
Candyman

Blitzkid

Look into the mirror where the secret lies
Just turn the lights down low and say it five times
From the spirit world comes a spiteful slave
Seeking retrobution from beyond the grave

Scare you into shock yes I can
And when you call for me, call for the Candyman

I leave no evidence and I leave no signs
Because of hooked hand, many yeah have died
I'm out to get you, any way I can
This is not a game, it's real life the Candyman

Death always follows me when I'm comin from the past
better take a breath right now cause it'll be your last
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