
  bpm: 99 

Your Darkest Night 
(music & lyrics by frozenroom) 
 
Hands behind my back, I kneeled before 
My own empty grave 
A touch of fate would let me freeze inside 
Oh, just be brave 
 

The gun was ready to ignite 
This execuBon then took flight 
 

When the final hour closes in 
With whispers of demise 
LifeBme memories are passing by 
Creates your darkest night 
 

When the wheels came off the road 
I plunged into the cold 
Headlights grew then my car hit the ground 
Darkness claimed its prize again 
 

The glass was ready to implode 
Misfortune – my last episode? 
 

When the final hour closes in 
With whispers of demise 
LifeBme memories are passing by 
Creates your darkest night 


