Watch the Sunrise
Angelspit

Tie me down with your demented smile

Sing your deceit, burn the blacks of my eyes

I slay close to you, nuzzled in the breasts of hell
Though I speak in youngest of fire, I am no fallen angel

Locked in love, most wviscous and bloody tango
Blistering, you left a beautiful residue

Meat hooks in her back, goddess exquisitely scarred
Kissed by the light, bodies entwined hemorrhage

All my sins lose their sweet taste

Milky and pure, white burns to grey

Tomorrow fades ‘til our second death do us part
Inertia lurks each missed beat of my dead heart

As we watch the sunrise
Praise Hades from the ashes
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