
Blood

Gladiator

Death rains from heaven
torn bodies everywhere
my hands’re still soaked in blood
my friend is lying there
heart is scrambled pain
I’m crazy with this all
people’re screaming in the flames
I’m seein’ it, darkness in mind

The blood is in my eyes
the blood is in my deeds
the blood is in my soul
the blood is in my blood
I curse this blood cage

Bacillus dances his ballet
on idyllic stage of death
sprinkled desert with
fresh people’s flesh

I’m closin’ my eyes now
I’m flyin’ forward in agony
I’ve seen a lot of white churches
just bangin’ by bloody pressure

I suffocate by killing
I suffocate from the corpses
I suffocate with the blood
I suffocate with blood!

The trickling blood of victims
sketches cartoon of death
it’s so hard to find salvation
in this open grave
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