Out of Control

Dismembering your body I make it slow
Draining your blood I make it flow

Burning your eyes you cannot see

Tearing up your flesh taking off your skin

I just don't know what's in my mind

I just wanna spread my fury over mankind
I slowly will cut off your ears

Born from hell I shall drown you in tears

I'm coming through your nightmare
I'm the one who brings you despair
My mind is sick for blood

I'm going out of control

Sewing your mouth you can't speak
Choking you to death taking your breath
Tying your legs you can't move

Cooking your flesh I'll eat it smooth

I wish I could do it several times

I only do things that are in my mind

I'm coming out of your fears
Born from hell, I shall drown you in tears
Your tears: turning into fears

When you face me straight in the eye
A shiver goes down your spine

You can't escape nor run

Cus' I am out of control
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