A Perfect Murder, The Burning Cross

You have no conceptions of what the word hate really means.
Spreading shit all over.

This world.

With unfounded dogmas.

No (way we'll have it).

You want to purify the world motherfuckers.
Than slit your wrists.

Spreading shit all over.

This world.

With unfounded dogmas.

No (we ain't going to take it!)
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