Suicide Nations

Cross the line

Feel the weight

All around us now

Growing harder, cutting deeper
Future's heading southbound

See this pain

In a world without mercy
Slipped away, lost the track
Only hurt here

Suicide
Suicide nations
Suicide

New horizons

Colder days

All there is is now

Life and death go hand in hand
Suicide's the new god

We've grown hard, we don't care

Like a plague that razes through humanity
We shed no love, we shed no light
We love the end, this is suicide

Born from Pain
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