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Ökenfäderna visste. Och förstod.

HERMIT

it was never

meant for me

it was never

meant to be

i was never

sent to be

isolation

is the key

frozen hearts in

ice age days

and i never

learned your ways

that\'s all right

i know my place

it\'s somewhere

outside your face

 

the duration

simply must be endured

there\'s an illness

that just can not be cured

remedy is

just a prayer away

carnal lust is

just a gate of decay
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