Ba'al's Trick

Unseen, spin doctor
Weaving webs of deceit
Bleed, it trickles down

Flecks of flesh will fly
Malevolent demon

The mark is in your eye
Undead undead...

Born into the gutter
Nothing to my name
Fingers under the shutter

Malevolent scum beetles under my shoes
We watch the blood flow

Benevolent son tightening of the screw
Front row of the show

Anguish and death
As they tear through the flesh

Anguish and death

As they tear through our gullets
Gaunt figures pulling triggers
On the fucking turrets

Invisible you pull it

Strings and on a vacant puppet
It's tearing through our gullets
Contorted evil frame

You'll never take the blame
You'll die within the flame

We cannot even flee
Freedom to move stripped from us

I wanna make you suffer
Everyday that you spend on this earth

I want you beneath me

Take your rightful place with Baal...

God Complex
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