Spawn
Thy Disease

Couldn’t resist stalking you
The very look I give
Is nightmare haunting you

Waiting and fertile
Your fate is to Carry my mark
It will leave scars

Inside of you
Blasting flame

It will be done

Scream, beg, climax,

Slaughters orgy I fuck you dying
Give the birth to infected spawn

Cursed womb
Infected by my hatred and love
Parasite, I wish it was me

Waiting and fertile
Your fate is to Carry my mark
It will leave scars
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