
The Passion

The Coffinshakers

I take you out, we're all alone in the middle of the woods 
I know you love me, and I love you too 
'Cause I feel bloodlust when I am with you 

My vicious thoughts I cannot control
You don't realise who I truly am
Something evil has possessed my soul
But I can't deny that I like it though

When my teeth cuts through the skin
And the taste of blood stills my soul

I take you out, but we're not alone
The owls are watching us from above
You say you love me, that may be true
But I do only feel bloodlust for you

And my teeth tears through your skin
And your blood's running down my throat
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