Old River Road

I walked a mile so long it hurt

Watch and sugar pants and shirt

Leaving axe and shields at home

She has white armor all her own

To a dream of her I woke

Donned my fire, put out my coat

Out of silent doors I creep

I walk the night so I can sleep

The Watch is for leaving

The Sugar’s for eating

The Clothing is only to keep me from freezing

A book of black matches goes out with the wind

The monster behind me 

He knows that I’ve sinned

Troubled and Terrorized

Trapped and Alone

I’m covered in stone and ice

On a dark road

Nothing ahead of me

Nothing to show

Nothing but Blood and Black

I can’t go home

