
Queen Of The Night

Cancerslug

Your body is a holy temple
I come inside to pray
lets kneel down at the alter
escape the worlds decay
we carve each other new scars
reminders of our faith
I see my loves reflection
in your eyes as the light escapes
I will kill off anyone who tries to bring us down
you are my unholy queen let the darkness be your crown
we walk a different path
paved in your blood and bone
we feast on funeral ash
the darkness is our home
we are your childrens nightmares
leaving you afraid of night
we vomit black rebelion
submission is your only right
I will kill off anyone who tries to bring us down
you are my unholy queen let the darkness be your crown
there is a burning figure
behind your happy home
an effigy to the chaos
you should have left alone
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