
Spineless Scum

Metalium

Don't you ever call my name
Rotten lies and brain insane
False intentions
Twisted mind
Just beware, I'm not so blind
All honour is sold
Still you are holding no gold
All hope is lost
Lost in mental frost
Straight into hell
In deepest night
Identity is what you'll loose
Your own mirror soon tells you the truth
Scorch in hell for your rotten lies and die!
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