
Red

Cancerslug

Her blood is red, it's just one color.
Milk white skin, well that's another.
Raven hair, just like her mother.
Lips cracked and blue apon each other.
Through all these shades I discover.
No pity will death uncover.
Her blood is red, just one color... and I can't wait to watch h
er bleed.

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

