
On The Ides Of March

Vision Divine

Don't you cry for me
Because I've no regrets
Let them hide let them seek
Yearning for what they can't get
    
In my dreams it's been clear
Since when I was noone
This old world sunk in fear
Was needing to be all redone
    
Days ago an Oracle read the future for me
And he said that my life is going end
    
On the Ides of March
I'm gonna meet my destiny
The time has come to take the final step to immortality
    
They all wait in a pack
Like wolves for the lamb
While they hope to bring back
The time, it won't rewind
    
They can't bring back the past
By stabbing me in the chest
They can dance on my remains
It will all fade in a legerdemain
    
Oh, Oracle, take my hand and tell me now
Can you see why I'm not afraid to die?
    
On the Ides of March I'm gonna meet my destiny
The time has come to take the final step to immortality
No better day for me to die Like a God
I take my seat in history
On the Ides of March
    
On the Ides of March
I'm gonna meet my destiny
The time has come to take the final step to immortality
No better day for me to die
Like a God
I take my seat in history
On the Ides of March
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