
Moon wanes
Defying, what you’ve been told
The night is cold and solitude makes you ache
As I embrace
The black of the void
Deep red is all I see
Don’t ask me why I’ve got no choice
Blood on my hands
Tearing up the ground
Morbid nightmare
Just you and I
Motorsäge
Coming for you
Motorsäge
Before you wake up
Before you wake up
I’m gonna slay you just before sunrise
My way, obey my rules
Your soul you wanna sell
I just want your flesh It is all so cruel
Blood on my hands
Tearing up the ground
Morbid nightmare
Just you and I

Motorsäge 



Motorsäge
Coming for you
Motorsäge
Drench me
Look out
I’ll fuck you up
I want you dead
You’ll go to hell
And I’ll be there
There’s no escape
I’ll lock the gate
The end is at hand
Am I insane?
You might be right
It’s just a game
Just roll the dice
There’s nothing
That will make me wanna stop
Blood on my hands
Tearing up the ground
Morbid nightmare
Just you and I
Motorsäge
Motorsäge
Motorsäge
Halt!
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