
Hymn Of Absolute Deceit

Arcana

I had a taste of your blood
You had mine
I knew your pain, you knew mine
We were the beauty in all

The growing death inside of me
The knowledge of one
The growing death inside of me
The knowledge of one

I had a taste of your blood
You had mine
I knew your pain, you knew mine
We were the beauty in all

Please let me come in your arms
Let me inside
Why punish me, why bring me sorrow
You angel of grief

The growing death inside of me
The knowledge of one
The growing death inside of me
The knowledge of one
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