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Bel zebu 2
Skyl ar k
[Intro]
F#em D E A E
F#em D E A E
F#m
[ Verse 1]
F#m D E F#m
Answer nme, it s too late to say farewell
D E F#m
It s too late to tell me that our |lord has gone
D E F#m
Answer me, it s too late to find the way
D E F#m

But I malways here to face another day

[Interlude 1]
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[I nterlude 2]
A F#m A F#m
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[ Verse 2]

F#m D E F#m
Back to the past, | sawa lifetine
F#m D E F#m

No time to rest, no tinme to fly
F#m D E F#m
Qut in the garden, | see ny hell behind
F#m D E F#m

Blow up like fire, your |ove denied

[ Chorus 1]

E F#m
Ht in nmy heaven,
E F#m

bring ny heaven,
E F#m



find nmy heaven

E F#m
Pl ease cone back to heaven,
E F#m
just nmy heaven
C#m F#m D E CH#

Faded wi ngs that couldn t go inside our power unkown

[Interlude 3]
A F#m A F#m
D BmD BmA
A F#m A F#m
D Bm D Bm A

[Bridge 1]
F#m E D C#m
F#m E D C#m
F#m E D C#m
F#m E D CHm F#m

[ Chorus 2]
E F#m
Ht in my heaven
E F#m
bring ny heaven
E F#m
find ny heaven
E F#m
Pl ease cone back to heaven
E F#m
just ny heaven
CHm F#m D E Ctt

Faded wi ngs that couldn t go inside our power unknown

[Bridge 2]

F#m D E

Animal s, dying or living are crying, BELZEBU

F#m D E F#m
Look at himhigher, junp to this fire, BELZEBU is here for you
F#m D E

Animal s, dying or living are crying, BELZEBU

F#m D E F#m

Look at himhigher, junp to this fire, BELZEBU is here for you

[Interlude 4]
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[I nterlude 5]
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[ Verse 3]
F#m E D E
Bel zebu is an eternal way, is the bol dest warrior
F#m E
I mnot so brave to stand up and stay
D E F#m
But | mrunning away Bel zebu
F#m E D E

Bel zebu is the lord of night, is a dragon flying
F#m E

He Il control our m nd and soul
D E F#m
W cked king of the world, Belzebu
D E F#m

And I mrunning away Bel zebu

[ Bridge 3]

F#m D E
Animal s, dying or living are crying, BELZEBU
F#m D E

Look at himhigher, junp to this fire, BELZEBU is here for

F#m D E
Animal s, dying or living are crying, BELZEBU
F#m D E

Look at himhigher, junp to this fire, BELZEBU is here for

[Qutro]

F#m

Hahahahah

D E

My rules, ny land, ny terror,

F#m
you

F#m
you



F#m
| told you no one is able to wi pe ne,

D E
And | mgonna spit in your face if you dare to try.
F#m D E

No princess, no warriors, no fucking w zards,
F#m
| amthe rule, and the rule is this:
D E
If you are not a disciple of Belzebu

You are just dust, only dust
F#m
O then fuck yoursel f away

If you are not with ne
D E F#m
You are only to die, die and die without resting in ways
DEFMD
Hahahahah
E
Bel zebu is here for you, mankind
N. C.
Thank to the Lord of the Darkness

Hahahahah



