
Prisons of Fire

Battlerage

Run, run and don't look back
It approaches and attacks
It is the past that strikes you
It is the ghost
that condemns you

The wind stains
your face with blood
The day goes out,
the night reborn
Evil faces, evil eyes
Evil invasion, the devil flies

In the storm there is dark
In your body lives the time
Scream of women,
Fury of a man
Look around and
Save yourself

Prisons of fire, soul in chains
Victim of dreams,
victim of pain
You're trapped by your desire
You're stuck in
the prison of fire

In the storm there is dark
In your body lives the time
Scream of women,
Fury of a man
Look around and
Save yourself

You're stuck in

the prison of fire!

Run, run and don't look back
It approaches and attacks
It is the past that strikes you
It is the ghost
that condemns you

Prisons of fire!
Prisons of fire!
Prisons of fire...
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