
Back To Hell

Abattoir

I have scars, i feel the pain 
I'm that close from going insane 
This gun i have is the only way 
To get me through another day 

Back to hell 

Light and smoke fill the skies 
Bringing vengeance to my eyes 
Where can i run where can i go 
Hell is the only home i know 

Back to hell 

My mind has been glazed with lies 
I'm a killer in disguise 
Crushing victims like a vise 
Trained for years to be precise 
I lost the battle and the war 
Social outcast to the core 
Falling deeper in a evil well 
It seems i left and went back to hell 

Back to hell
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