
Bloodlet, 95
Darkness breaks the landscape pain rains down virgin flesh raped steal my anguish for your amusement pounding crushing pounding you know not what you do straining staining lifeforce draining shovel falls dirt covers evidence of pain if I could reach you I'd rip out your eyes crowd assembles and it's glass eyes steal my nakedness fascination bred with obsession lifes junction deaths dance crossroad littered with parasites coaxing my final breath structured world echoes into surreal images black wings angels rip my soul to shreds uriah fallen breath denied my missing leg rot you bastards this is not yours to observe there is no solitude there is no silence there is no integrity I am not your Christ I do not bleed for you

Bloodlet - 95 w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/bloodlet-95-tekst-piosenki,t,33901.html

