
Hunter

Anthenora

How many years rusting in this jail
Waiting for today
How many nights I've spent alone
Waiting for the light, waiting for a fight

I am the ruler of the darkest dark tonight
My evil attitude is feeding up your thrill

I am the hunter, I'll come and take your life
The hunter, a motherfucker full of hate

I am built to fight, to switch off your light
A weapon in their hands
They observe from the dark, excited as sharks
Black shadows smelling flowing blood

Relaxed they bet on the winner of this game
No thrill upsets their smile, always the same

I am the hunter, I'll come and take your life
The hunter, a motherfucker full of hate
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