Angela Delamorte

Waiting for this moment

Blackened heart embodies

Lecherous deceit

Inverted

Carry no belief

Feeding on humanity

Lost in misery

You can't feel her heart

Can't feel her soul

Dark pleasures you will never know
Waiting

Hesitating

Looking for another soul to steal
Black horizon

As she's rising

Fallen angel, carry us home

You can t feel your heart

Can't feel your soul

Dark pleasures you will never know

Integrity
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