
Cannibal Corpse, Buried in the backyard
To kill is why I liveMy God gives eternal lifeSlice you, I watch your blood flowRotten brains, I feed 'till I'm fullPressure building, the body starts to swellThe souls of my victims brings me great powerFeasting on the flesh by the hourLungs explode as I cave in your chestProbing through your organs - searching for meatChewing the heart of my kill builds my evil willBodies emptied of blood to fill my sacrificial chaliceI stalk my prey at night, I need to kill tonightTo strengthen my evil soul, those what I keep worship me belowI am your worst reality, pain and torture of humanityViolent ways of insanity, there is no end to this crueltyIn my grasp, I'll kill you fast, I'll send your soul to hellButchery of Human beings is the only life I knowMy armies of zombies will inherit the earth, and answer to myspellsMutilate the human race in search for immortalsI drag the carcass home, it feels stiff and coldIncantation of the devil to rob it of its soulConsume the lifeless cadaver, I drink your blackened bloodIts death flows through my body, indulge in its painCrucifixion in the cemetary awakes the dead from their sleepRising from their graves to devour the weakened mortalsUnder my control, I own their tortured souls

Cannibal Corpse - Buried in the backyard w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/cannibal-corpse-buried-in-the-backyard-tekst-piosenki,t,462021.html

