
Heroin Fingers

Disembodied

Merciless death how you love your precious guilt 
How you pathetically hold on to you insignificant martyrdom 
The sweet taste of your fresh victims veins coursing through yo
u 
I can feel your cold embrace on my lifeless body 
Can you save me from my suffering 
Can you save me from my feelings 
Can you save me 
I feel you but I can't see you 
I CAN'T SEE YOUUUUUUUUUUUU! 
Your cold embrace, your translucent presense 
A kiss of DEATH 
Adorned with sick sadistic pleasure that 
Only makes me stronger 
Reaping my final vengeance upon your soul

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

