
Doro, Burning the witches
Hen the day is overThe devil is nearThe people who know itAre full of fearWhen the devil is comingA virgin will dieA soldier of the darknessWill take her lifeThe demon takes the bodyOf the bloodless galOutside she's looking prettyInside a beast of hellThat's what you are callin'A hellcat or a witchAnd only if she's burningThe demon will dieBurning the witchesThe evil criesBy burning the witchesThe demon diesBy burning the witchesThe demon dies by fireThe witches are huntingYour soul and your bloodAnd if you can't escapeThey take all that you've gotA soul of the virginCan find no peaceTill the fire is killingThe witch - they can be freeBurning the witchesThe evil criesBy burning the witchesThe demon diesBy burning the witchesThe evil cries by fire!By burning the witchesThe demon diesBy burning the witchesThe evil criesBy burning the witchesThe demon diesBy burning the witchesThe evil criesBy burning...
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