Depraved Idol

Burst, vessel, the needle

Tears through the vein

Skin, stretching, pulsating

Searing deeper as the flesh burns
On the steaming coil

Drowning in vomit

Grinding through your fucking teeth

Put your money where your soul is
Blood in your eyes
Blood in your eyes

Choking down a sedative
Let the flames lick the sky to illuminate
Let them join the light of the morning star

Such a bitter pill to swallow
Some lead some follow

Forcing down tubes in my throat
The fluids start tunnelling

Ruptured bodies
Pulsating wounds
Making angels
Filling every tomb

Living breathing doom

God Complex
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