TRAIL OF BLOOD

A trail of blood leads to the door

The bloody knife still on the floor
I feel the life flow out of me

And hope my soul will soon be free

To follow down that trail

And rest upon your shoulder

When my body ‘s cold

And lying in it’s grave

A trail of blood ‘s my guiding line

To find my love who took my life

Forever by your side I’ll be

Forever through your eyes I’ll see

I’ll follow down that trail

And rest upon your shoulder

When my body ‘s cold

And lying in it’s grave

A trail of blood leads to the door

The bloody knife still on the floor

I feel the life flow out of me

And hope my soul will soon be free
