Paving The Way To Hell One Stone At A Time

Where is your heart?

Where is your soul?

Hide temporary blindness, hidden from your
You can run, waste away, waste away.

You can run, waste away.

Hunt you down.

Looking in the barrel of a gun you can see
n smiling.

I can't rub off the number written on your
There is no choice now, your ignorance has
You can't lie now.

Arms reaching up they grab your ankles,
Pull with force that will pull you down.

Remembering Never

lies.

your face, your demo

wrist.
brought you this.

Down where your skin will burn, pull you down to hell.
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