
Rituals

God Module

I'm standing in the dark behind you
Reaching out to feel your face
Scratching my nails down the lines of your spine
Stealing all your secrets to make them mine

I take out the lies inside you 
Bury them deep in the ground outside
Fucking the infection of your lovely pain
You're my possession turned obsession gone insane

The blackest night falls from the sky
The darkness grows as all light dies
We crave your hearts and your demise
By my black black hand the dead shall rise

You awaken the dark inside me
Making me the monster I was born to be
Biting your body with these broken teeth
Infecting your faith with my beliefs

We're breaking down the boundaries to their world
Seeing sights that are made of sound 
Counting backwards as we try not to sleep
Down with Dagon in the ocean deep

The blackest night falls from the sky
The darkness grows as all light dies
We crave your hearts and your demise
By my black black hand the dead shall rise
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