
Hunting The Night

Wisdom

When the full moon lights the sky 
Time is right for mastery 
Sharpened claws and mystic eyes 
That's the werewolves' destiny 

Ancient fever in my bones 
Long ago my fate was done 
When the sun goes down I feel 
Yes I know my time has come 

Hunting the night, out in the wild 
You will be my sacrifice 
Hunting the night, out in the wild 
Your blood keeps me alive 

When I turn into the beast 
Hunger is my enemy 
Every prey is like a feast 
That's the werewolves' destiny 

Sense of guilt in human shape 
This is how it has to be 
No one sleeps when I'm awake 
That's the werewolves' destiny
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