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Veil of black

prison me, prison me, thisishow I finally fell
| tell you thisfrom the very gates of hell

wish | could be aman about it
but | kind of doubt it

| know, | can’t go back

over me, over me, | was buried in the sun
from the shadowsin my life | have run

when the moon hits the ground
| will come dlive

| wish, | knew whereit’'s at

prison me, prison me, | can tell another tale
you can seein my eyes | m not so well

you know that they will say about me
from the dark within he could never flee

“cause |, wear aveil of black
yes|, wear aveil of black
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