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At nightfall as the sea darkens
And the ocean's red mist thickens
We're now subjects to no man's breath
And as the void slowly opens
Our enemy's our own commander

I brought hemlock to Socrates
And his wits broke me to pieces
Like quicksilver. But I waited
Between the arrow and the target
I watched him die on your command

CHORUS
Every day is a ring of fire
Every dawn is a funeral pyre
Every host in my bed a stranger
With angel's wings unfastened
Trying to feel better

From the sea comes a strong breeze
That rattles the razorblades in the trees
Every man squeaks in the dark
Since they heard it from the lark
She used to be a vampire in the park

Giant nails cut through the silk curtains
And you can face that glorious pain
You wished it so hard it made you blind
Do you feel merrier now
You know what's on a woman's mind

