The Evil In Me

We welcome you
To the city of hate,
Where we're blind

We clash in the streets,
You'll hear the sound of broken bones
And we say it's alright.

Nothing really matters here
We're dying by default,

You're searching for serenity,
You're to late.

Cause there is nothing left

In the nether world,

Another world is rising,

And we're doomed to face our faith.

The evil in me,

Is already there,

No use to fuel the fire.

Don't guide to me to a throne.
There is nothing left to admire,
The evil in me,

Is already there.

We're not defined,
By your action in this world
Only warped.

We take from those in need,

And stuff it down their throats
It all might,

Seem a little crazy,

But we done it all before.

Repeat till there's nothing left.

We say that we are sorry,

But we're really not.

We are blinded by a pile of gold.
With hands in blood

The evil in me,

Is already there,

No use to fuel the fire.

Don't guide to me to a throne.
There is nothing left to admire,
The evil in me,

Is already there.

The evil in me,
Is already there.
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