
Dream Evil, Pain patrol
Like hungry wolfsThey pick up your tackThey smell the fearCreeping down your neckStraight out of hellComes a roaring soundHeavy metal demonsRun you to the groundDon't make a soundStay on the groundDon't lose your headPretend that you're deadThe pain patrolTorments your soulUntransparent shadowsDevouring the lightSilent move deliversDeath from out of sightExpressionless figuresStands tall and waitYour unmoving bodySeal its painful fateDon't make a soundStay on the groundDon't lose your headPretend that you're deadThe pain patrolTorments your soul
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