
Mommy Strange

Seraphim Shock

Drink
The devils in your mind
They’ll never find
It may be just a phase
His parents say
The doctors they just smile
We beat those loved
And trust god’s will be done
My mommy strange

Priest
The voice keeps telling me
You’re out of time
They say that I’m possessed
Wolves fill the sky
Now Edward’s here with us
We beat those loved
And trust god’s will be done
My mommy strange

Chains
Shape shift
Goodbye
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