Malice

Through the Eyes of the Dead

Asphyxiated by hidden hands of existence
United by this plague

A thousand
Cast aside
Renew your
Cast aside
Renew your

eyes behold the atrocities in this world of shit
your life for redemption

faith in hate

your need for acceptance

faith in rage

As we stare into the mouth of pestilence

It will swallow us whole

We set our

sights on the exploding horizon

Witness the final days

Cast aside
Renew your
Cast aside
Renew your

your life of redemption
faith in hate
your need for acceptance
faith in rage

The silence is salvation
The honesty is painful

The empty heart is hatred
The boiling blood is malice

This anger

is divine

All hope is lost
The empty heart is hatred
The boiling blood is malice

Cast aside
Renew your
Cast aside
Renew your

your life for redemption
faith in hate
your need for acceptance
faith in rage

Never again will these days remain as memories
Until the day we are dead, we are in constant misery
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