
Doomsday Refreshment Committee, Game Of Pain
Take breath and breathe me in
Fill your world full of sin
The lines are crossed and it begins
Taste of lust on pale white skin
Feel it burning in your veins
You love to play this game of pain
A beast inside that I will tame
Pleasure and pain drives you insane

You want it
You need it
You want it
Come get it

I love to hear you scream for more
The sweat pours out on to the floor
You are my bitch and I'm your whore
I lick the wounds you so adore
Breathe me out and breathe me in
A master in your world of sin
Strapped down tight / An evil grin
Black and blue on pale white skin

You want it
You need it
You want it
Come get it

You want it
You need it
You want it
Come get it
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