Baptised in Fire

Living grants bitter days

But we've got to keep on moving
Reason fades and doubts decay
Hope can always do the soothing

Strong will is setting the stage

Aging grants lessons plain

Be the hammer or the nail

As the past fades into black

What is gone is never coming back

Restlessness burns in the eyes
Of those who seize the day

Time, time; this is the time
To unleash your dark desire
Stay blind to omens and signs
Baptized in blood and fire
Unleash the fury

Mourning grants hollow tears
Dying wishes left unspoken

Free your mind from shallow fears
Keep your promises unbroken

Restlessness burns in the eyes
Of those who seize the day
Where there's a will

There is always a way

Time, time; this is the time
To unleash your dark desire
Stay blind to omens and signs
Baptized in blood and fire
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