
Prepare Yourself For What Is About To Come

A Life Once Lost

Let me rip the throat of your still warm body
Cover my eyes with the blood of lying fool
A person you sought after innocence in my arms
A person you took advantage of
For I am the fool
I am the fool you walked past threw these lies
I am the man that shall be punished
Let it be known that we create a desire and that we are the onl
y creatures that can
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