Scars Of Your Disease
The Agony Scene

I am the ever-forsaken. Bastard child of your disease. Your dea
d and abandoned. Strung up for all of you to see.

Naked and screaming. So beautiful, profane. The essence of blee
ding, the scars that bear my name. I am the hatred incarnate. I
am the chocked and dying screams. I am the sickness inside you
longing for... This is the hate that surrounds you. Pray for t
he endless touch of death. Now burning inside you. I am the sca
rs of your disease.

I am eternal damnation. The bastard child of your disease. The
slow suffocation. Strung up for everyone to see.

Sever the feeling. The mirror of your shame. The darkest tempta
tion. Your scars that bear my name. I am the endless procession

I am the poison for the weak. I am your loveless desire. Long
ing for... This is the hate that surrounds you. Pray for the en
dless touch of death now burning inside you. I am the scars of
your disease.

I am the ever-forsaken. Bastard child of your disease. Your dea
d and abandoned. Strung up for all of you to see.

This is the hate that surrounds you. Pray for the endless touch
of death. Now burning inside you. I am the scars of your disea
se.
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