
Medieval

Skinless

Breeding villains, to do your work
Hating your creation, consume them
Feeding the war machine of progeny
Create, turn them out to fail again
    
Make them pray to do your work
Faking falsehood of fatherhood
    
Dissected, infected, burned and spread
Your life on earth, started dead
Numbness through, desolate times
Defeated, hated told the lie
Feeding the bastard sons of failure
Make them pray to do your work and fall again
    
Collapse and rebuild the fallacy
Build it stronger than dreams themselves
Collapse and rebuild the fallacy
Kinship, crushing, falling times
    
Defeated, hated, told the lies
Such for the living, biological process dies
A reveled victory
Over a forgotten kind
Our paths have finally aligned.
    
A reveled victory
Over a forgotten kind
Libation, hatred
Extinction divine
Our paths have finally aligned
    
Trace your steps
You’ve tread before this
There’s no more, change of season
Methods of old, viciousness renewed
A final sunset
A final curse
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