Shadows
Deadstar Assembly

Leaping from the form projecting
Searching through the scorn unrelenting
Casting a dark demise

Ready to strike at anytime

In the darkest depths of every mind

As I walk through life
Follows me in contempt

In my shadow creeps the knife
Nothing left but contempt

In my shadow creeps the knife

The omnipresent evil
Forever lurks you cannot hide
Embrace the alter ego and divide

As I walk through life
Follows me in contempt

In my shadow creeps the knife
Nothing left but contempt

In my shadow creeps the knife

In my shadow... creeps the knife...

In the depths our darkest secrets

In the depths ready to strike

In the depths of every mind

Our darkest secrets hide from the eyes
In the depths of every mind

Ready to strike at my side

Ready to strike at my side!

As I walk through life

Follows me in contempt

In my shadow creeps the knife
Nothing left but contempt

In my shadow creeps the knife
Follows me in contempt

In my shadow creeps the knife

In my shadow creeps the knife
Creeps the knife, creeps the knife
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