Everything is so distorted 

Everything is such a lie

Everything brings me pain 

and I don't know why

All I see brings me down

To the  fucking ground

To me knees

Where my blood meets 

All these diseases

Let it all flow

Let it all go

Let the blood run red till I'm dead

Everything is so distorted 

Everything is such a lie

Everything brings me pain 

and I don't know why

Pain and Hate

Anger and Disease

I know all of these

Give in to everything 

And see myself dead

Nothing left here 

Not a damn thing to fear

Everything is so distorted 

Everything is such a lie

Everything brings me pain 

and I don't know why

Screw all these

Maggots that try to

Fuck with me

My life

My dreams

Or so it seems

They all die 

Within my extremes
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