
Bloodline

Seraphim Shock

This blood speaks of wisdom
This blood in which you bathe
This blood speaks of ashes
This blood burnt away

But in time we will rise
In time you will know

This blood speaks of passion
This blood for which we rage
This blood speaks of promise
This blood for which you’ll pay

But in time we will rise
In time you will know

Raped
By your church
By your cross
By your gods
Revenge

Trust in the eye that guides you
Seek not their hope
For in it lies despair
But sear the flesh
That separates the man
From kingdoms within
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