
Her Vore

Coma Cinema

Kill this evil buried dead
Stirred awake inside my head
Heal this worried mind of mine
Demon traces in these little lines

What have you done to me?

Beautiful surrounded eyes
But darkness rots away that little light
The voice of your child
Speaks no words just cries
And cries
And cries
And cries
And cries
And cries
And cries
And cries
And cries
And cries
And cries
And cries
And cries
And cries

What have you done to her?

The broken heart walks right in
Sits and stares and has a vision
Surrendering his only pain
Every dream forever's nightmare

What have you done to him?
What have you done?
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