“SING ME A SONG”

SING ME A SONG,

A SONG OF TRUTH, A BALLAD OF HOPE,

A MELODY FOR THE STRONG.

SING ME A SONG, ONE OF INSPIRATION, MAYBE DEVASTATION,
A BALLAD OF WHERE IT ALL WENT

WRONG.

e

SING TGH;DF YESTERDAY,

SERENADE ME EVER SO SMOOTHLY
OF ALL MY DREAMS AND HOW THEY
FADED AWAY.

SING TO ME OF THE BUTTERFLIES,
THEIR DYING SCREAMS,

AND HOW THE WORLD FELL APART
AT THE SEAMS.

SING ME A SONG,

A DARK CHORUS OF THE MADMAN
AWAKENED BY HIS OWN DREAMS
OF HELL'S SPAWN,

HIS LUNGS OF FIRE, AWAKE AND
SCREAMING AT THE DAWN.

SING TO ME OF THE ADDICT,

A MISERABLE MELODY IN THE MIDST OF

HIS BINGE,

HIS EVERY WAKING HOUR SPENT IN A PRISON--
HIS ONLY SAVIOR, A LOADED SYRINGE.

SING ME A SONG,

A DARK BALLAD OF YOUR HOLY FUCKING CROSS,

SING TO ME OF THE MURDER AND RAPE IN THE NAME OF SOME CREEPY GOD--THE MELTING FLESH AND
CONSUMING FIRES.

SALVATION IN THE HANDS OF MAN--

SALVATION AT TOO HIGH A COST.

INNOCENCE SHATTERED AND DESTROIED BY SOME

DEMONIC CLERGY'S DARKENED

AND SENSUAL DESIRES.



