Bludge

The streets are blood

Your shoes will flood

And the killer's on the loose
Like gargoyles

Perched outside

Radiocactive, albino eyed

The stars will hurt your giant eyes
Your arms will bleed a sign this time

Telepathic Christ
Cadavers stored on eyted
An implant in my side

A God or parasite

Your game will be insane

The wolf ain't really tame

No matter how fast or far
Blood will soak your rusty car

The stars will hurt your giant eyes
Your arms will bleed a sign this time

Telepathic Christ
Cadavers stored on eyted
An implant in my side

A God or parasite

Telepathic Christ
Cadavers stored on eyted
An implant in my side

A God or parasite

Sunspots on my mind
Xenomorphic guide
Intravenous Christ

Tad


http://www.tcpdf.org

