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Pl anet Hel

Ni ght wi sh

Em Am

Denyi ng the lying

Em G D

A mllion children fighting
Em Am

For lives in strife

Em G D

For hope beyond the horizon

Em Am

A dead world, a dark path

Em G D

Not even crossroads to choose from
Em Am

Al'l the bl oodred Carpets before ne
Em G D B

Behold this fair creation of Cod!

Em Am C A
My only wish to | eave behind
G Am Em
All the days of the Earth
Am C A G B

An everyday hell of my kingdom cone!

Em Am

The first rock thrown again
Em G D

Wel come to hell, little Saint
Em Am

Mot her Gaia in slaughter

Em G D

Wel conme to paradi se, Sol dier

Em Am

My first cry neverendi ng

Em G D

Al lifeis to fear for life
Em Am

You fool, you wanderer

Em G D B

You chal | enged the gods and | ost

Em Am Em
Save yourself a penny for the ferryman
Am G D

Save yourself and let them suffer



Em

In hope

Am

In | ove

Em G D
This world aint ready for the Ark

Em Am Em
Save yourself a penny for the ferryman
Am G D

Save yourself and |let them suffer
Em

In hope

Am

In |ove

Em G B
Manki nd works in nysterious ways

[ Spoken]
Wel conme down to ny pl anet hel

[ Repeat the chords from above]

Save yourself a penny for the ferryman
Save yourself and |l et them suffer

I n hope

In |ove

This world aint ready for the Ark

Save yourself a penny for the ferryman
Save yourself and let them suffer

In hope

In | ove

Manki nd works in nysterious ways



