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They say twas fear that took my voice
In that haunted night I was left no choice
And if I could these words I'd choke(The last words that I ever spoke)
Beware young brides of the shrouded cloak

She wore that cloak on our wedding day
To hide from him the price he'd paid
For leaving her to marry me
She could not bear all her jealousy

The wedding band played out of key
As a cold wind blew so suddenly
The wedding guests ran to take shelter
And I found myself alone with her    

How ghostly pale - her skin and hair
Nothing but the cloak seemed to linger there
But her voice was like a razor blade
As she leaned to me and this she bade

You'll have no peace till the end of time
You have taken what was rightly mine
For when he left on the bridge I stood
Until I fell to my death like wood

The wind died down and the guests returned
As the preacher spoke, towards me he turned
But though I tried to answer true
I could not speak out the words 'I do'

I had pleaded innocence at first
Thinking that I might outsmart the curse
But a curse has strength when it's from within
And from that day on I never spoke again


