
Love Like Murder

Doyle

Heads crushed, watch them turn into dust
 theres a black cloud forming and its covering both of us
 the serpent seeks and finds a suitable home
 she drags him out of the hole
 and sucks him down into oblivion
 my love is like a murder
 dead love once is never enough
 a single spread of her legs 
could make the devil pray to god above
 i slice my chest and rain the blood on her face
 she drags me deep down inside her
 and the whole world disentegrates
 my love is like a murder
 fall on your knees
 only for me
 i am the soul of the beast that you seek
 she is all i adore
 the queen of the whores
 if i lose control ill bore a hole right through her
 she calls out my name
 it drives me insane
 im feeling her claws rip in my flesh again
 my muscles flex
 this isnt sex
 this is the death of everything i am
 slaughtered
 my love is like murder
 name your destroyer
 im dieing for her 
but im not the only one shes leaving slaughtered
 my love is like murder
 name your destroyer
 im dieing for her but im not the only one
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