


(The) Valley Of The Kings





Walking through a desert place


take a cloth and hide your face


the reminders of a race


never lost the natural grace





Here´s where the sun is burning hot like hell


and then you feel a paralyzing spell


You´re never knowing what the next day brings


when you´re looking for some precious things





In the valley of the kings - diamonds and rings


in sacred graves - death has been saved





Quiet in the neighbourhood


in coffins made of stone or wood


kings are buried there for good


they´ve never been misunderstood





You feel a rumble from the grounds below


 the result of someone´s ancient vow


and the rumours running in your head


that some visitors could hear the dead





In the valley of the kings - diamonds and rings


in sacred graves - death has been saved





In the Valley of the kings - diamonds and rings


in sacred graves - death has been safe
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