
Greed

Cancerslug

Burn out my eyes. 
I don't want to see. 
The things that you have, are not what I need. 
Burn a candle for me. 
My hope, my disease consumes your greed. 
Death waits over me planting every seed. 
Hypocrisy, lies at my feet. 
Burn a candle for me. 
Empty but free. 
Drown everything inside your greed. 
Die, death waits over me. 
Takes my every need. 
My everything, you can take away. 
You can't handle me. 
You can't penetrate. 
Shot through your greed.
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