Crust

Scars and wounds burnin' the flesh
All the pain came at last...

Your brain now is raped

You will eternally suffer

The hands of doom point your way

Fear, fear, fear... of death!

Scars and wounds burnin' the flesh
All the pain came at last...

Your brain now is raped

You will eternally suffer

Crust, crust, crust.

Sarcofago
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