
Destruction

Entrails

Enormous pain, blood will rain, I am insane
Cutting heads, all is red, I can feel the dead
All is dying, arms are flying, souls go to hell
Slaughter is the world, I want you to die

Death and destruction
Came with the storms
Blood on my hands
Still feeling warm

Stabbing makes you bleed
A manic killing agree
Cover me in gore
I'm always wanting more

Shreds of flesh
In chaos breeds
The art of being torn apart
Lifeless chunks
A blood soaked mass
Accumulated in a flash

Souls to tear, can you hear the morbid fear
Then you feel blade of steel chop off your skull
Strong light, give me night, give up the fight
Slaughter is the world, I want you to die

Death and destruction
Came with the storms
Blood on my hands
Still feeling warm
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