Giuda Iscariota

Your hatred makes me stronger,
your empty words keeps me on Earth much longer.

I've already heard all the filth you want to tell,

Your dirty mouth is not my but your fucking hell!

So forget your friends, you are all the same,

You try
I'm the
cos' in
I'm the

to let me down, but it is all in vain.
only one who can win this game,

my eyes you are just a fucking frame
only one who can win this fuckin' game!

Helia
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