
Bathory, Necroticus
Trembling soft skin wrappingshuddering warm fleshblood pulsating through the veinsTool insertionscience not perversionthe end result justifies the painTwisted human fleshlovely smell of deaththe sight of naked skinthe treasures deep withinThe colour of the bloodevery curve and cavitymorbid fuckin' lustsmell of death is what I needDon't you mind the never endingfucking killing aichjust you think of what a damnedgood looking corpse you'll makeSubstances injectedglands and blood infectedgasolin and peroxideSharp cold steel cuts through the skinrevealed is the withinthe chest is open wideTwisted human fleshlovely smell of deaththe sight of naked skinthe treasures deep withinThe colour of the bloodevery curve and cavitymorbid fuckin' lustsmell of death is what I needSliced down into the finestsee-through shiny meat red leafsyou have proven how damn beautyfulla corps can beClitoris, liver and braindesict, sliver and maimpincer and razorbladeSamples, jars, neat labelsplastic bags and containersphotographs of every slainTwisted human fleshlovely smell of deaththe sight of naked skinthe treasures deep withinThe colour of the bloodevery curve and cavitymorbid fuckin' lustsmell of death is what I needTo wash the blood offof my damned handsto get them realy cleanI'd need to fuckin' wash them endlessly
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