
The Whisper of Demon

Sabbat

Out of order, just blood in myself 
I don't know where, someone come near 
Looked about, no one near 
I know surely, some come near 
Whisper of demon, hear, out of order, my blood 
Whisper of demon, hear, ''you're blessed by me !!'' 
''Listen ! You're not you, you separate from you 
You are finished''
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