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Hymns of the Dead



01. Dead like you

I don ’ t wanna live, so dead like
I don ’ t wanna live, so dead like you
Someday i will die young at heart

but not that dead like you

You work hard like an old machine
only go home to eat and sleep

Meanwhile, you wait for the next day of work
Six days a week, you feel the whip

and eat all the dirt you get
Is it all you want

your life    ’s just grey in grey

I don ’ t wanna live, so dead like
I don ’ t wanna live, so dead like you

Someday i ’ll die young at heart
but not that dead like you

My bones can break, my flesh can rot
with a little luck, I will be eighty years old

but i want to be still young at heart 
and not that dead like you

I love to go out and meet my friends
hanging around with beer and cigarettes

staring at the sky and watching clouds pas-
sing by

I love to laugh about bad jokes
carry a heart with dreams and hopes

Don't think about tomorrow
I want to live here and right now

Yes, i have a job like you
sometimes I feel my bones

I need a place to rest and be so tired, too
But when I'm really down,
then i remember who I am

02. Take it all away

Take it all away
everything that makes me so human

Every day you play the game
of masquerade and hide your name

Feel so tired  ’cause it  ’s always the same
Circle of destruction of humanity

I Take it all away
everything that makes me so human

and no one can escape
Give up yourself, pretend to be human

The only place where you can be
yourself is your home where you can flee
Finally close the door, fall on your knees

try to recharge for tomorrow’s agony

Give up yourself
Give up all your dreams

I Take it all away
everything that makes me so human

and no one can escape
give up yourself, pretend to be human

03. Her other side

She never smiles,
She's ever starring
Her dark style,
is also scary

Look in her eyes
and you will see

that something's wrong with her

She comes up to you with withered flowers
and talks to you "meet me in the midnight hour,
at the old cemetery, that’s the place for us alone

a place where you're my own”

But she has an another side
She loves to dance in the pale moonlight
her heart is open and she can smile
only when dancing in the moonlight
There you can see her other side
But one thing you shouldn't forget 

Beware, or you will never come back

She loves to play
morbid games like
hack and slay
or buried alive

Stay away
you better hide

cause she's smart but also insane

She talks to ghosts and other creatures
and gives you a taste of her grandmas mixtures

please don’t misunderstand her cause she's just a little girl
and lives in her own world

She looks like a girl from the other side
normal people think she's a threat

or that she's ever sad
She don't care for the light and rather lives by night

04. The fiends in me

Like a river flow 
some memories of my life 

reopen old scars in my soul
sometimes it feels like i

live again this moment full of agony 
in my mind

A new night begins 
I cannot sleep

because I know that
nightmares haunting me

It's when the sun goes down 
and the day turns black to a moonless night

than the fiends in me
crawl up in my brain and drives me insane

I cannot sleep at nights cause
everyone of them let me know

that the fiends in me
are still alive I can't run and hide 

I watch it again and again
iut of control is my brain

it feels like a never ending story
I roll from the left to the right

and think about my past
does it haunts me
what I have done

A new day begins 
I fall to sleep
but I know 

next night is coming soon



05. Tragedy

An endless circle, it seems to be
we repeat our history

sometimes i feel like the guy
that exists on the tv screen

I can only watch what's happening
in this 24 hour horror movie called reality

This is a tragedy  
the world is full of murder

ten thousand enemies  
but there is no strong shoulder

I try to find another way  
through sadness and confusion
this world is a tragic place  

full of my illusions

Bad news, fake news,  
bad news, fake news,

everyone is claiming to tell the truth
we cut the ties and loose the ground
no gravity and we stagger around
I can only watch what's happening

in this 24 hour horror movie called reality

My truth (liar)
Your truth (liar)

Back off� Fuck this illusions
My truth (liar)
Your truth (liar)

Back off� Fuck this confusion
My Truth (liar)
Your Truth (liar)

It ’s a tragedy� 
No one trusts and wants to find the truth

06. Hymn of the Dead

Let's sing along together,
this song is for all of us
Tonight we live forever, 
forget all our scars 

Come join us, we're like you,
we're children of the night

We don't care about where you’re from
Join us, come in 

Just feel like home, we understand�
We have some gothic girls

and punk rock horror nerds, 
metalheads and psycho geeks
together we are all misfits�

We're the crowd and join the shows, to party hard�
Come into the pit and raise your fist� (fist)

We dress up in black
and smash some punk rock tunes 

Outcasts are also nice guys 
Yes, we’re proud to be misfits 

And we listen live together,
Left Hand Black, The Other and HELLGREASER

singing all night long to the best parts of our favorite 
songs the oh oh ohs

Let ’s sing along together,
this song is for all of us.  
Tonight we live forever, 
and forget all our scars. 

Come join us, we ’re like you,
We're children of the night

07. Leader of the lost boys

Without all your love I feel so tired
Flying lonesome through some moonless nights, 

Everything feels so wrong
Why did you leave me alone? 

Let's try to catch the moonlight one last time

I talk to you in endless pain,
I don't know if you can hear my voice
And Imagine that soon you’ll be back
but there's no one only my lost boys

no matter how many Children I had
kidnapped in my endless loneliness
over the years I think i lost my head

But in the whole world is no girl like you  

The roofs are gray I hear a call
from a little girl she sounds like you

I picked her up like them all
My heart is heavy and I still feel Blue

No matter how many Children I had
kidnapped in my endless loneliness

Over the years I think i losed my head
But in the whole world is no girl like you  

I had to let you die,
You are buried in Neverland

Where I let souls fly
And you found your happy end

Oh I can’t let them go home
When the children growing up 

my Neverland will die  

08. Set this place on fire

You were the heart of our scene
for more than thirty years

You were the way of our lives
no fashion, no fear�

A place for punks, a place for freaks
with leather jackets and black jeans
It swallowed us up and spat us out

we didn’t care, we surfed the crowd

counterculture and rock and roll
only the memory remains

 
You can take our places

Where we sang and sweat ran down the wall
You can take our places

But our hearts are full of rock and roll

Let's set this place on fire
As we did in nineteen ninety-five
The flames are burning higher

We start a riot and dance all night

The heart of our scene is gone 
after more than thirty years 
You were the way of our lives 

depression... more beer� 

A bunch of tricks, a bunch of dicks
wearing ties and money speaks

They swallowed us up and spat us out
we tried to fight, we had no doubt�

counterculture and rock and roll
only the Ballroom remains

You can take our places
where we sang and sweat ran down the wall

You can take our places
but our hearts are full of rock and roll

Let's set this place on fire
as we did in nineteen ninety-five
The flames are burning higher

Tear down this walls and dance all night
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10. Forever and a day

Woke up in a creepy place?
Without a hint of grace

You’ve got no time to rest,
and already seem stressed

Every step you try to walk
feels like your legs are made of lead
Sometimes a whisper in your head

now you’re mine , and caught in my world

You didn’t care that you lead your life,
for other people, and now you’re mine

Don't pretend it's something completely new,
that someone shapes your thoughts for you

What the others should think about you 
has always been your path

So tell me what's wrong with that when i say
now you are mine forever and a day

To blind to  understand
you’ve got the key in your hand
and you’re  just too lazy to 
finally break your chains

Every step you try to walk
feels like your legs are made of lead
Sometimes a whisper in your head

you are mine, now you’re caught in my world

Wake up open your eyes
to create your  plan

(stand up and get up your lazy ass)

don’t think about it hundred times
cause life's too short to live like dead

11. Alive

Many black holes in my head are piling up
walls came closer, and narrow me

gravity crushes me and i loose the fight
my lips are closed but i can hear a loud cry deep 

inside my mind

I want to feel alive
want to feel my breath again
feel my heartbeat in my chest

and every phase on my body should cry
I am alive

forget the pain and all the fears
everything should be alright

I want to say fuck off i am alive

Live misses me
it blurs night and day

I am tired of staring out the window
I neglect all my friends
again i close my eyes

because i think it's a better way to sleep then to 
be awake

Oh it's so hard
try to stand up

I’m falling on my knees
but it gets

a little bit better
every day

Then i feel alive
and i also feel my breath

can feel my heartbeat in my chest
and every phase of my body take a smile

I am alive
forgotten the pain and fears

everything is now ok
I shout it loud out i am alive

09. Straight to you 

A heavy heart is beating in my chest 
Whenever I go to the place you rest
I remember all  things we ’ve done 

All the stupid fights when we were young 
I can’t believe that
everything is dead
It can’t be true 

There's no way straight to you 

Oh my sweet valentine
Today on this special night 

I wish you would be by my side
I wait for you and I always pray 

For salvation from my pain 
I hope it’s true, that
There’s a way to you

I will never forget the day we met
it felt like rising from the dead 

Our hearts were like the stormy sea 
And I knew that one day you would marry me

It was a good life, now I ’m alone
Please come to me and take me home

Straight to you
I wish myself 
Straight to you

I wait for you and i pray 
For salvation from my pain 

I hope it’s true, that
There’s a way straight to you

I will wait until my time has come
i embrace death and i hope that you  

will take me in your arms and home to you

Slaughter Lamb

Chris Cranium



12. Seasons of my life

Now it is summertime
I think about my spring
When I was a little child
autumn was so far away
I couldn't see the summer

When I grew up sometimes it felt
like a cold hard winter when

other children had played in the sun

It was cold inside my heart
There’s a shadow over my home

I felt lost between myself
and the life that passed me by

Now it is summertime
I watch to another spring

The spring of my little ones
I'll try to hold the winter away

I do the best I can to lead them to their summer
It's when my autumn begins

Then I'll remember my summertime

Now it's not cold inside my heart 
There’s no shadow over my home

No more loss, I live my life 
with ups and downs but it's alright

It is always summertime

Now I sit here at home
remembering my spring

When I lost myself in drugs 
Summer was still far away.

Betrayed myself, the winter is gone
But in truth, it was almost the end.

It was hard to walk alone 
But the most bad things are gone now

And no more loss�
I'll live my live my life 

With Ups and downs but it's alright
It is always summertime 

Now it's not cold inside my heart
When I think about my wintertime

Maybe It feels like spring and summer
When the end is near.

It's not cold inside my heart
Cause it's always summertime
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