
Tiamat, 384
You passed out but now you're back
But all the windows are painted black
A few more minutes of your shame
'Cause this is my game

I would do anything for you
Shiva's soul is coming through
Anything you ask me to do
To you
I would do

Don't you dare to dim the lights
I've already done what you dreamt last night
A few more minutes of your blame
To enter my game
Let the seven deadly sins
Resurrect what lies within
A few more minutes in the flames
That is my game
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