Kobra

A cold night whispering my name
Behind the door

I find the way out of here

I find the way to live

She talks to me

Whispering my name

This need I feel

I can only kill, I can only kill!

Between life and death
I cannot resist

I need to feed my self
So I can forever live

My mind sleeps awake

And I'm trying to understand
Why I'm here in the land of men
If I have to unleash

The fury and the rage of the beast

Samhain
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