
Heavy Burden

Cryonic Temple

Dreaming of salvation, this is insanity
Fighting without a reason, 
Killing men without a doubt
My mind is clear, I must must not die
Hope to return one day, 
But I make no promises
I feel no pain or fear, 
Preparing myself as the world collapse
Bravery, I fly into the night!

For years I've been trying to reach, 
Darkness consuming me
Seeing shadows of myself, 
Emptiness is killing me
Who am I? This burden is too strong, 
I'm thinking this is the end

Soldiers live on hope 
But I see no end in this
Fighting without a reason, 
Is this what I have become?
My mind is clear, I must must not die
Hope to return one day, 
But I make no promises
I feel no pain or fear, 
Preparing myself as the world collapse
Soldiers march, into the night!

For years I've been trying to reach, 
Darkness consuming me

Seeing shadows of myself, 
Emptiness is killing me
Who am I? This burden is too strong, 
I'm thinking this is the end
What the hell have I become? 
A soldier in a promised land
Fight with pride, 
This burden is too strong, 
Will I survive?
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