
Catamenia, Fuel for hatred
Scornful, relentless memoryRipped of all but driveUndressed by betrayalZero tolerance for the souldeadWish I was the violence,inflicted upon youFuel for Hatred, air raid siren to mankindLittle you,still like a claw in my eyePulsating organic rageI should have let you off of the hookMind driftsinto dynamic painUniversal onslaughtI'm on my own (One soul, one hate)Fuel for Hatred, air raid siren to mankindDamnation, holocaustDevil horns for you to rideTime for the angelto spread his wings and flyWorld opponent,wishmaster of gruesome painStormtroops' frantic fury,demoniac spitfire!Abortion of religious life, distinguish the rotI hate youto a level of intoxicationDon't feel alone,I've got enoughI wish you slow death,slow death by grindingFuel for Hatred, air raid siren to mankind
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