
The Blame Was Mine Alone

Dawn breaks over fields of stone
I wake alone, but never alone
Bottle empty, hands that shake
Your eyes still haunt each step I take

I called it love, but it was rage
I built for you a broken cage

I drank the wine, I breathed the fire  
I fed the dragon, I was the liar  
I drank to feel, I scorched my bride  
All that’s left is the guilt inside

You were the beauty the village knew
I was the shadow that darkened you
Years of silence, pills on the floor
You closed the door, I can’t restore

I called it fate, I called it sin
But all the blame is mine within

I drank the wine, I breathed the fire  
I fed the dragon, I was the liar  
I drank to feel, I scorched my bride  
All that’s left is the guilt inside

Now I water your grave with tears
Stone and earth have no more years
Sober eyes at last can see
The ghost that burns belongs to me



I drank the wine, I breathed the fire  
I fed the dragon, I was the liar  
I drank to feel, I scorched my bride  
All that’s left is the guilt inside

I drank the wine, I breathed the fire  
I fed the dragon, I was the liar  
I drank to feel, I scorched my bride  
All that’s left is the guilt inside

I lay the bottle at your stone,
And know the blame was mine alone.

The blame was mine alone.
The blame was mine alone.
The blame was mine alone.
The blame was mine alone.


