
Hangnail, Conqueror worm
On a mission. Looking for bitches in the name of GodRaped and tortured for his religion. He shoots his wadHe's the witchfinder general and he's on the looseHe's the grand inquisitor on a horse he ridesAnd you're going to dieHe's got the power of the church and he's going to chooseFor his own entertainment you'll be the first to dieAt the stake you'll fryIf you think I'd bullshit you baby you're wrongAnythings acceptable when serving your god. God!He's on a mission. Conqueror wormFor his religion. Conqueror wormWitch hunt for pleasure. Conqueror wormKills at his leisure. Conqueror wormChicken legs are niceBut you never told me teacherThat I'd have to trade my dick for them
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