
Waiting For The Animal

Shaman's Harvest

Slow the pulse
And kill the lights
There’s just nothing left to do
But do silence the shiver
And whisper in the dark
Quiet now they’ll come in
Mothers don’t let their children move
Stay in
The absence of a spark
Show me the afterlife
And take this knife to shut the screens
I’ll never let them hurt you
The animal comes

I’ve conquered a million nations
Walked the path of the staring dead
What are you waiting for
Trust me and I’ll fuck you over

Haunt me and I’ll cut you out
What are you waiting for

This is the last time I’ll ever hold up
It’s the last battle
I’m gunning for it all
What are you waiting for
The Animal comes

Slow the pulse
And kill the lights
There’s just nothing left to do
But do silence a shiver
And whisper in the dark
Quite now they’ll come in

Mothers don’t let their children move
Stay in
The absence of a spark
Show me the afterlife
And take this knife to shut the screens
I’ll never let them have you
The animal comes

I’ve conquered a million nations
Walked the path of the staring dead
What are you waiting for
Trust me and I’ll fuck you over
Haunt me and I’ll cut you out
What are you waiting for

This is the last time I’ll ever hold up
It’s the last battle
I’m gunning for it all
The animal comes

It’s so cold in here
If only he let the priest in to say the last rites
I can feel him breathing down my neck now
Don't fear



The taste of medicine [?]
It will soon be over
What are you waiting for
Say the last rites
Don't Fear
The taste of medicine [?]
It will soon be over
What are you waiting for
Say your last rites
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