


Ignorance breeds fear, breeds hate, 

breeds vIolence / everythIng falls 

down and breaks In sIlence / we could 

forgIve and then forget and start 

over / we could fInally try It stone 

cold sober / no more dark clouds 

over the horIzon / we kIlled 
It In cold blood / dId 

It for so long / god rest her 

soul.  / untIl there was no love / 

untIl It was all gone / nothIng 

could grow. / we kIlled It In 

cold blood. / lonelIness Is the  

curse of the broken hearted / 

I came undone
and you

just fell apart

/ maybe some dIstance

can heal us both now /

we had It once but 

we lost It somehow

/ maybe the dark clouds

are fInally behInd us /

Ignorance breeds hate

breeds vIolence /

everythIng breaks down

In 

sIlence /



reach through my wIndow and pull the 

shades / no shIne no sunlIght just cold 

and grey / there‘s no way to rIse from be-

neath your wIngs / chaIned to your sIde 

I can never leave / you choke out the 

lIght lIke a cloud hangIng over me / 

-shadow maker / you‘re draggIng me 

down wIth your suIcIdal symphony / 

-shadow maker / over my head, over 

my head / everythIng Is so empty 

no glass half full / how can 
someone so beautI-
ful be so mIserable  
/ I‘d follow you down to the edges 

of earth / just to hear you say that 

your lIfe Is cursed / you won’t 

let me leave. I don‘t wanna stay,  

/ but the prIce  

on my head Is weIghIng

me down /

and It feels

 lIke I‘m dyIng InsIde 

but you don‘t 

care, we carry 

on /





I burn for you every tIme I hear your name / when 

I thInk I see your face, I know, It must be madness / I 

feel the stIng strIkIng at me lIke a match / anythIng 

to brIng you back - If only for a moment / I can feel 

your slow burn growIng In me / everywhere I go, 

you‘re rIght there wIth me... holdIng on, ever 

long / wIsh I could forget I could not remember, 

all I have left Is the ash and embers / permanent. 

smolderIng / just lIke a slow burn, stay wIth me 

forever / I can‘t let you ever fade away / just 

lIke a slow burn, say you‘ll never let me down 

and never go out / I fall apart lIke 
paper put to flame / the lIfe we 

had reduced to ashes rIght before us / every 

hurtful word, burned Into my sIde / much 

to hard to speak, scarred to deep to hIde / 

just lIke a slow burn, stay wIth me forever /  

I can‘t let you ever fade away / just lIke a 

slow burn, say you‘ll never let me down / 

and never go out, my slow burn, burnIng 

me down / I walk the fIre - I feed the flame 

/ I‘d walk the fIre - I‘d feed your flame / 

just lIke a slow burn, stay wIth me for-

ever / I can‘t let you ever fade away 

/ just lIke a slow burn, lay wIth me  

forever / our lIght It shInes for- 

ever,  never fades away / just lIke a  

slow burn, stay wIth me forever /  

I can‘t let you ever fade away /  

just lIke

a slow burn,

say you‘ll never

let me down

 /

please never go out, my
slow burn,

burnIng me down



It‘s gettIng dark and I‘m lost In the  

woods / I‘d fInd a way out If I knew 

where to look / If I could, I‘d rIp thIs 

page out of my book / confused and 

mIsguIded, my faIth Is besIde me / I‘ve got 

a hole In my soul where you use to be /  

there‘s a thorn In my 
heart and It‘s kIllIng me  

/ I wIsh I could go back and do It all dIffer-

ently / ‚cause now there‘s a hole In my soul 

where you use to be / a fIre InsIde but my bloods 

turnIng cold / I‘m walkIng alone down thIs deso-

late road / yesterday feels lIke a lIfe tIme ago / the 

memorIes are fadIng, my dreams are all changIng  

/ there‘s a hole In my 

heart -In my lIfe -In my 

way / and It‘s fIlled wIth 

regret and all I dId, to 

push you away / If there‘s 

stIll a place In your lIfe -In 

you heart -for me / I would 

do anythIng, so don‘t ask me 

to leave. / I‘ve got a hole In my 

soul where you use to be / you‘re 

the thorn In my heart and you‘re 

kIllIng me / I wIsh I could go back 

and do It all dIfferently / I wIsh 

that I‘d treated you dIfferently / 

‚cause now
there‘s a hole In my soul

where you use

to     be





pItch black, no lIght / no day, no nIght / I‘m trapped In-

sIde your broken house of chaIns / when you InvIted me 

Into your majesty / I was so eager to please I treated 

you lIke a temple / dIdn‘t take long to fInd your kInd 

It preys on my kInd / gettIng In was so easy, gettIng 

out not so sImple / you keep me under-
neath your angel wIngs / I‘m tIed to 

you (In your house of chaIns) / I‘m locked InsIde you 

know I‘ll never leave / I‘m yours to use (In your 

house of chaIns) / rooms full of trophIes of all 

the vIctIms before me / nothIng left but the 

bones stacked up lIke a collectIon / you got 

me smothered In blIss you suffocate wIth a 

kIss / you take away all the fIght then brIng 

me down to submIssIon / you keep me un-

derneath your angel wIngs / I‘m tIed to 

you (In your house of chaIns) / I‘m locked 

InsIde you know I‘ll never leave / I‘m 

yours to use (In your house of chaIns) 

/ I‘m trapped InsIde your cold em-

brace (In your house of chaIns) / 

I‘m locked InsIde
you know

I‘ll never leave

/ I‘m yours

to use 

(In your 

house

of

chaIns) /

  



I am standIng lIke a road block, bur-

Ied In the sIde walk / I need some-

thIng more than nothIng, / some-

thIng make me feel alIve / I would 

dIe to feel alIve / hang me hIgh and 

bleed me dry / ‚cause every door you 

closed, every debt you owe / Is waItIng 

there when you... come back down. / the 

paIn and sufferIng, the ones you couldn‘t 

face / are waItIng there when you... come 

back down. / I am standIng at a crossroad, 

/ starIng down the barrel of a loaded gun 

/ I am breathIng under water / In case my de-

mons drag me down / ‚cause every door you 

closed, every debt you owe / Is waItIng there 

when you... come back down. / the paIn and suf-

ferIng, the chIld you couldn‘t save / Is waIt-
Ing there when you.. .  come 
back down. / take me back to where I‘m from / 

„my blackened fIngertIps / push the judge and jury In / 

let the Iron spIn one last tIme / I laId down In my bed to 

dye the pIllow crImson red / turn my head InsIde out.. /  

I couldn‘t stand myself but god I was so eager to 

please / I gave away everythIng to make room for my  

dIsease / lace your hands around my neck make a fIst and 

steal my breath / I’ll praIse your name and sIgn my name 

one last tIme / leave my skIn on the floor / kIck the chaIr 

stretch the cord / tIl that part of me Is gone for good / 

It‘s gone
for good...

brIng me back
to lIfe

‚cause every door

you closed, every debt u owed /

Is waItIng there when you come back down.

/ the paIn and sufferIng, the truth you

couldn‘t face / Is waItIng there

when you / come back, come back,

come back down /





when you speak my name -It don‘t mat-

ter to me / where you place your bla-

me -It don‘t matter to me / oh where 

could you be walkIng to -It don‘t 

matter to me / where do you go to / 

you waded out, you waded out. the 

sea calls back to you / take my wI-

cked heart -It don‘t matter to me 

/ turn my twIsted words -It don‘t 

matter to me / oh what are you 

here waItIng for -It don‘t mat-

ter to me / where do you go 

to -you don‘t matter to me / 

 

you waded out,
you waded out.

the sea calls back
to you



a narrow path through hallowed ground / a sIlent 

walk among the clouds / a pIle of stones hIdden In 

the pIne / only seen through dead man‘s eyes... / 

autumn leaves turn brandy wIne / fall and 
dance In the wInd outsIde /  

a shadow wanders through the fog / searchIng 

for the lIght It lost / I‘m not afraId / because 

I‘m not alone / she‘s waItIng there / to carry 

me home / a lIfetIme wrItten In hIs weathe-

red face / every trIumph, every fall from 

grace / another wInters 
come and gone / It won‘t be 

long... / I‘m not afraId / because I‘m 

not alone / she‘s waItIng there / to 

carry me home / I‘m comIng home, / 

I‘m 
comIng

home
!
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lished by Harmageddon 
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Publishing //  Song 2: Mar tin 

Hansen (Universal Music Publish-

ing) / Eicca Toppinen (Harmageddon 

Publishing) / Universal Music Publish-

ing) // Song 3, 4: Johnny Andrews (Johnny 

Lee Andrews Music) / Eicca Toppinen (Har-

mageddon Publishing / Universal Music Publish-

ing) / Franky X Perez (Bail Money Music) // Song 6: 

Eicca Toppinen (Harmageddon Publishing / Univer-

sal Music Publishing) / Martin Hansen (Universal Music 

Publishing) / Franky X Perez (Bail Money Music) // Song 7: 

Johnny Andrews (Johnny Lee Andrews Music) / Eicca Toppinen 

(Harmageddon Publishing / Universal Music Publishing) // Song 9: 
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 One solid piece.

Name can be separated from circleA.

just name


