
A Darker Place

Koffin Kats

Voices call from within the trees as corpses sway in the wind
Sacrifices to the earth
The blood is not pure but its good enough
Spread my ashes across the ground if I were to die today
This private hell Ive settled in is the place Ive seen in dream
s
Never go where I go, stay away, things I cant explain
In a darker place, I live in ruin
In a darker place, I brought them through
Angels crying in a cage for mercy on everyone
Let them watch my demons work
Ive traveled far too deep
The door is open
I brought them through
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