall and crush the earthThe kings, the fools will curse this birthWith bleeding hands to save ourselvesA cross we draw sleep too longToo late to save our burning foe
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