
Charade

OmenXIII

Will I die tonight? Will I die tomorrow?
I feel light inside, I've been feeling hollow
I feel dark at night, walking up and down all by myself
My skin cold tonight, freezing my blood 'cause I don't see the 
sun
I am death, I am love, I am pain, I am drugs
I am hate, I am fear, I cannot disappear
I will not go away, I'd rather watch you sleep
I'd rather haunt your dreams
I'd rather kill you slowly than watch you die all by your lonel
y (your lonely)
I'd rather kill you slowly than watch you kill yourself

Let me kill you, turn you back into a ghost just like me
Let me kill you, come and serve the king of demons
Let me kill you, turn you back into a ghost just like me
Let me kill you, come and serve the king of demons
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