Insane For Blood

Insane hunger, cold heart beating

Intense bloodlust, pressure increasing

All excited at every reek of death

Stop at nothing, must feed from human flesh

Insane for blood
Insane for blood

The frustation keeps on peaking

Internal torment pain comes creeping

The night's falling must seek another prey
A new source of blood to live another day

Insane for blood
Insane for blood

Unleashed
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