Gravebirth - Bed of Nalls

{Verse 1}

Life's a bitch when everyone's a whore

No matter what they have, they always want something more
Everyone's the same, there's always loopholes in the lore
No one is necessary, nothing is built to last

And my regard for you is fading fast

You embody everything that | dread

Like a hole in the head, | want you fucking dead

One less life, one less person to care about

One less subhuman spewing lies from the mouth

| won't hesitate to amputate from my life

This appendage, infected by ulterior motives

{Verse 2}

Time for a different twist in the storyline

Turning heel on those whose motives don't match mine
Rest in peace, laid to rest on a bed of nails

You were set to fucking fail

{Bridge}
Back to being the villain
Slowly slipping back into the demon that | once rebuked

{Breakdown}

Every little thing you love will leave you lying, left to rot
Every little thing you love will leave you lying, left to rot
Rest in peace, laid to rest on a bed of nails

Love will always fucking fail

{Outro}

Trust no one, hate everyone

Old adage from day one



Trust no one, hate everyone
Old adage from day one



