Devour the Chaos
Morta Skuld

Your words can't hurt me anymore
They can't affect me like before

I see your mouth moving as you swallow the sun
You won't devour my happiness

As you swallow the sun

Devour the chaos

I'1ll kill your words without a sound
You won't break me down

But what goes around, comes around
You are a coward among us

I have nothing to say
Your deepest reality
Always falling to your knees
You yourself are the disease

There are thing inside me you want to kill
There are thing inside yourself

I see your mouth moving as you swallow the sun
You won't devour my happiness

As you devour the sun

Devour chaos
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