Lower Level
Kublai Khan

I plead with misery

Her lips they torture me

This is a lifelong curse
Chained to the floor with her

And still I choose to stay
She keeps me. I can never
I can never leave

Only one choice
Take it to another level

It's all just noise. It Jjust keeps screaming
It boasts. You won't kill me
It's all just noise. It Jjust keeps screaming
It boasts. You won't kill me

But I must try

Spirit forged from the steel
Of my black heart straight to
Your fucking skull

Twisted arms and broken knees

It's all become the same to me

And for what's worth I will never leave
I have come to be what you hate to see

Grotesque

Power

Killing

Every motion haunted through the absence
Of my fucking mind

But where the fuck was the gratitude anyway?
Give a life just for love to slip away

Same story. New day

Little kiss from a bitch named misery

Cold bed cold hands cold energy

Legs shaking. Back bone rippling

Half moon night of sin left sickening

But I will never leave her
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