
Light of Lucifer Shine on Me

Gloomy Grim

I am just a man
I can admit it now
I am not born from the virgins womb
I am not The Son of God

I am like you all
I am not ready to die
I am a liar, but not The Chosen One
I am a rebel without a cause

Is there still a change to tell the truth?
Soon I´ll die like scum, not like god
I regret all the things I have said
I regret all the things I have lied

I am nailed to the cross
Nailed into it, on to it
Please, someone help me

I got no power to let me loose
So here I am
Dying
Like thieves near me

Light of Lucifer, shine on me
I am Son Of Man

Light of Lucifer, shine on me
Self proclaimed messiah I am
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