
Sweet Death (1968) 

Slowly I fade into the night. 
Hoping to find some revenge on life. 
To die the death of an honorable man. 
And complete life's awful plan. 

And complete life's awful plan. 

So deeply dark, the water's foam. 
Beckoning me so loudly to come. 
And join the ranks of eternity. 
And o f  this life be free. 

And of this life be free. 

Quickly I jump, to avoid thoughts. 
To ovcrcomc thc troubles I've wrought. 
The night's cold air streaks past my face. 
Death hasn't long to wait. 

Death hasn't long to wait. 

Cold black water fills my lungs. 
My solemn song, I've finally sung. 
It's dark as hell and cold as night. 
And sweet death's now in sight. 

And sweet death's now in sight. 
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