The Hell In Man

The fool you are

C,H,OXHyTb Ha MOHX TI'lnas33ax

Tl OONXEeH CMBITb CBOEH Xe& KPOBLIO

Bce monru, OCTAaBIMECd Ha COBECTH TBOeH
YMpH

Mel XOTHM YBUOETH OONbIIE CMEPTH
T'opg Ha uUuyXHUX rrunasax

Pexn XpOBH — 3TO ONHYM LI4d Hac
MuMHka CMepTH, €& 3amnax KaxOblld pas
HanmoMHHT, XeM Mbl BCe dBIAINHCH

KTo MBI ecTb ceHnuac

Hacunumo MecTO OBIThH

3mecb HHKTO He B IpaBe 3abupaTb XHU3Hb
Ho 3akoOHBI NHUCAHBE OId Tex

Koro 6ynyT yBuBaTh

CODOXHYTBH Ha MOHUX Ijas3ax

Tl OONXEH CMBITh CBOEH Xe& KPOBBIO

Bce ponru, ocCTaBmHEeCd Ha COBECTH TBOEH

Mel XOTHM YyBHIOETb OONblle CMEepTH
T'opg Ha UYYXHX riasax

Pexn XpoBH — 3TO ONHYM [OId HacC
MuMuka CMepTH, €& 3amnax KaxOblld pas
HanmoMHHUT, XeM MBI BCE UBIYIIHCH

KTo MBI ecThb

Life is what this is
Pain for what you see
Death is what we need
In this life we lead

Life is what this is
Pain for what you see
Death is what we need
In this life we lead

Life is what this is
Pain for what you see
Death is what we need
In this life we lead

Pain
Death

Blessed are the destroyers of false hope

Blessed are the destroyers of false hope

For they are the true Messiahs
Cursed are the God adorers
For they shall be shorn sheep

XusHbp - »TO 6ONb
3a 1O, uYTOO YyBHIOETH CMEpPThH

Life is what this is

Slaughter To Prevail



Pain for what you see
Death is what we need
In this life we lead

Life is what this is
Pain for what you see
Death is what we need
In this life we lead

The fool you are

Die before my eyes

You must wash it off with your own blood
All the debts left on your conscience
Die

We want to see more death

Grief in the eyes of others

Rivers of blood are opium for us

The mimicry of death, the smell of it every time
It will remind us who we all were

Who we are now

Violence is a place to be

No one has the right to take a life here
But the laws are written for those

Who will be killed

Die before my eyes

You must wash it off with your own blood
All the debts left on your conscience

We want to see more death

Grief in the eyes of others

Rivers of blood are opium for us

The mimicry of death, the smell of it every time
It will remind us who we all were

Who we are

Life is what this is
Pain for what you see
Death is what we need
In this life we lead

Life is what this is
Pain for what you see
Death is what we need
In this life we lead

Life is what this is
Pain for what you see
Death is what we need
In this life we lead

Pain
Death
Blessed are the destroyers of false hope

Blessed are the destroyers of false hope
For they are the true Messiahs

Cursed are the God adorers

For they shall be shorn sheep

Life is a pain



For seeing death

Life is what this is
Pain for what you see
Death is what we need
In this life we lead

Life is what this is
Pain for what you see
Death is what we need
In this life we lead
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