
Thy Devourer

The Red Shore

Breathe out, breathe in. Restore their faith in lies
You're just a messenger behind that filthy smile
A two bit merchant disguising fact with fiction
Bleed out your eyes, They're only there for show
So praise your God and leave the rest for dead
Purge your sins before a fractured throne
It makes me sick how you distort such beauty
It leaves me gasping and clutching to my hopes
It's so hard to fucking tell when your lying
Your eyes portray the truth. Your mouth is sewn together
It's so hard to fucking tell when your lying
Your eyes portray the truth. Your mouth is sewn together
Final pleas for salvation I renounce your sins
Go fuck yourself. Fuck your lies. Your faithless cries
From bleeding hands to broken thrones
Thy kingdom come thy will be done
This was a gospel forged in fears
You desecrate the meaning
Redemption found in tears
This cross you wear around your neck
Will be the passage to your grave
This cross you wear around your neck
Will be your ending
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