
Trail of Insects

Bloodbath

Maggots feast, eternal whisper
Eating through your soul
In your head their bodies glisten
The stench of death is foul
Riot inside you
Swarming around and through
Crucified
A trail of insects down your spine
Vermin inside you
Control you
Devour you
Funeral
My sickening mind made you dissolve
Vermin inside you
They move you
Devour you

Poisonous, vile obedience
To rotting deadened art
Made me let this death-inferno
Rip my soul apart
Your skin is turning blue
I kill myself through you
I trap myself in blasphemous torture
Mind decaying fast
In hyper-death a carnal fortune
And deadly shadows cast
All the rotting flesh
Turned into a mesh

Their mastication
Violent invasion of my mind
Emptiness takes over
Pleasure's gone, insanity I find

Memories choke me
Chloroform drenched anxiety
Corpses provoke me
No more killing variety
Pestering forgery
I'm gone beyond all help
Dehydrated mind
I'm swallowing insects myself
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