Scream Maker, Confessions

My fist is a killing machine
Upset I'll destroy everything
My anger is uncontrolled

I'm the worst of your dreams
I'm the stone

That heads towards your head
I'm the cross

You're unable to bear

Please avoid me night and day
Hide from me get out the way

| will not feel anything

When crashing all your bones

Voice: My eyes red | was born like this
My eyes always red with fury

| was shown no mercy by God

They say that I'm wicked

But who are they to judge me

Just poor fragile creatures

Life

Your blood my pleasure
| am the hunter

No hiding from me

Life

The freak of nature

| am destroyer

That takes it all away

You're not the first or the last

| will crush you just like a crust
Cause | was born without soul
| am the error of God

With no remorse

I'm the master in crime
Plesure in pain

Truth lies in lies

Please avoid me night and day...
Life...

Well that's uplifting

I'm cutting off their thoarts
Knowing it all

Is just a dream of madman
No emotion

My madness takes its toll
Hell is waiting

The dark angel is calling
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