The Body Before Me

The body before me it stinks of death
The rancid smell inhales the room

The body before me is blue and cold

I feel her skin I rob her soul
Trapped inside an entity

The darkened takes my soul

To fall in love with someone dead

To take her for your own

The body before me does not resist

I look into the eyes of black

The body before me says not a word
She speaks to me she talks of the eve
Trapped inside insanity

The darkened takes my soul

To fall in love with someone dead

She takes you for her own.

Brutality


http://www.tcpdf.org

