Alternative Ways

Mercenary

The Hunting Season Begins

Only When The Spider Spins A Web

Its Unprotected From The Stalking Grip

Of Predators Lurking Descrete In The Trees
Their Nightsight Lights Up The Skyline In Greed
The Howling Far Away Can Be Heard

A Wolf Shot Down By A Hunter In The Dirt

Explode There Must Be Alternative Ways
And If So There Will Be Alternative Days

Naturalistic Way Of The Nature Through Time
The Harsh Dim Reality Exists Dont Deny
Survival Of The Strongest No Longer Is True
When Top Of The Food Chain Is Me And You

Decorating Your Domicile With Precious Deer
Shoot Down By Yourself And Hung Up Here
The Black Skin Torn Of And Sold As Fur
The Rest Is Thrown Out To The Starving Earth

And As For Your Pride
It's Only Fiction
Reality Bites

In Desperation

Still You Decide To Reap What You Never Sowed

Steal What You Can With Both Hands They'll Never Know
Untill That Day Comes When You've Stole It All

It's Called Extinction That's The Word Ignored By

Us And Only Us

Eagles Hawks And Falcons Could Thrife
With No Blood Red Skies In The Horizon

Explode There Must Be Alternative Ways
And If So There Will Be Alternative Days


http://www.tcpdf.org

