My Dying Bride, To Outlive the Gods

A fool will believe every single word said

And yes you may speak with only me now on the sunrise
Child of my sore and bleeding body come over here

Sit here and say your words feeding only me till sunrise

As my mouth moves across her body on this
On this very cold night, | am raised to all

A blue vein in her throat
Glows under lamplight
It's the way that she looks
At me for her gold

You had fluttered out of my holy hands

Our new courtship was proud and was ruthless
Ruin came slowly and devoured all of me

You placed yourself right by my cold body

As my mouth moves across her body on this
On this very cold night, | am raised to all

A blue vein in her throat
Glows under lamplight
It's the way that she looks
At me for her gold

You had become so beautiful my love
Our great kingdom came down

You had removed all of my enemies
Forever we reign

Forever we reign

Forever we reign
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