Murder in Red

Tribulation

Found her by the side of the road
Lips still glowing like embers
Pallid skin and cold to the touch
The blood turned to ice

Nothing else could have found me wanting
The urge to kill is insatiable

Crystal plumage or a metal noose

The blood starts to flow

Another murder in red

She's joined the dead

Laceration under moonlit skies

Gushing blood from what once were her eyes
She's joined the dead

Left behind, body's swarming with flies

On and on and on
Chasing my black swan
Tending to my creation
Take this cup from me
Now that I must bleed
I'll bleed for you

Gushing blood from what once were her eyes
She's joined the dead

Left behind, body's swarming with flies
She's joined the dead

Laceration under moonlit skies

She's joined the dead

Left behind, body's swarming with flies
She's joined the dead
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