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A SPARK OF ANGER, THE FLAMES OF RAGE,

THE COLD GREEN EYES OF JEALOUSY HAVE PAVED THE WAY

THE WINDS’ BEEN STOLEN, THE SAILS FALL STILL

SWEET DREAMS OF HEAVEN, SLEEPLESS NIGHTS IN HELL



WHEN I AM GONE OUT FROM THIS HARD LIFE



MAKE ME A BED OF COLD GREY STONE



LET THE CUTTING NORTH WIND MAKE ME A BLANKET



AND A HARD RAIN FALL TILL THE ASH IS GONE

A RESTLESS SPIRIT A DEEP DARK GRAVE

A CRUMBLING TOMBSTONE LEANS BACK

THE CLOSE OF DAY

PLEASE MARK MY JOURNEY WITH THESE FEW WORDS

I’VE FINALLY FOUND A PLACE TO REST DO NOT DISTURB

