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Tremella’s song. Lyrics Eddy Radburn 

 

Woman in love. What a surprise.  

I must go deeper to bring her demise.  

Cos, she’s not of my blood. Not of my blood.                                                                                                                                                                                     

She’s inside my head, my hatred is burning. 

Just a game. I simulate love 

It is all the same to me 

In my eyes. A mirror of lies.                                                                                                       

I don’t care, I’m not insane 

Cinderella! My decline                                                                                                            

There’s no living for you 

Cinderella! You are mine!  

Your death is calling to you! 

Out of time! 

You’re out of time! 

Taking her down to depths of despair. 

Black thoughts invading, A sordid affair 

No, I don’t want to halt this bloody assault! 

There’s evil in me, take a look, can’t you see? 

Just a game. I simulate love 

It is all the same to me 

In my eyes. A mirror of lies.                                                                                                       

I don’t care, I’m not insane 

Cinderella! My decline                                                                                                            

There’s no living for you 

Cinderella! You are mine!  

Your death is calling to you! 

Out of time! 

You’re out of time! 

Not insane, not insane, not insane… 

 

 


