D.I.LV.A

Buried in my foxhole

Warmed by the breath of snakes
Awaiting for the catch

To see what gives or takes

I see the world in pieces

You seek your mama's kisses

Won't catch me with your fireworks
Better throw a bomb

Drop dead
Not yet
We Do It Versus Anyone

I see you quite sleepless

I know sleep friends with death
So scared to close your eyes

So scared to face yourself
White eyes of death above you
Your empathy defies

Spitting justice to despise

Drop dead
Not yet
We Do It Versus Anyone

The impulse comes and goes
But hatred only grows

You nameless piece of shit
Spinless you crawl

From whom are you remembered
Where is your proud ego
Childhood's dreams are fading
As words on steaming window

Drop dead
Not yet
We Do It Versus Anyone
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