
The Negative

Saltwound

Let no light shine upon me
Let all hope die before me
My own reflection burns my eyes
The Negative

It burns inside
As I grasp the truth
The cycle won't end
I can't fucking move
Confronting the failure
That holds me succumbing
To all of my nightmares
I am death

I've become filth
And God all one and the same
Violence persuades
Sever my name

From this new hell
I've made

Passion no longer
Motivates my desire
Only spite, blood and power
Veiled threats
Surround my existence
Burn me like fire
And silence my dissent
I die inside
Had a moment
Then it's done
Now I'm back to square one
Maybe tomorrow I won't

Push away my friends
Maybe tomorrow I won't be
The Negative

Torment
Consumes my senses
Savor the climb
While I fall into blackness

Embracing death in prowess
I salt the fucking earth
Despair has set me free

I know what you are
I know what you seek
I am what you are
I am what you seek
I know what you are
I know what you seek
I am what you are
I am what you seek

Ensnared in
Constant hate



Become my
Own worst me

Messiah among rats
I spit and suffocate
Convulsing
As my world fades to black

I am
The bastard God forgot

The Negative
End me
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